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Is . with en ENEMY. 


Bor Lore, with Malice, as an 
Snarls while it feeds; ſo will I ſeize 
The hunger of my love on this proud beauty, 


And leave the ſcraps for ſlaves. 
Derry Oedipus. 


© horror ! band ph em | 
et tygers match with hi enz 
And SA creature e with i its fos, © . ; 


Darn gig Friar. Lb 
than to live: 1 


cur, 


To love's no 
Impos'd on all by Nature; 


paid in | 
Familiar as our King br 18 't not ae | 
Vou, III, To | 


. 


With horrid grace, —— of a tyrant. 
Love is for human hearts 


13 1 


<4 Py Fw PO JET 


To love an enemy ? whom yeſter ſun beheld, 
ports fn. ber charms, and rolling, as ſhe paſs'd 
ASM dro,” — > „„ „„ "of 
o edge her gs ions ſwords; and: wards 6 
The fl ſhouts of ſoldiers, and the burſt o cannons, 
Maintain ev'n ſtill a deaf and murmuring noiſe ; 
Nor is Heav'n yet recover'd of the — 
Her battle rais'd: Yet ſpite of me I love. 
2. 5 — love! That odious mouth was never fram'd 
To ſpeak'a word fo ſoft: 'F 
Nane Nea again; för that thou can ſt prondunce 


not fo! thine, 

Where the brute beaſt'extinguiſlies the man. 
I. - Inſult not, 

Too ſoon, proud — * I confeſs to love: 


Yet tis below my · greitneſs to diſown It, 
I love thee implacably, yet hate thee too: 
Would hunt thee barefoot in the mid-day ſun, - 
Thro? the parch'd deſarts, and the ſcorch'd ſands, 
T” enjoy thy love,” and once ehj69%d to Wilt chee. 
2. Lay by the lion's hide, vain conqueror, 
And take the diſtaff ; for thy ſoul's my ſlave, 
1 Yes, I will wed thee; 
In ſpite of thee, and of myſelf I will, 
2. For what? To people Africa with monſters ?' 
Which that Mndhtef mittufe Pelle with 
1. Serpent! 1 will — der potfon with thee; | 
Join hate with hate; ; venom to the birth : 
Our offspring, like * ſeed of dragons teeth, 
Shall iſſue -arm'd, and fight themſelves to death, 
Derbe s Don W 


PROTESTATIONS of Lo v E, 
Gallop apace, ye Rp: ſteeds, ee 
14 | 


Towards Phoebus? ſuch a chariotcer 
As Phaeton, wou ou to the Weſt, 
And bring in cloudy” gt immediately, 


LOV 35 
Spread thy cloſe curtains,” love. — Aoeant by 


Thou ſober-ſuited matron, all in black, 
. jealous eyes may wink, and Romeo 
. to theſe artos uptalk'd of, and; unſeen : 7 
give me Romeo, and when he ſhall die, 
l him, and cut bim out in litele Qars ; —_— 
And he will make the face of Heay'n {6 fine, 
That all the world will be in, love with Night, 8 
And pay ap, worſhip to the. gaudy f K. | 
SHAKESPEARE's Romeo and Tulitts . 


1 love you more than Love can wield the matter, 7 

Dearer than eye-ſight, ſpace, or liborfty ; 
d what can be valved-rich or rare 

No leſs than life, with Grace, Health, Beauty, Heron - 

As much as child e'er lov'd, or facher fond: 7 

\ love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech. unable ; 

Beyond all manner of ſo much I love vou. 

SudKESPEAREs Kin ing Laar, 


Perdition catch my foul, but I do love thee 4! -{ 
nd when I love thee not, og gore nt mare 
WN 


By Heaven, my Edith! 8 

[hy mother fed on roſes. when ſhe; bred: ES Re 

e ſweetneſs, of the Arabian wind, till we e 

Upon the treaſures of perfumes, and ſpices, 

In all their pride and pleaſure, call thee naſty eg, 1 
; hmm 4 

)þ ! ſhe's the pride and of, the words 

Vithout her, all the n of the Ab. N — 


ife, a baſe llavery; empire, but a mk! 
And love, _ foul at. al, a bitter x ig bs ON 


E. 1 e nn 
Tis now chat I begin to live again, 
nce I behold my Autengzebe . 0 „N 


Iis name alone me telie 


epented as A charm to heal my grief... 


CES 


0 Tttät 


4 LOV 
I at geen name an. ome god ir invoke, 
poke. 


rn it, as I hy IP EE 


Love mounts and rolls about my ſtormy mind, 
Like fire that's borne by a tempeſtuous wind : 
Oh! I could ſtifle you with eager haſte, 

Devour your kifſes, with my hungry taſte, 
Ruſh on you, eat you, wander Oer I 
Raving with pl 2 ſnatch you to m = 
Then hold you off and gaze : then wi 
Invade you, till my cenſcious limbs 
Torrents of joy, which all their banks o Sa, 

So loſt, ſo A, as I but then could know, bid, 


Not J s mouth, nor breath of 3 
Nor violets t ſweets, nor opening 
0. half ſo ſweet as Alexander's breath! 


2 e of him a ume falls; 
He kiſſes than a ſouthern wind, 


51» like a vine, e 
Then he will talk! good gays 7. bow will elk! ( 
Ev'n whey the joy he for, is poſſe Tl - 
Eva then — wook, pod 2 nor, T 
Vows with fo much r 
That 'tis à kind of — A Þ 
1f I but mention him, the tears will-fall : 7 7 
Sure there's not a letter in his name, * 
But is « charm to melt a woman's eyes, . 

b -Dzz 's Alexander, I 


LY 


Hold off, e 
My deareſt! my mg pools . 


Thou 2 T. that 


Of thy Statira can reſtore M 
Give ne thy wenced Udet, bend, bra we Be 
With thy embraces, ' At 
But, Oh! there wants, to crown my happineſs Te 
Lite of my empire! treaſure of 2 N Ty 
TY Oe TO? Be 


LOV 7 

My dear Statira! Oh ! that heavenly beam! x 

Warmth of my brain, and fire of my heart! R 

Had the but ſhot to ſee me ! had ſhe mer me, 

By ths time I had been among the gods! 

It any extaſy can make a height, 

Or any rapture hurl us to the Heavens. %. 
—Oh ! the kitling joy ? 

Oh! extaſy ! my heart will burſt breaſt 

To leap into thy bolom ! but, by Heav'n, 

This night I will revenge me of thy beauties ! 

For the dear rack 1 have this Gy endur'd ! 

Fox all the fighs and tears that 


hare ſpent, 

I'll have ſo many thouſand burning loves; 

So ſwill thy lips, ſo fill me with thy ſweetneſs ;: 
Thow ſhalt not fleep, nog cloſe thy wand'ring ey es: 
The ſmiling hours ſhall all be low d away, Þ 
We'll ſurfeit all the night, and languiſh all the 2 ö 


O Mithridates ! mighty as chou art, lee I 
Before whoſe threne frand dumb 28 death, 
With folded arms, and their eyes fix'd to earth; 
Diſhonour brand me, if I would not chte 
A private life with her whom my foul loves, 
Rather than five like thee, with alt thy title, 
The king of kings, without her. 

” dre g * _ | Li's Mithrigates. 
I ſwear upon the ſword ; and, Oh!  * © 
Be wind Heaven, and all avenging I 
Of the true love I give the prince 22 rs. 
When I in thought forſake niy plighted fab, 
Much leſs in act, for empire change my love, 
May this keen ſword, by my own father's hand, 
Be guided to my heart, rip veins and artertes, 
And cut my faithleſs limbs from this hack'd body, 
To feaſt the rav'nous. birds and bea(þs of prey. %. 


That I do love O all hoſt of Heav'n 
Be witneſs ! That you are —— 8 S. N 
B 3 Dearer 


* | LOV 
Dearer than 74 to one whom. ſight muſt leave, 
e 


Dearer than life to one who fears to die; 
O thou bright power, be judge; whom we adore ! 
Be witneſs of my truth; be witneſs of my love A * 


So well I love, words cannot ſpeak how well : 

No pious _— lov'd his mother more . 

Than I my dear Jocaſta. | | 4 
| LI Oedi pus. 


How I love Hector! Need I ſay I love him? 


I am not, but in him. * 
ct Davpen's Froilu: and Creſſide.. 


Which, if there be a power above, are bindi 

5 there be a Hell * [& 44 7! 
ay every imprecation which your rage 

Can vr eoy th me, take place if I am falſe. Did. 


All conſtant lovers ſhall, in future ages | 
Approve their truth by Troilus: When their verſe, 
Full of proteſt and oaths, and big compare, 
Want ſimilies, as turtles, to thew- mates, 

As true as flowing tides are to the moon, 

Earth to the centre, iron to the adamant : 

At laſt, when Truth is tir d with repetition, 3 

As true as Troilus, ſhall crown the verſe, 

And ſanctify the numbers, Dia. 


If I am falſe, or ſwerve from Truth and Love, 
When Time is old, and has forgot itſelf 

In all things elſe, let it remember mae 

And after all,compariſons of falſchaod, 

To ſtab the heart of perjury in maids, | rt. th 
Let it be ſaid, as falſe as Creſſida. „ HR 


I faid 1 lov'd you, and T love you ſtill, 

More than my life, and equal to my glory: 

Methinks the warring ſpirits that inſpire 

This frame, this very genius of old Rome, * 


Z 


* 


L o » 
That makes me talk without the fear of death, 
Aug-daives jng dating — dns, Ko 


Flames in your eyes; our too are-a-kin, 
Ambitious, fierce, and — for glory. 
Now, by the gods, I lov'd you in your fury, 


In all the thunder that quite rid my hopes 5 
I lov'd "one 9 7 cen JAS r re 


& |: An 
3 ks Eule; Ahl rg call 
By the lov'd name AE Athenais All; le mb * 
That name that I ſo ofte * haxe invok'd, | 
And which was onge auſpicious to my vows, 
$9 oft at midnight figh'd among the. groves, 
The river's murmur, and the echo's burthen, - 
we ejary bird uld avg 855 wind did bear: 

y that d by, B $7 pes, ' 

5 all that's Aur on 245 or bleſt in Heaven, 
I ſwear I love thee. more, far more than e. Dia 


Yar. Let me kneel and ſwear, 
And on thy hand ſeal my religious vo w. 
Strait let the breath of gods blow me from earth, 
Sw.zt from the book of Fame forgotten — 
If I prefer the not, OA r W 
To all the Perflag greatneſs. 1 aa T3 
Aclen. I believe you, fle 
For I have heard you ſwear as much before. 
Yar. Oh! why then did I fivear again ? 
_ 22 love knew nothing worthier of 
And could no better expreſs w pain 
» K. A i there | be more.” 4 
In Nature to convinc dee of my love, 
Whiſper it, O one into m ear, ant 
And on on hef breaft th s to her lid aing ſbul 
Pl breathe the wr Big, 


She, reigns more. fully in my foul thay . 
She garrifons my breaſt, and mans againſt me, 


Ev' n my own e wee with thouſand graces, 


8 LOV 


Fen thouſand charms, and new diſcover'd beauties» - 
Oh ! hadſt thou ſeen ber when the lately ble me A 
Whas tears, what looks, what languiſhings ſhe danted? 
Love bach d himſelf in the diftlling balm 3 "0 
And, Oh! the ſubtle god has made his entrance - 
Quite thro' my heart! he ſhoots and triumphs there? 
And all his cry is, Death, or Bellamira ! 

Oh! Expectation burns 'me! Heart! how he in- 
flames me! 

Let's talk 7 more of war! for now ay Sat 
love 

The war, like winter, ber ya oh tis gone; 

And Bellamira with eternal {| al (Prins | 

Dreſs'd in blue heaven's, and breathing vernal feet, 

Drops like a cherubim, in ſpoil before me. 

Thus to a glorious coaſt thro? tempeſis hurP'd, 

We fail like him, wha ſought the Indian world, 

»Tis more, tis Paradiſe I yo to prove, 

And Bellamira is the land 57 Love! | 

I have her in my view, and hark ! the talks: 

Fair, as the day when firſt the world * 


rr ere de. u. 
ps 


O my Monimia ! to my ſoul thou'rt dear 
As benour to my name; dear as the light, 
To eyes but juſt reſtor'd, and heal'd of bli . 


| | Orw-4r's Orphan, | 
5 r 1 2 
o ilgrims, or to m ; 
To — men power, er wealthy cities pride! 3.4 
Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my life; "5 
Dear as thoſe oyes this er in fondneſs, — 


| Where am —· Paradife is round me ! : 
Sweets planted by the hand of Heav'n 2 here, 

And ev ry ſenſe is full of thy perfectio 

To hee i thee ſpeak might calm a madman's frenzy, 


. $ . 


Till 


n 


n 


1 


LOV 7 
Till by attention he forgot bis ſorr wt: 
Rot, 4 behold thy eyes, ch amazing beauties 
Would make him rage again with love, as I do; 

To touch thee's Heav'n, but to enjoy thee, Ft, 80 
Thou Nature's whole How's wok in one piece! 
Sure, framing thee, Heav'n took unuſual care, 


As its beauty, n'd thee fair, 
And form'd the vp th fel lad nga thre. 


Who can behold ſych beauty agd be filent 7 
Deſire firſt taught us words: Man, when 
Ar firſt alone, long wander'd up and down 
Forlorn, and filent as his vaſſal beaſts : 
But when a heav*n-born maid like you appeat d, 
Strange _ fil'd his eyes, and fir d his heart, 
Unloos' his tongue, and dis firſt talk was love. id. 


If ſhe can make me bleſt | She only qu FI 
Empire and wealth, and - he rin 
Are but the trains and trap 
The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, —— — 
In whoſe poſſeſſion years roll round on years; 
And joys in circles meet new joys Js again; 
Kiſſes, embraces, lan — and deaths, 
Still from each other to — other move, 
To crown the various ſeaſons of oy. Love: * 
And * you, if ſuch love can make me ha oa 
* 4 n 

— n! bid me lep 
From off the battlements of any tower, 
Or walk in thieviſh ways; or bid me lurk 
Where ſerpents are: Chain me with roaring bears; 
Or hide me nightly i in ſome charnel-houſe, 
O'er cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones, 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chaplefs ſculls: 
Or bid me go into ſome new made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud'; _ 
Things that to hear but told have made me tremble ;, 
B 5 And 


Or any other 7 ever charm me; 


So lov'd, that ev'n my crown and fg are vile, 


d L OV 
And I'll go thro? it without fear or doubting 127 
To keep ary VOWS unſpotted to my love ! 

| o, Cain Marius. 
O my Litze if my heart eder ſtray, 


If 1 = live entirely only thine, 

In that curs'd — when my ſoub forſakes hes,” 
May I be hither brought a captive bound, 
T* adorn the triumph of my baſeſt foe. Did. 


And if I live not faithful to the lord 
Mart firſt vows, 
be brought to poverty and ſcorn ; 
Hoed by ſlaves forth from thy gates, O Rome! 
Till flying to the woods to avoid my ſhame, 
Sharp Hunger, Cold, or ſome werie fate deſtroy me, 
And not a tree vouch ſafe a leaf to hide me. Bid. 


Lavinia! Oh! there's muſic in the name, 

That ſoftening me to infant tenderneſs, 

Makes my heart ſpring like the firſt leaps of life, 
Vid. 


Who ſhould be lov'd but 


When you are by.. 

Come to my arms, and be thy Harry's angel; 

Shine thro? my cares, and make my crown fit eaſy. 
LE 's Duke of Guiſes, 


© thou. ſokt dear! if ever I forſake thee, 

At my laſt hour may I deſpair of mercy: - 

And may thoſe ſaints, that knew the wrong 1 did thee, 
When at Heaven's gate I beg for entrance, anſwer, 
Remember what thou did'ſt to Fauſta ſwear: 


Be gone, for ever leave this hap y ſphere, 


For perjur'd lovers have no re. 
"Law" Gonflantines, 
O beſt j 


| joy 
Of my abounding ſoul! !- what ſhall I call thee ?, 


* * 1 
By Hearen, thou art all Heayen ! All Paradiſa al 


My ſoul's beſt life, ny 5d defire.! 
Fhou dearelt of the world;.. ex throes,. 
After the rack, hen i | 

Wich bleeding joys, wild 
Loves not her Grlng more. han? 


- 
« = * 
* 


It bs be e we'll * w 
I have ſo much, my heart will bo break wih 5 
Vows can' expreſs | it. When I would deelafe _ 
How great's my joy, I'm dumb witli the big vf. 
I fwell, and figh, and labour with my lon 
O lead me to ſome deſart, wide and wild, hs 
Barren, as our misfortunes : where my ſoul 
May have its vent ; where I may tell aloud 
To the high Heavens,' and every ts 
With what a boundleſs ſtock my boſoni 
Where 1 may throw my eager arms about — 
Give looſe to love with Liſſes, kindling joy, 
0 Jouve. 40 
Fenice a; 
| Oh? 1 will love thee! ev'n in madneſs love thee l 
Tho! my diſtracted ſenſes ſhould forſake me, ö 
I'd find ſome intervals, when my poor tart. 
Should *ſwage itſelf, and beet looſe to thine: 
Tho? the bare earth be all wur reſting place, 
Its roots our food; ſome'slift our habitation, - jt 
Fll-make” this arm a pillow for thy head; 12 
As thou fighing lieſt, and ſwell'd with ſorrow,. A 
Creep to thy boſom, ur the balm of Love 
Tato thy ſoul, and kiſs thee to thy reſt ; 
Then praiſe our oled Watc he till the mornin 


«L381 tt vs ; — ct 
My lord, my 15e 15 9 2 4. a - 


Happy my eyes when they he 2 
My heavy heart will —— 
At * of * nas bounp uh 2 ber. FA 


W 12 9 +> 


' 


22 Lo V 
O Pierre! wert thou but ſhe, © . 7 
oe ren 
on 

Till all my ese, i is fire extended, 
Fix d me the rack of ardent Jon 
Then ſmelling, fighing, e be 

Come like a panting turtle to thy breaſt, .. 


Oh ! thou art my foul icſelf, Wealth, rann. 


Honour | | 
: Al preſent jo and earneſt of all future, 
re ſumm'd in thee ! Methinks, when in thy army, | 


Thus * on thy breaſt, one minute more 
Than a loug thouſand years of vulgar hours. bid. 


I ſorear t0 you, by by Heaven! by all things ſacred! 
By all that's and lovely upon carth 1 
By him! by Guiſe l. by all che bleſſed moments. 
Of that dear life, which fm gle I yrete er 21 
I To millions of my own ! 1 3 | 
Ton penis V „and Ambition. 
Ni Pete 


For, Oh ! I love beyoadall farmer paſſion 
Die for him l. that's too little: L could burn 
Piece-meal away ;: — — tl 80 
Be flay d alive ; then broke: the w 

Yet with a ſmile endure it all 1 for Guiſe ; 

And when let looſe from torments, all one wound, 
Run with my mavgled arins, and cruſh him dead. 


Did. 
Call then, my lords, call forth your fierce tarmenrers: 
Propoſe to ite flames and wounds, 
all the cruel arts of tful Fury: 


Or turn me forth a to the world, 11; 2 

2 12 
the mad multitude, like dogs upon me, 

To tear, to worry me like common 3 

9 to a ditch, and leave me gaſping : 


15 


Lov 1 
Yet with my laſt ſighs 1 will to'Howen + - 71 
Tis eaſier this than to be to Guile, This 


The gol of Lat re 
Into my foul, and my whole heart receives him: 
Almeyda now returns with all her charms 

I feel her, as the glides along my veins, 

And dances in my blood; ſo _ = 

Had long been — „ in his. lonely 

Some dull, inſi pid, is Paradiſe,: 

A briſk Arabian girl came tripping by: 
Paſſing, ſhe caſt at him a hag long | 

And look'd behind, 1 in N 10 be purſu'l : 

He took the hint, embrac'd ying fair; 

And. having found his Heav'n,, _ fix d it there. 


Dara Don Satan t 
My dear Urania, miracle of women! 
as ever love ſo. true, fo — hi thine. 


Claſp'd in thy ſnowy arms I find more bliſs, 
Than ſcepter'd Pride, and 4 — Ambition taſte. 


" Powers 1 of * 


My Ifabella ! 0 the joy of heart! 5 
That F have leave at. laſt to callyou 1 mine l. 


When I give that nile to the charme 
Ot at mans. ng hs) a 
urn g Fatal Muri. 


: 


re and Leeds ol ieee. 3 __ 
All ut Chruſeis! e partial powers, * 

Ta Plagues and Poreny,. Diſgrace and Shame ; 
Strip me of all my dignities and'crowns,, - 
. 

ilſt can keep this 

Len degree. gde to my foes ! 
Give me but life, and love, and my Chruſeis,, 
Tu all I af. of Heaven. 


i-d 


Tamer, ee Love. 
* 14 "FI . 0 G Wy Fe ; 


10 LOV 
The world's a worthleſs ſacrifice for her f , 
More worth than thouſand worlds! 

The gods, that with unnumber'd eyes look dowm. 
From their high firmament, all ſtuck with lights, 4 
See nothing half fo/glorious, or ſo bright, 
Glory ! that common miſtreſs of mankind; 


Courted by all, but by ſo few poſſeſs'd, | - 
For which fo many rivals hourly fall, * 
Early I ſaw, was tempted, and enjoyed: 

But Love has led me to new realms of bliſs, 
Where pleaſures bloſſom with eternal ſpring; 
Enjoyment's made immortal by Deſire, | 
And joys flow in on joys,” and raptures ſtream: 


All other ſweets are viſionary bliſs, 
No but Love's ſubſtantial extaſy. Did. 


— Let Chaos come, 
Confuſion ſeize on all, wheneter we part: * 
Intereſt, Ambition, Piety, Renown, , 
Pity, and Reaſon ; I have weigh'd them all, | 
But, Oh! how light, when thou art in the ſcale, 
Ibid. 


i, „14 


7 


Love pleads for me; 

And Love's enough ; what ar argument ſo Fug 2 
Abſent, or preſent, thou art ſtill the ſame; 

My Faith's the ſame. What tho” the hunter flie, 
The ſtrucken ſtag bleeds on. 

The impreſſion hae thou leavꝰſt upon hub. 
Lies there ſo deep, ſo-lively, and fo Go full, +, 
That memory recalls no other thought, | 
But only Love, and only love of the. Dice: 


E have a heart! But if it could be — 

To my firſt vows; ever to love 

'Theſe honeſt hands ſhould tear it — my read, 

Aud throw the traitor from me. 4 * 
unh, Oe. 


- 


412. 


4 


. O V 16 

— — } Let me haſte to tell thee, | 
What, and how dear Moneſes has been to me. | 
TVhat has he not been? All the names of Love, 
Brothers, or fathers, huſbands, all are poor. | 
Moveſes is myſelf, in my fond heart, 54. 
Ev'n in my vital blood, he lives, and reigns: | 
The laſt dear object of my parting ſoul 
Will be Moneſes ; the lait breath, that l : 
Within my panting breaſt, ſhall igh Moneſes. 

Rowz's Tamerlanes 


Oh! I want breath to ſpeak! I die with extaſy! ! 
And my tumultuous thoughts above all words are rais'd F 
Here let me with dumb-eloquence expreſs them : 
Here pour out the abundance of my ſoul. 
Dennis's Iphigenies 


Were I like dying Edward, ſure a touch | a 

Of this dear hand would kindle life a- new. ? 

But I obey, T dread that gath'ring frown, 

And, Oh! whene'er my bofam ſwells with 

And my full heart is pain'd with ardent Love, 

Allow me but to look on you, and figh ! 

"Tis all the humble joy that Guilford aſks. C 
Roms Jane Grey. 

If I offend thee, 434 

__ me 8 for ever; A life 

nform theſe breathing or my voice, 
If any ſound from me dilturd thy — | 
What is my peace and happineſs to thine? id 


Here then I take thee to my heart for erer; 
The dear companion of my future-days; 


Whateyer Providence allots for each, 
— „ common portion of us both: N 
are a Uthe griets of thy uahap ane; ; 
But if good Hear'n has any joy x fy ; 
Let that be all thy own.. . 


Thou 


uu LoV 


Thou wond'rous goodneſs ! 

Heav'n gives too much at once in grng the 
And by the common courſe of things 

Where each delight is temper'd with afflition, ) 

me evil, terrible and unfore 

Muſt * "enſue, to poize the ſeale againſt' | 
This va ution of exceetin 3 5 
e ; 5 
On any terms I take thee- , Sin. 


What was my tranſport then, when firſt I ſaw thee. 
| 22 aud in confuſion pale and redd ning 

By turns ? when all thy charms were in a hurry ? 
And the retreating, and returning blood, 
Surpriz'd me with vieiſſitude of beauty! * 5 
How did my heart ? But, 'tis unutterable, 
No words of rapture i . my paſſion, 


Nor how I ſince haye lov 
Tre $ Abramule.. 


Is it a fault my life's bound up in thee * 
That all my powers change with thy looks? 
That my eyes glote on thee, when thou'rt preſent ? 
And ake and penal n when thou'rt abſent ? ; 
„„ Srezie's Lying Lover. 


* 


Leave thee! org tht > blot thee from my heart ! 
Eraze the dear im n of th charms Þ 

Sooner thou'lt ſee me 3 pale, and. dead, 
Intomb' d in the cold boſom of the earth,, 

Yet warmer far than my Irene's breaſt, 


2 CY 


Gore's. Irene, 1 


Not the dear momeñt beheld thee firſt, 
When my fond ſoul flood hovering at my eyes, 
And wi paſſage of my yielding heart 
Expanded wade to let the charmer in, 
Not ſcatter'd balf the flames en my breaſt, 
A IL this moment feel. YG 

246. 


* | With 


eri 17 


With burſting veins I'd elm jioft hülle of re? N 
Were you the prize, twould rr 
I'd auge my ſhivering limbs in ſeas of ſow, 

ſwim thro all th freezing den of Winter 
Were you a priſoner, to reſtore your freedom, 
1 boon nerd, 0nd yer of 
Upon the ſpears wy __— reach you, 
I would tear roats, and combat dragons ; 74 
I would deſcen Hott” could Hell retain you : | 
But Hell would be no Hell when you were there! , 
I would do more than Fancy can im * 
Or woman wiſh, Leer eavens! 
The very moment you depos d your honour, 
I would ar forkike, and ſcorn to own 

's Fair: 


My bean bougd up FS oper hg 
O take the little flutt ring wandeter = 
Or let bim grow thus to thy ey boſom, © © | 


And be th! immortal guard of fa ul Lore! PR! 
C. gw wilt 
To hear thee ſpeak charms my diftratted mind, 
3 dun when cee, 
25 rar > du eyes would gaze forever © | 
Page d! _ if joy; Wart 
Swift hours wo ne — KT 4 
As in a gentle ſlumber ſteal aua : af 
The rapid ſtream of Time woulc | like one moment; 
Flow back into Eternity again. il. 


Atteſt 
Yo cantons pow powers who lire in hy love, 
E 5 heart in ev bluſty E 1 8228 
ell And ade BY in every gazing | apa es 
ry tongue, found Toe elfe bit L 
Struts Sir Walter Raltigh. 


Thou wond'rous neſs, darlin of my life, T 
My all this — goo gives; oy dels — "pr 
Let me encloſe thee in wy: Fager arms, | N . 


36 „ vox 
life aways. ' 1 Bf 


And on thy boſom figh my 

Believe me, my. Iſmena, n! believe n, 

If eber I tray to ſeek out other charms, 

Or even wander from thee in my thoughts, 

May all my days in bitterneſs:be 

And fell Remorſe guaw on m pergur, A ſoul, 
An. * Eee, Fer lu. 


No, my ſoul's fol, 'yois half Sever 3 
The leaf occafion to cin plain of mg z , 
Nature ſhall change, ind all to Cha _ 7 
The ſun ſhall ceaſe to ſhine, the fire to burn # h 
The ſtars ſhall loſe their influence above, 


Eer I, my dear Iſmena, ceaſe to love. 2 
Hail to the charniing miſtreſs of my ſoul! 

As beauti ful as Nature i in the ſpring: er- 7 
Sweet as the 27 5 ſeaſon 0 the year Fl Aves > 
When ev Ae en the oye, Ay 14 
And every bez 2e is bak ht with rick” ade * 


Such, or leſs oy, Was F he Cyp rian 
When ſhe with Pallas and the 0 5 of qa 
A conteſt held, and Paris was the judge: 


Hack I been Parie, and you on Idas top 
To have ted for the golden prize, r 
How ſoon uld I-have eaded the debate, | binn 
By judging vou the: faireſt of the four, 
In whom, we” all their beauties meet. . 


Art chou not dearer to my eyes than light 7 Fatt 

Doſt thou not circulate thro? all my A : 

Mingle with life, * ner wy very ſoul? 19114 * 
£1 ＋ bone 7228 


ren e x" 1 4 4 Jax 
ou-art their ſpring,” their ſource : The rifing 
Looks glad alone — % brings me thee: * 
The noon-tide flows, but at thy near approach ; 
The day and night, the ſeaſons and their changes, 
Borrow their beauties from thy pleaſing preſence. 
Buu's Injured Innocence. 
Al 


ſ 


| E OV W 
—All my hopes, an feu dine: 


You take up ev of my heart ; 
And — — K thee everlaſtin — 
| | Smet arricidi. 


— Be vil, Heaven ! 
Witneſs, ye ſoft defires that ſwell my veins, 
And beat but to the muſie of her E love— - 
Dearly I love ber'! to diſtraction love 


Nor w . cam wor egy apo pen 
* As Sur 468's Sir Thomas Overbury, 


To tell thee but how much I love ber! 
'Twould, like Eternity, admit no end. Bid. 


Hear me, thou ſoul of all my hopes and wine! 
And wy Heaven, prime ſource. of Love auc 
Not a whole warring, world cqnbin'd againſt me, 

Its pride, its ſplendour, its impofibg forms, Oe 
Nor Intereſt; Por Ambition, nor the fücre 
Of ſolemn State ern thy farther wiſdom, 
Shall ever ſhake m * a aur 


e ee. 


Evgenia, _ LPT EY 
Le me ie conjure thee, t he ACS 101 


3 the power 9 mn to — A : ; 

or hopes, nor fears, nor wiſhes ; that my eye 

Ne er gaz'd with joy on any other form. 

Witneſs, ye powers, who view our inmoſt . 

And ſee the mind-yet riſing into action. 

Did I e'er think N ha 10 50 without her, 

Or feel a gn but as 1 gare ber 7.5 
4 ark 4 Praxcu's Eugenie. 

Can'ſt thou ful, was Fortune vuſes my Love > 

Thy power and honours may be ſnatch da away, 

Thy wide ons paſs to other lords, 

And frowning Heav'a reſume whate'er i it guve, 


- e, 


2 


10 LOV 
All but my Love, which ne'er can know decay, 


But ev's n in ruin bl augment its fondneſs, 
Slo“ s Boadicea- 


— Think not that I fear 
The utmoſt rage of ſtern Ad 
Whilſt thou art left. With thee I could be bleſe d, 
Wreck'd on a pointed ſolitary rock, 
Tho? loud thro” night the ſpirits of the ſtorm 


HowPd on the hoary deep. 1 0 
OWE 5 Od s 


LOVER ad MISTRESS. | | 


In her, who to a huſband:is fo kind, 


e to find ? y bs 
eee, e. 


. {pg x; EPO 
o owe the ſweets ares w 
To the ſubmiſſive duty, of a wiſe ; 
I would owe nothing to a name ſo dull, 
As huſband js, bus to a lover all. 
K Davyney's Fe 
— ä My tenderneſs 
Su — of huſbands tor their wives : : 
Oh ! that you lov'd like me ? then you would find 
A thouſand, thouſand' niceties in Lore : 
The common love of ſex to ſex is brutal; 
Bot Love refin'd will fancy to itſelf 
Millions of gentle cares, and 8 
The being happy is not half the joy; 
The manner of the happineſs is all ! 
In me, my charming muſtreſs, you behold _ 
A lover, that diſdaias a lawful title:: 
Such as of monarchs ta ſucceſſive thrones : 
The generous lover halt, by force of arms, 
And claims his crown by conqueſt. 8 


| 


LOV 


The very name of wife and marriage 

Is * the deareſt ſweets of Love ; 

To pleaſe my niceneſs, you muſt ſe 

'The lover fromhis mortal foe, the huſband : 

Give to the yawning huſband your cold virtue: 

But all your vigorous warmth, your melting ſighs, 
Your am'rous murmurs be your loyer's part, bid. 


A lover is the very of Nature, , 

Made fick by his 24 wantonneſs of thought, 

His fever'd Fancy; while to your own charms 

Imputing all, you ſwell with boundleſs pride. 

Shame on the wretch, he ſhould be driv'n from men, 

To live with Aſian ſlaves, in one ſoft herd, 

All worthleſs, all ndiculous together, ooo 
Wy Tat Tous Sopboniſbay 

I know to love yau, Zara, with eſteem, 

To truſt your virtue, and to court your foul,  _ 


= 


is I Fw 
led. Wan ML Mi Zara. 
Truſt me—with women worth the being won, 
The ſofteſt lover ever heſt ſueceedls. 
TR trot... 6 
& 7 , 4 581 a 


4 24.4 
4 + 1. 


Tho' loyalty, u to fools does make 
Our faith mere folly”; he that can'endurs 
To follow with allegi a fal'n lord, 


Does conquer h er did bib maſter ceaquier, * 
And earns a place w the ftory. aa by 
Sers ae and Cleopatra, 
— | g 1 . 
We are but ſubjects, r Obedience © 
To what is done well, IT. 


422 LOY 


Is all we ch call ours ; The hearts of princes 
Are like the temples of the gods; pure incenſe, 
Until unhallow'd hands defile the "offerings, vs 

Burns ever there; we muſt not put them out, 


Becaule the prieſts that touch thoſe" ſweets are wicked, 


Bracuovr and Friercuer's Vi nn 


Allegiance, rempted too far, is like 

A ſword well temper'd on an anvil try*d; 
That preſs'd too hardly may in pieces fly, 

An over-burthen'd truſt may 'treach'ry prove, 4 
And be too late . Ie n 
| MASSINGER)S anonommnmmm_ 


\ '» CET 4 


. ————Love with bounty levicd 
Is a ſure guard ; obedience forc'd — fear, 
Paper fortification ; which, in danger, 


Will yield to the impreſſion of a reed, : 08. W154 
Or o itſelf fall off, JI 


The law) of friendſhip we e Siſuves create, 

And tis but fimple villainy to break — 1 

But faith to princes broke, is 

An inj ury to the gods : And that loſt — 

Whoſe breaſt is poiſon'd with ſo vile a purpoſe, 
Tears thunder down from Heaven on his head, 
And leaves a curſe to his poſterity 

RocuesTEr's V; alentinian,. 


Let fools the name of loyalty divide, 
Wile men and gods are on the ſtrongeſt ſide, 
 "Sevizr's Antony and Cleopatra, 


. ok would ferve my king ; 
Serve him with all my fortune here at home, 
And ſerve him with my perſon in the wars; 


% 


% 


1 


Watch for him, fight.for, bim, bleed for him, die for 


im, 


As To true Wort, 


27 TS 


„% — % . 


one 8 Orphan, 


Il have 


©. ML nf 
' 1 
i % 


. 


n . 


E23 — 


” 
* 0 e FS 
. 3 A * E 
=_— Wo 1 


Lo v TR 


I have ſerved him: 
n this old body * wr 
of man wounds: 'Ye with this pack d. - 
His ri kt, er'n in the face of 0 rank Rebel ion: 
and when a foul-mouth'd bee once profan'd 
lis ſacred name, with my good ſabre —. | 


a at the head of all his giddy rout, 
ruſh'd and clave the rebel to the chine. & 


Vhat gen'rous man can lire with that conſtraint 
pon his ſoul, to bear, much leſs to flatter, 
W court like this? Can 1 footh ? 
deem pleas'd to ſee my royal maſter murder'd ? 

is crown uſurp'd, #'diftaffon the throne? 
council made of ſuch as dare not ſpeak? _ 

nd could not, if they durſt ? Whence honeſt men 
Baniſh themſelves, for ſhame of heing there? | 
ed ao which knowing not true wiſdom, , 
Is 'd abroad, and lives on tricks at home. 

| - Davpen's amb "Friar, 

45 

Ono welt" e ND Lon 


r 1 


Is all b crave. l 


Alfred. Good herd,” ſpeak ai 
Colin r in your ETD to ferte . 


er 
For the? here 164 ia folliary de, 45 yy 
A ſimple ſwain, 1 learn an A beer: oy 


A heart that burns with ſee thoſe — 
Thoſe foreign ruſfans, a irhuman rates PP 
Oft our inferice prov'd, thus lord it o'er f 

Alfred. Tis ſuch as thou, a 
Who from alſection ſerve, and free - born 125 


24 1 us i; 
en, A 


. 1 Vireve never ill be ain 

Tho! Lewdneſs court it in the ſhape of Hestin: 
So Luſt, tho“ to a radiant an jou'd, . 4 
Will ſeat itſelf in a celeſtial | 


Aud on 
| 8 SU1KESPEARE'S Hants 


Look here upon this picture, and on this; s 1 

Tbe counterteit preſentment of to brothers: [ 

| See, what a grace was ſeated on this brow ; 

Hyperion's curls ; the ſeat of  Jove bimſelf ; 

An eye, like Mars, tn thrones ied coramend 3 

A ſtation, like the herald K 

New lighted on a heaven · kiſſing 

— * Nur. 2 1 gd 
re every eem to ſet his 70 , 

To give the world he 0 man! . 

This was your huſband-—Look you now what bello! 

Here is your huſband like a d ear, 

Blaſting his wholſome brother. — gt * 

Could you in this fair mountain leave to FS: 

And batten on this moor ? Ab? have you er 

You cannot call it Love; for, at your age, N 

The hey · day in the blood is tame, tis humble, 

And waits upon the. ? and what; 

Would ſtep this, to this: ſenſe ſure you 

2 not have motion ; br fare that ſenſe 

For madneſs would not err, . 

— wa ro ua 28 

But it reſerv d ſome of choice | 

To ferve in ſuch a di What devil wat, 

That thu iy" ron, eee mn 


wit without fight, - | 
Ker without hands der ling fas ll 5 
Or but a ſickly part of one true 
M. A- FK Lk 


* 


Pg 


LUS 29 


O Shame ! where is thy bluſh ? — 

If thou can'ſt mutiny in & matron*s bones, 

To flaming youth let Virtue be as wax, 

And melt in her own fire, Proclaim no — 

When, the compulfive ardour gives the charge; 
Since froſt itſelf as actively doth burn, * 
And Reaſon 8 will. Bid. 


It is not Love, but ſtrong ibidinous will, 
That eriumphs o'er me; and to ſatiate that, | 
What difference *rwixt this Moor, and her fair ine? 
Night makes their hues alike, their uſe 8 ſo: - 
Whoſe hand's ſo ſubtle he can colours name, 
It he do wink and touch them ; Luſt being blind, 
Never in woman did diſtinction find. 

| Bzaunont's Knight of Male. 


Thy luſt is gore infalete thay the © 
And iy bis or infinsthn he e 1 
To e nenne woman. 

"IT | Og ed ante 


Luft is a vice 


Sooner — than baniſh: Eas'ly;ſpoke a· 


nn fawn as ſmoothly on our fleſh, 
Circe on the Grecian travellers, _ 
Wuen ſhe detain'd them in the ſhape of beaſts. 
Miso. 5 . 


Luſt is, of all the ee 
nat moſt we ought to fear; the head · ſtrong beaſt 


' 
2 * 3 


Ruſhes impatient of the courle ; 
Nor heats Cas eee r 
Kant Royal Convert, 
rar 4 news 
— When vile Luſt, 


By unchaſte looks, looſe goſuren, and lewd talk, 
Bur moſt Fil lewd 3 of fin, 
Vor. II 


Lets 


— 


26 LUS 


Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 
The ſoul grows clotted by contagion, 
. and _— till ſhe quite loſe 
The divine property of her firlt being. 

Such are thoſe thick and gloom "ws ſhadows damp, 
Oft ſeen in — and ſepulchres, 
Ling'ring and fitting by a new - made 

As loth to leave the body that it lov? 8 
And link'd itſelf in carnal ſenſuality 


To a degen'rate and degraded ſtate, 


Miro Cn 


Capricious, wanton, bold, and brutal Luſt, 
Is meanly, ſelfiſh ; 'when reſiſted, cruel; 
And, like the blaſt of peſtilential winds, 9 


Taiats the ſ'veet bloom of Nature's faireſt fofms. 
Bid. 


Short is the are of lawleſs pleaſure; 


Grief, like a ſhade, on its footſteps waits, 
Scarce viſible in Joy's meridian * 
But downward as its blaze rang A 


The dwarfiſh ſhadow to a giant ſpri Bid. 


Scorn purſug her wanton arts, - 
And all the painted charms that Vice can wear ; 
Yet oft o'er credulous youth ſuch ſyrens triumph, 
And lead their captive Seaſe in chains as ſtrong "1 


As links of adamant. + n. *. , 
Are theſe. the pleaſures of l ul dove? ö 0 ae 
Are.theſe the promis d joys ferchang d 


For thoſe that Innocence alone can — 
How ſtrong 4s the deluſiom of our Fancy? 
That with Sale nd aer Wk dream 


4 


Of empty jeyv and Vihouary b * "4 | | 

; AB Viv on Beard; Pi | 
fo een 5 f 

— Servile dee and groſs love, 4 


The guilty bent of vicious Appetite ; A 


LUX 27 
At firſt a fin, a horror ev'n in bliſs, 
Deprave the ſenſes, and lay waſte the man: 


Paſſions wregular, and next a loathin 
an to daſh the wild deſire, 


Har and's Scanderbey. 


| Am I then ſo vile, 
80 loſt to Reaſon, Honour, common Senfe, 
As without Love, that all-compelli fury, 
Without debafing, thoughtleſs, bin, blind Love, 
To bow me from the height &f h life 
To this low en ſlate of open Shame ? 
ane Agamemnon, 
Go, Caller; cn > thro? all the wanten world; 
There are a thou — beauties to enſnare, 
Who will with equal warmth receive/your flame; 
They take neglect as kindly as your love. 
There are of women, or 
Who like your ſex prove 


Whoſe raging rap! 
Exhauſt horde 


. * . 


W — tk 
The h n ings oe 
The bins of peacocks unf of oel | 


Shall be our food ; pur rnd me uae 
Tho“ Nature loſt her kind, ſhe were our diſh. 


B. Jon — 


1 will have ale 242 up, — 
Down is too And then, my oval room 
Fill'd with ſuch as Tiberius took | 


From Elephantis, and dull Aretine 
Bur coldly imitated; Then, my rity 
Cur in more fie angles, to * 


28 | LUX 
And multiply the figures, as I walk 
Naked between my Succubz ; my miſts 
I'll have of perfume, vapour'd bout the room, 
To loſe 7 — in; and my baths, like pits 
To fall into; from whence we will come forth, 
And rowl us dry in goffamote and roſes : 1 
And my flatterers | 
Shall be the pureſt, and graveſt of divines, 
That I can get for money, My meet fools, © 
Eloquent burgeſſes; and then my poet 
The ſame that writ ſo ſubtily of the fart : 
Whom I will entertain ſtill for that ſubject. 
The few that would give out themſelves to be 
Court and town ſtallions, and each where hex 
Ladies, who are known moſt innotent ; for 42 
Thoſe will I beg, to make me eunuchs of: | 
And they ſhall fan me with ten oſtrich tails 
A piece, made in a plume, to gather wind. 
My meat ſhall all come in in Indian 
Diſhes of. agat ſet in gold, and ſtudded 
With em'ralds, ſaphirs, hyacinths, and rubies ? 
With es of carps, dormice, and camels heels, 
Boil'd i“ the ſpirit of ſol, and diffoly'd pearl; 2 
Apiciusꝰ diet gainſt the E. - | 
And I will eat theſe broths with ſpoons of amber, 
C a 
My foot · eat ts, caly 
Koen — lampreys ; I myſelf will have 
The beards of barbels ſerv'd inſtead of fallads ; 
Oil'd muſhrooms ; and the ſwelling unctueus pape 
Of a fat program ſow, newly cut off, 1 
Dreſt with au exquiſite and poignant ſauce ; 
For which, Tl ſay unto my cook, there's gold; , 
Go forth, and be a knight. My ſhirts © 
I'll have of taffata ſarſnet, ſoft and light 
As cob-webs ; and for all my other raiment, 
It ſhall be ſuch as might provoke the Perſian, - 
Were he to teach the world riot anew; ; 


My 


LUX +. 


My gloves of fiſhes, and bird -ſkins, perfum'd 
W ith gums of n, and eaſtern air. 


B. Tous Alchymift. 


— — - Gather all the flowers 
Tempe is painted with, and ſtrew his way : 
Tranſlate my bow'rs to Caria's roſy banks, | 
There, with a chorus of ſweet mghtingales, 
Make it continual ſpring : If the ſun's rays 
Offend his tender fkin, and make it ſweat, 
Fan him with filken wings of mildeſt air, 
Breath'd by Elefian winds : the briſkeſt nectar 
Shall be his drink; and all th 8 e 
Art can deviſe for wanton a 
Tn bong net: As his ſenſes ti 

oy Let Delight be link 
35 7 in a chai no end may ſee, 


Pleaſure is only my Eternity. | 
Nas 8 ee. 


It is a ſhame, that man, that has the tels (1 
Of Virtue in him, 1 ng unto glory, „1414 
Sbould make his ſou — with ſin, 
And ſlave to Luxury ; to drown his ſpirits 
In lees of floth ; to yield up the weak day | b 
To wine, to luſt, and banquets. oo 
1 would have you proceed, and ſeek for Fame *y 
In brave exploits ; like thoſe, that ſnatch their 
henour | 
Out of the talons of the Roman ea 
And pull her golden feathers in the 
Thoſe are brave men ; not you, har oy x ems 
And d ' 
With 


Sprucing 
Geſtures 


x miſtreſs fan, or tell your dream; 
from her white gore, and then 


C3 Compare 


Ravi a 


30 EUX 
Compare it with her hand; to praiſe her gown, 
Her =o and diſcourſe of the Akin; 


Make diſcov'ry which lady paints, which not ; 
Which lord plays beſt at gleek, which beſt at racket : 


Theſe are fine elements. 
Snack Maes, 


There, in her den, mpous Luxury, 

Stretch'd out at re, * . boal ſuch bigh 

And gen'ral victories as ſhe had won: 

Of which, Tr trophies there at large Pere wen. 

Beſides ſmall ſtates and kingdoms ruined, 

Thoſe mighty monarchies, that had o'erf] 

The ſpacious earth, and ſtretch'd their conq? rig. 
arms 

From pole to pole, by her enſnaring i 

Were ole conſum'd : there lay i imperial Rome, 

That vanquiſh'd'all the world, by her o'ercome : 

Fetter'd was th' old Aſſyrian lion there ; 

The Grecian leopard, and the Perſian bear ; 

With others numberleſs, lamenting by: 


Examples of the power of Luxury. 
Mats Henry n. 


Alas ! e thy country's manners 
Have well revengd the conqueſt of her realms ; 


While now by Luxury, thy ſofter climate 
Boaſts a more triumph o'er our ſouls : 
Thence the rough honeſty af Greece is fled ; 


And all thoſe golden — her ſages mo ge 
Men that VP r forgot. 
: Faowns's Philotase. 


This i is the fro of Corintiv" Luxury) ; 
That nurſe of y! that bane of Virtue ! 


Where'er the inſinuating poiſon ſpreads, 
Our ſenſe it weakens, finks us into brutes, 


It lunges us in Sloth, in Poverty, 


In Guilt, Corruption, Slavery * 7 


. -LYING. 


*s 
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LYING. 


MOD * 


. * #dy* 


—1 1 know them; _ 

And porta. mw weigh, even to the utimoll ſcruple; 

1 — faſhion-mongring boys, 
That lie, and flout, deprave and flander, 

Go anticly, * 4 an outward hideouſneſs, 

And ſpeak of half a dozen dangerous words, 

How they hurt their enemies, it they dueſt, 


And this is 
| | negra Mouth ads about Nothing 


a ro be told me 
ee poor folks lie, 
at have afflitions on t catch A tis 

meat or trial ? Fes! no wonder 
W rieb ones ſcarce can tell true: To laple is 
-__ fullneſs 
I forer than to lie for need ; a and falſhood 


Is worſe in than 
* Las, Cele. 


{ 


MADNESS. 

x. 1. 1 MARRY, 8 ſoul hath elbow 
room," 

nein ub en dence 

There is ſo hot a, ſummer in my boſom, 


That all t bowels. crumble up to duft : 
I am a ſc led form, r / 


— 
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32 | MAD 

And none of you will bid the Winter come 
To thruſt his icy fingers i in my maw : 

Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their courſe 


Thro' my burnt boſom ; nor intreat the North 
To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 


And comfort me with cold, 4 
Saaxtsrrn King Jaln. 


Now ſee . 5 and moſt ſovereign Reaſon, _ Lab 
Like ſweet bells jangl'd, out of tune and harſh; 1; 
Mad as the ſeas and winds, when n contend A 
Which is the mightier. | 
Is hems, ber henry her breaſt; n 

urns enviouſly at ſtraws ; ſpeaks t doubt, 

hat carry but half ſenſe ; | "oF x * 
Yet her unſhaped uſe of ſpeech does move 
The hearers to collection: They aim ar it, 
And her words up fit to their own onen 
Which as her winks, and nods, and geſtures yield chem, 
Indeed, would make one think there would E thoughts, 
Tho' nothing ſuit, yet much unhappily, * 

| 8 uu 


Mad as the vexed ſea ſinging aloud, 
Crown'd with rank fenitar _ furrow weeds,... 46 
With hardocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo floner, - 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 


In our fullinin corn. 
SHAKESPEARK'S 2 L, 


| - 1 have bethought myſelf, 

J take the baſeſt, and the pooreſt, ſhape 
That ever Penury, in contempt of man, 

Brought near to beaſt. ; My face I'll © with Kh, 
Blanket my loins, put all my hair i grin 1 618 1 
And with prefented nakedneſs out- face 
The winds, and perſecutions of the ſky, 164 
The country gives me proof and precedent _ 


Of Bedlam beggars, u ho with roaring voices, 
ä Strike 1 into their numb'd and mortified arms, 


ane}! 


| MA'D 
Pins, wooden s, nails,. ſprigs of. roſemary x: 
Aud with this object, tram low farms, q 
Poor pelting villages, ſheep-cotes, and mills, 
Sometimes with „ 


Obſerve the e of her diſtractiong: N. 
Hen Ba mouths the Heavens, and mates tho 


Her bug Ze daring the waning ding tar x $14 
While with her th voice ſhe threatens high, 
And ev ry accent twangs with ſmartin ſorrow. 

n Ar“ s uy 
— card nome of v woman tell, 
Name not a woman, and 1 ſhall be well: 
Like a poor lunatic, that makes x $rogus Wh 
And for a while beguiles his lookers on: 

He reaſons well, his eyes their wildneſs * 
He vows the keepers his wrong'd ſenſe abuſe : 
But if you hit the cauſe that hurts big brain, 7 
Then his teeth ha et kis chain, 
His eye-balls is in. 

7 | ' Þ 2-7 Ce/ar Borg ia. 

WER 1 Ne 

Matted like Fury's welke, her poor limbs 
Chain'd to the ground; and "ſtead of thoſe delights; 
Which happy lovers taſte, her keeper's ſtripes, . 
A bed of i, and a coarſe wooden diſh TER 
Of on ſuſtenance, _ Orwar's Orphan. 
| —He raves, his words are looſe 
As heaps of bd and ſcattering wide from Rſs 
So hi 's mounted in his airy th 
"That now the wind has got into his 


n 


N „ has Friar, 
There is a dleabere fore in being mad, 
Which none but madmen know. _ 


5 Madazen 


Would plithge himſelf jpts the 
| Should 1 55 bold h Ram chat m gere 


See how the * balls fly whizzing 


O' th' louder threat'nings of the a 


34 MAG 


Madmem do gut not to be mad. 1114 
But who can help their freazy. "wo 0 7 10 Bia: 
If o on » thip-board I would (& ty Head" L 

ntic in a ragitig g calenture, * 
And be be, une T. & vain flow*ry m 


** 


Till his fiek ere by Reaſon gur * 
, 7 1% e * e Rae Dow au 
The moon has roll'd o'er his head and turn d it, 
As NE of thunder (ut the'gen'rous wine. 
Dara Love Triumphant. 
. — the wihds, 


When for the empire of the main they A 
10 $7.5 Danny's Appita and Virginia. 

Hark ! eine he grids ve toud + Hark how” 

Their humble thunder grumble in the fy 5 


Tall 
t and Deſtruction ad 2 
! ha! ha! 


ire. 


% 


Dealing Ames 


See yon old miſer faden with fell 


Of ill-got gold, with h how much pi Bir FOG : 
He limps away to mg See how be ducks, 


And dives, and doges with the gods ; and all 


Only in hope to — ſome few days, 
Perhaps, the juſt reward of his own ſad extortion. 
The hot adulterer, now all chill and i on 


With fear leaps from the polluted bed, 


And crams himſelf into a cranny! 

Thoſe mighty men of blood, who make a de 
Of murder, forget their wonted fierceneſs ; ; | 
Out-nois d, they ſhrink afide, and ſhake for fear 


n 
Fitugn' 7 Unnoteral Brother, 


M A | 35 
But now her has wore her into | 
The i Su Fancy —.— 
Are i wild, her words digjointed ;. 
ig ws 2 for — light, air: 
or air, nor light, nor mu 2 
Then with exe lg the 2 — my 
moves, and bounds w not her ow 
Then life is on the wing ES ſbe an . 5 
When moſt ſhe 5 re Lee 
That foams and. hills er the 
And bubbles to the 
When moſt it ſwells, 


WII IM 
ruck 2-204 45) 


MAGICIAN. 


Since that the powers divine refuſe to elear 
The m _ , Ill to the 4 N 
There I ca ree th in ſe | 


1 Infernal gods ! 


Muſt ye you hare mufic too? Then tune 
And let them have ſuch ſounds as ne'er oe 
Since Orpheus brib'd the ſhades. 


ear thoſe la ments, 
Thoſe groans of ghoſts, chat cleave the carth Gi fda, 


And * it up they pant, and flick OM 


All Nature lies ſubjected to my charms, _ 
My 7 ber reſt, and rouze her with alarms : 
Arcs 5. voice ſhe hears with awe, 


Lo * HEY * 
— tem © 0 

s And the e confound. 

it At my 


! 
1 
\ 
| 


N A from thy Led caverns thunder the h, 


E MA“. 


The e 135 0 
And all the hollow deep of Hell 
rings. woll | Dynnis's Rinaldo — . 


# AY 30 £491 


Thou knowl: how far her dreaful power exrendn, | 
The: gown OI Hell, and Heav'n © in up- 


While Chacs huſh'd, ſtands if ning to the wy 
E a 4 
ut har d ns: a 4x5 
Hell prifly de ng! ©! 10 05 io bag 
In frantic haſte ev'n 4 rhe furies arm + 
Th infernal trumpet thro*th* abyſs profound, 
Horribly rumbles with its dreary found 
Hark! in that roar/Hell's tul bounds i it paſt ; 
Hark ! how the vaulted Heavens reſtore the diſmal 
blaſt, ' 1875 ain; 954 . 


With ßlent awe attend my potent Kaka y %% K. 
— thou, O Air! rg cen on the ere. 
uſh'd at my command: Silence, ye winds, | 
That make outrageous war upon the ocean: i 11,48 


And thou, old Ocean, lull thy wond'ring waves; 


Ye warring elements, be huſh d as Death. 
While I impoſe my dread commands on Hell: 
And thou, profoundeſt Hell, whoſe aN 22 


1s given to me by Re e I dy 405 
Hr hear my powerful voice thro' 


5 


I oft have heard but ne'er believ'd till now, 


There are, who can by potent magic ſpells 
Bend to their erooked purpoſe Net laws, 


- Blot the fair moon from her reſplendent orb, 
Bid de d oh ſtop their deſtin'd courſe, 


And thro? wning earth from Sy gran gloom 
Call up the wenge ghot td walks ight. 
Nuk: Enn: Cr, 


2 


„ é "Tis 


N Ar 


Tis [cheir won@rous | b 
Wrought by the' ſiſters che Daniſh king”? tf © 
As miceig TD hck moon. 
rapt in e enchantin 8 
Down'thad rd ond 12 - & 2 
Of baleful power. Be Aden erer 8 | 
ee ee . 
W ee re 
| 1 aut. PEAS IST {0 EET FL 


0 a — M A1 D E. N. 
| eiter 71 
Where may bee maide live Tecurely free,” 1 
Keeping her honour ſafe! not with the 104 3 
They feed upon opinions, errors, dreams, 
And make them truths ; they draw a nouriſhment 
Out of defamings ; grow upon, diſgraces ;. TW 
And 91 they ſee We fortified eg, 0 
rere above the are. of; their ton Pu! 1 
h it 
Soul Sev the — ike ? 7 
here noble names lie leeping, till ey ſw ent, 
And the 7 marble melt. 
916 Dre bare, Philafterd 
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A dangerous wheel at; wank, hs 
1gerous w at a 42 
One, who has rag d his fortune by th * th \ 
And diſcords of his country; like a fly. Tut 
O'er fleſh, he bazzes about caſey ' 
Till he has vented bis infeQtions: K a 
To feſter inta rancour and/ſedition, ; 

WAA 2261.7 51 if 'Orw as Cains i 


ien wr * .Thir eitking les 0 1724 
dende . thi iv fete jo the tt, (93 0 
And'fows fedition up and don the city) ; 40 
* 


IT be ſenators and 3 deſtroying 


And al. 


For the foundation ðᷣ loſt n 


Of general ſafety, empty magazines; 


28 N AL. 


Faith among b wen, and praiing kpaves. | 2 


Great diſcontents there are, and 
The doors, are all. got : The w fort 
With arms a- eroſe, and ate 125 eyes, 
Walk to and fro before their t ib 
Vote Sov of ide cond the buen doom, 
To call in money: Thuſe who have none, mark 
Where a for when they riſe tis plunder. 

8 3 Nn Friar. 
No ſa 1055 be hint * virtue: 
Where a Wy Ne ſpoil the public 

oat 


with ” 1 
We've neither fafety, un 


murmurs : 


17 
14 63A 
rene 1 fl 


4 


uſtice is lame, as well as blind, amongſt us: 

e laws corrupted to their ends that make them, 
Setve but for inſtruments of ſomegnew tyranuy, 
That every day pe 1 bc us deeper. 

On Venice Praſerw d. 


Oh! the curd fate of Venice, 
When brothers, friends, and fathers are all falſe; - 
Where there's no truſt, no truth ; where Innocence 
Stoops under vile Oppreſſion, and Vice loxds i it. {bids 


The lic Locks a beggar : God Nenotien 
Trufts not another : Look into their ſtores © —— 


15 tatter'd fleet, a munnuring unpaid army: 
t nobility, a —— giddy and 
Diidef ſenate, a harraſs d commomlty, ian 

Is all the ſtrength of Venice! Let's de 1 

Let's fill the magazine with arms to awe 91 9 
Man out their fleet, and make their trade 9 it: 
Let looſe the murmuring army on. their maſters,... ..... 
To pay themſelves. with plunder: Lop their nobles.” 
To the baſe roats, whence moſt of them firſt ſprang : 


Enflave the rout, whom ſmarting will make hung: 


bk 4. a 


- Ya dx.) 


Lewd: railin 
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* 


Turn out their dodting 
i 


* 


To be de falferings of my eee pol 

And own thyſelf a man ! to ſee our ſenators 

Cheat the deluded people with a ſhew*" 

Of Liberty; which yet they never muſt taſte of: 

They ſay, dey pe Se ley in Ned bonds 
r 

Bring whom they any, and forvs 

Drive us, like wrecks, * he of power 

Whilſt no bold's left to ſarg. us. from 

All that bear this 1 ele? les 

22 

check the growth 
at make us ths, MAY, e 


The fute is cen of ne, if fear; 15 

2 ous doubts jar in our pub counſeh 3 

ſt the wealthy erty murmurs riſe, 

p pag reproach op. hoſe chat rule; 

— * * government: Hence credit 
;« eaſt rarer man and wan aro broken, 


The goes fed the 1 binds wm artiſans, | 


mon, and threat rebellion. 
ar, Je Shores 


| When ſhall the dead Baie of alin ceaſe 


When ſhall our long divided land have reſt, 


If every peeviſh, ontent 

Shall. ſet the ſenſeleſs le in an u 

* 2 them with dangers, and their Wh 
day with ſome y change? id. 

The reſty knaves are over-run with N 


A" ever is the nurſe of faction. 
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| Now by two headed Janus ; 
Nature hath fram'd-ftrange fellows in her time: 
Some that will evermore peep thro” their eyes, 
And laugh, like parrots, at a ba Piper; 

| And others of ſuch vinegar af $i 

| Thar they*ll not ſhew'their teeth in þ of ſwile, £1 

| Tho' Neitor ſwear the jeſt be lau * 

N ' SHAKESPEARE's Merchant of 4 enice, 


Thee — ſituate under Heav'p's 2. 

* But hath its bound in earth, in ſea and ſky 
The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the WI fowls, 
Are their male's ſubjects, and at their controuls ; 
Man's more divine, the maſter of all theſe, 
Lord of the wide world, and wide watry . 
Endu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſoul, 
Of more pre-eminence than fiſh or bond; 
Are maſters to their females, and their lords, 
Then let Foo will attend on their accords. 

 _-, Sa4KESPEARY's Comag of Errors 


This de the e To-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes, To- morrow 8 

And bears his bluſhing honours thick 

| Tho thid-dapwomes n frofl, a küling 1 | 

: when — thinks, good eaſy man, full ſurely, 
His tneſs is a npening, nips his 

And then be falls as 1 do — 

6 SHAKESPEARE! s Henry Fan. 


| His nature 1s too noble for the world, 

2 He would not flatter Neptune for his | 
js | Or Jove for his to thunder: Abet k aud, 
„ What his breaſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent; 

ö „ Hd being angry, does forget that ever 


eard the name of Death ; 
|; Suaxrerrane's Coriolenzs. 
Hi 
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HAY 3 
His life was gen gentle, e the elements 


I » T1113 ha 

So mix'd in him, that Nature might ſtand ſtand 3 
And ſay to all the world this was f man. ther 

an SN Film Cafes 

— —Wbat ie man, ; % 33% da AL 


If his chief good and market of his tine - 
Be but to ſleep-and/ feed ꝰ A beaſt, — irt 
Sure be dan hade us with ſuch Large dd , 2 


W 1 4 a7 ' 


« 2 * 4 


4 e! in e ba 
bo! ths and gr Wiens 


Shocks water r 
All by yy name 15 


morons 


: 1454 
Node Oh. ungreb ſpaniel, 
amr ol bay, q + 5 
dogs ; Ap valu'd | fle 


Piſtinguithes the ſwift, the flow; the-fubtle,--. 


The hcuſe-keeper, the hunter, ry |: a" 
According to the which r | 
Hatch in Rum cl d; . bb 


Particular addition, "Grew the ball - n 
Thaz writes den all lk: aud fo of mon. TOLEE 
| At 03 Aae, Macheth, 


1 Wil er 5 8 by 
ſhall n wy ike again ! 
. IPRS; 


u Confider him well, with 
Thou ow'ſt the worm ns filk, the beaſt no hide, 
The ſheep-no- wool," the car no perfume, 
Thou art the thing itſelf; +4 ' 
bar ina 825 is no pre, "but fucks por 
* ork” l u ift. rl 

—— . EAR, e 


Theſe our est e Glad Aruntius 1 
The men are nor the ſnow de we uns beſt, Txt 
Poor, and degenerate, from th' exalted ſtrain 

Of our great * where is now the foul | 


42 9 MAN 
Of godlike Cato ? he that durſt be good, 
When Cafar durſt be evil; and 6 
Scoming to live his ſlave, to die his maſter? - | 
Or where's the conſtant Brutus, that being proof 
Againſt all charm of benefits, did ſtrike... 
So brave a blow into the monſter's heat, |. 
That ſought unkindly to enſlave his country 7? 
O, they. are fled the light ! thoſe mighty ſpirits 
Lie rak'd up with their aſhes in their urns, - 
And not a ſpark of their eternal fire l 
Glos in a preſent boſom. All's but blaze, 
Flaſhes, * fmoke, wherewith we labour fo; 
There's nothing Roman in us: nothing goad; . 
Gallant, or great; tis true what Cordus ſays, 
Brave Caſſius was the laſt of all the race. 
e Puouxs os Sejanuse ' 
— 24s there is by nature 
In ev'ry thing created contrariety ; | 
So likewiſe is there unity and league | 
Between them in their kind: But man, thꝰabſtract 
Of all perfection, which the workmanſhip 
Of Heav'n hath modell'd 3 in himſelf-contains 
Paſfions of ſeveral qualities y. the muſic 0 
Of man's fair compoſition beſt accords 
When 'tis in concert, not in:fingle ſtrains, 
My heart has been uarun'd theſe many months, 
anting her preſence, in whoſe equal love - Fri 
True harmony confiſted: livingheregqs 2b wy 1g 
We are Heaven's bounty all, but fortune's exerciſe, 


3 * 
gran Won o0y N nN 
1 will ſooner truſt a l we. '1 Wand? Hall? 85 
When he ſheds tears; for he Rille en, (ts hi 
And ends our cares at onge z of any thing 8. 
That's evił to our nature, than a wann 
. there ds ng end of his decei ng 5 eee 
or no avoidiug them fe give way offs tary 1, 
15 Bebe Coxcombrs 
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Mann 
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MAN 43 
Have I not taught thee 
The falſhood, and the perjuriĩes of men? 
On whom, but for a woman to ſhew pity, 
Is wet cruel to herſelf * ſovereignty, 
Proud, imperious men uſurp SN 
We 2 ourſelves, and bs any thoſe fetter 
We faſten to our freedom. 

„ nene Br avnonr's Sea N vage. 
Mankind each other's ſtories fill repeat, „ 
And man to man is a ſucceeding cheat. 

# Henn Duke of Lermas . 

How poor a thing is man, whom Death itſelf 
Cannot protect injuries? O, ye gods! 
Ist not enough our wretched lives are toſe ld 
On dang'rous ſeas, but we muſt ſtand in fear 
Of pirates in the haven too? Heav'n made us 
So many butts of clay, at which the geds 


i ' 


In cruel ſport ſhoot miſeries. 8 
r Ranvolen's Fealous Lovers. 


Peg Te © 

Men are but children of a larger growth ; 7 
Our a Terre her, 
And full ns craving too, and full as van : 
And yet the ſoul ſhut up in her dark room 
Viewing*o deat abroad. at home ſees nothing 3 | 
But like a mole in earth, buſy and blind, 1 
Works all her folly up, and caſts it outward 
To the world's open view. '" . 

a Darn All for Leue 


O wretched man! whoſe too, too duly (bought 
Ride ſwifter than the ing Hen ug round, | 
e bot "538, 54 
ay, there's z time; when even the rolling year 
Seems to ſtand ſtill, dead caims are in the occan, 
When not a breath diſturbs the drowſy waves : 
But man! the very monſter of the world, | - 
Is ne'er at reſt, his ſoul for ever wakes, ; 
MS | 0 


" 


- 
* ** 


& MAN 

Behold of ev'ry age! ripe manhood fee, 

Decrepit years, and helpleſs infan 

Thoſe who by ling'ring fickneſs loſe * branes, 


And thoſe who, by def? pair, ſuborn their death: 
See yon mad fools, who for ſome trivial right, 


- For love, or for miſtaken honour, fight : 


See thoſe more mad who throw their lives away © 
In 'needlefs wars, the ftakes which 3 lay, 
Mhen for each others provinces they 

Then as if earth too narrow were for — 

On open ſeas their quarrels they debate; 

In hollow wood they floating armies bear; | 
And force Impriſon's winds to bring em near. | 

/  Davonv's Fall of Man, 


| Truſt not a man, ve are by nature falſe, 


Diſſembling, ſubtil, cruel, and inconſtant, 
When a msn talks of love, with caution hear him, 


But if he ſwears ache certainly deceive thee, 


„ * Orwar TORS 


Fly from ble chorus beer 
There is no other ys Tf ; It you, think 


To ſtand, and gua the paſſes to y your heart, | FT 


You are n ; Oka I've heard him talk 

Like the firſi- born child of Love, When every word 
Spoke im his eyes, and wept to be believ'd, | 

And ll to ruin me. Had I more time 


To tell my ory out, *twould move yo 


Sora 8 9 
Men 8 are not Rill the ſame ; our appetites a 


Are various, and inconſtant'as the moon. 2p Y 
That never Hines wich the ſame face a | „ 
'Tis Nature's curſe never to be reſoly'd; 7 abt 
Buſy to-day in the purſuit of what n | 


To-morrow” s eldeſt fudgmeht may deſ piſe. Big, 


Man is but man, inconſtant ſtill, and various: wait” 1 
There's no to-morrow in him, like to-day:: 
Perhaps the atams. whirling in "his brain, | 

al Make 


Sad .. <2 fd Www a. 


Hake 
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Make him think honeſtly this preſent hour; 

The next, a ſwarm of * thoughts 

May mount aloft. | 

Who would truſt Chance finee all men n ſeeds 

Of good or ill, which ſhould'work upward firſt. 1 
| Ders. Cleomencs. 


"Tis better be a dog, than be a wan; 

Inſtinct of nature is the only guide, 

Unerring, vain light of Reaſon! Ah! how frail! * 

Put out by every accidental breath, | 

That Paſſion blows ! 

What fool would be n man, who had the 8 

Of his own being? the beſt, moſt perfect, 

Are ſo allay'd, the good fo mix'd with bad, 

Like counterfeited coin of mingled metal, 

The noble part's not current for the 'baſex r 
 Lanpsbownw's Heroic Love. 


With what unequal tempers are we, fram'd! 


One day, 2 e 


Revels curd, and y tells h ; 

The hour of Evil can return no more, ; Sis 

The next, the ſpirits, pad and fick of riot, 

Turn all to Mid, and we hate our bemgs; _ 

Curſe the paſt joy, and think it folly all, NN 

And er and | 
Kere, Fair 25 

f if ein 21 a 1 
How could my mx Se 


tongue : | 
Take p Stn aft kn i hpi an 
=o . 1 of N uh 262 
ws , 
And in 22 trath, wg Box. Lon to diſſemble: 
Thou art the man in whom my foul delights, it 


In whom, next Heaw'n, Tab. ee 


Now you pull off the pizor.you hore Plug 43.2 7 
And ſhew me what you are, a 7 Pn, ada — 


Bred and acHe-d 
* . ——— Henry 1. of * 


46 MAN 

How curſt is man, thro' ev'ry ſcene of liſe ? 
Our lite is one continued toil for fame; 
Like ants we toil, and raiſe a little molehill, 
That ev 'ry brute can level—In old age, 
Hope—ev' n that too is deny'd us—Hope ! 
Youth's beſt prerogative— ts ſweeteſt bleſſing ! ! 
The poor man's feaſt—the fick man's richeſt cordial z 
In youth the winds blow, the rains may beat 
Still green, ſtill gay, ſtill lovely does it flouriſh ; 


rn it droops, it fades, and dies. 
| ox — Mazrrs's Timoleen, 


— Woman's the cauſe, 


A cauſe can Nature change, can turn a man 
Into a brute, gr worſe than a meer brute, 
A brute rational, the worſt of brutes ; 

For brutes by inſtinct follow Nature” s laws, 
Whilit man alone ſtill N ature 's laws inverts. 
The gen'rous lion ranging o'er the plains 
Will . hurt the tray Jer on his Way, 
Unleſs he's injur'd, or in 2 4 

But monſter man, will man to dea 2 


For baſe revenge, or private view. / 
; wy Wannezrons' s Fatal * 


Let baſe de — mas,” 

Your Bowe — wi 53." 
Facell'd in hon ti beaſts 

Curs will defend —— | | 
Guard hip awake'aod watch him when be — | 
But man, perfidious man! will ſmile and fawn, 


The furer when intruſted, to to betray. | 
Fog Bauer Love and Ambition. 


Nomoral fooing lee i Vie, Ti 


As always to the fli 
Nor deviate with the Dia have few, 


But each man has his failing, ſome defect 
Whercin to flide temptation, — Al 
. Bucexz's Gufavus Vaſa. 


Where 


ER Tz 2 


= MH O > My, ua. 


E 
'S 


5 — 
Where lives the man whoſe Reaſon ſlumbers not ? 


Sill pure, till blameleſs, if at wonted dawn | 
Again he wakes te Virtue. Bid. 


Men are machines, with all their boaſted freedom, 
[heir movements turn upon ſome fav'rite paſſion ; 


Let Art but find the latent foible out, 
. We touch the ſpring, « and WR them at our ge 
- — — What i is man, 
j When the worlt b heart can wear the 15 of Virtue, 


And talſe Appearance ſmile us to Deſtruction? 
And yet, what is he not, when crown'd with Truth, 


With every focial Virtue. * 8 
ara egulus, 


Short-ſighted man, ſcarce fatther fees desi 
Than the blind mole, tenant of earth's dark . 
Who ſcorns the beam of h at, he can't enjoy. 


a * * * ᷣ „ +#+ 
And yet this man, len- f hred as he ia, e 
Will in Preſum 


ume his hopes 
(VO the Waka of bo being * 
And wi daring t at heav'nl oe ; 
Will arrogite Perfeien ro hind himſelf, / e 
And ftrip the ſhrines of worthlp to, ada him, 


m 


- 
# " A bs 


Alas, Ppt ty Wark. eee. | 
If the great end of being can be loſt, 0 


_ thus . cmines; A. f 
Us off depra — 9s 4 * 51% 1 : 
Exch — with the 8 vage brute, 

And for his blameleſs inſtin& & bane Reaſon. 25 


So weak is man when deftin'd to- 


The watchful Res, and thy ag ruſt, * p | 
| 72 Kb $06." een S. Janus {rents 
: When ſocial laws A e en 


. Superior man WT the charge of rule, 
(here The 
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The ſcale of Juſtice and the ſword of Pow'r, | 
Nor left us aught but flattery aud ſtate. Bi. 


' Capticious and ill inconſtant re: | 
Ts much wr Lan or is equal Welden. 0 
Sometimes the wretch unaw'd by Heav'n or , 
With mad Devotion idolizes Honour. Did. 


What is the mind of man, a reſtleſs ſcene 
Of emer dey weakneſs ; ſhifting ſtill, © 
As ſhift the lights of our uncertain knowledge; | 
Or as the van ous gale of Paſſion breathes, n 
12 Jun bses) Coriolenss 


T'be human race ue ſons of Forrqw born: 
And each muſt have its portion. Vulgar minds 
| Refuſe to crouch beneat their i: he brave 


Würd om Bt. E vi” n 
b. nau, Ai 


Man is "I forbidden "TY which-we muſt buy the 
knowledge of with guilt. He muſt. þ * ho de 
known; and certain poiſon is in the Were man 
to appear What he really is, we ſhould, from him 
as from a tempeſtuous ſea ; or were he to be hat he 
appears, we ſhould be, url in * Ll iv of ag 
one. They lead, us, into rum with 
and when the door'is ſhut on us, . I r.. 

| Fate 5 * Dg; 
.. 2 4261 "dy & 39 


Man's co common 8 wit v4 

is joys are prodigies 3 £ $094 49177 44 

Portend approachingiill.,. The wile men e 

And trembles at the perils of a bliſs, '/ ap 6: 
o bope, how hold s. Ham dering in he fond,.. 


en what our e 3s not immortal ?, 
F ö * one's Bron , 
As the fwoln Elumen of aſcending ſmoke, 3 


So ſolid ſwells Ons POT N f foe 5 Puts 


'2 391505 24; ee wan e.. V 


— 
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— ee was me 
F For nobles purpoſes general 3 nt 
— Aenne . 
ima Cache. 


— have read the infirutted volume © 

Of human Nature, there long ſince have learm'd _ 

The way to uer men is by their paſſions; _ 

Catch but the ruling foible of their hearts, 

And all their ate Viſuges {brink before 
Tous Earl of Warwick. 


L115 Jody 


— — — och, ſuch is man, 
By ſimple Nature kind, nay oft times good, c 


But if pravok'd, his OE is unbounded. | 
w $4 "Joe's Zobeide. 


MANKIND, 


What range creatures are the part of man- 
kind ! What a compoſition of contradictions ! always 
purſuing ; happineſs, yet general! thro? ſuch ways as 
lead to 5 i-h N every Virtue in others, in- 
dulging themſelves in 1 "View Fond of Fame, 


yet for Infamy. 
Rk BER Doss lars Blind Beggar, 


MARRIAGE. 


For 1s'2 mare of more _— 
Than to be dealt in att a 
For what is wedlock r. ell, 


— age of diſcord and continual Ka, ay. | 
ereas the contrary bringeth happineſs, 
And is a patiers' of ae bliſs. 

SHAKESPEARE's Henry VI. 


Take this ** of my edi 
In haſte: for ſhe x fog takes the beſt of Laſbands, 


R ii for e 
Vox. III. D 5 Are 
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Are like to painted fruit, which promiſes much, 
But till deceive us, when we come to en 
If you match with a courtier, hell have a 

Dozen miſtreſſes at leaſt, and repent 

His marriage within four and twenty hours 
At molt ; {wearing a wife is fit for none / 

But an old juſtice, or a 2 gentleman: 

If you * citizen, thou you 

Live never ſo honeſt, yet he tha be venturing 


Abroad, when he might deal a great deal more 
Safe at home, And this take of me, that mongſt 
The beſt, there is none dad; --——--+— q 
She's married beſt, that's wedded to her will. ] 
MM... 1 Cid, Whirligig, 
What do you think of marriage ? | 
I take't, as thoſe that deny purgatory : I 
It locally contains or Heav'n or Hell; 
There's no third place in it. 23 ee 
 Wipsrzi's Ducheſs of Mag. — 
The joys of marriage are the heav'n on cart, 0 
Life's Paradiſe, great princeſs, the ſoul's quiet, : 
Sinews of concord, earth by immortality, , 
Eternity of pleaſures © + 4, ed * 
Fonp's Broken Heart, - 
Fondneſs is ſtill the eſſect of new delight; It 
Marriage is but the pleaſure of a day; 
The metal's baſe, the gilding worn away. 

Is not Love, Love, without a prieft and altar? Ag 
'The temples are inanimate, md Shop nat .. * 
What vows are made in them: The prieſt ſtands. ready 
For's hire, and cares not What hearts he couples: Sh 
Love alone 1s marriage, | W] 


f Derbe Afignation, Im 
When to my arms thou brought'ſt thy virgin love, 
Fair angels ſung our bridal hymns above 
| * "Th" Fter- 


MAR C. 
Th? Eternal, . nodding, Mook the firmament, _ 

And conſcious Nature gave her glad —5 

Roſes unbud, and every — r [ 
Few from their ſtalks, 10 ſirexw thy auptial bower: 
The furr'd and ſeather d kind the — did purſpe, 
And fiſhes leap J above the ſtream the pomp. 46 
Haters Dare State of 0 


Marriage, thou curſe of dove, and ſnare of nie! 
That firſt debas'd a miſtreſs to a wife! 
Love, like aſcene, at diſtance ſhould appear, 
But mar views the groſs daub'd lendfcape near: 
Love's amor can 3 thou al I whom thou er 
And = thou cur'ft, then thou art the dicaſe... a 
When hearts are looſe, thy chain our — ties; 
Love couples friends, but 1 ene | 
Darrow Conque of G ranada, 
Marriage to maids, is Ike a war to men.; I 
The battle cauſes fear, but the feet hopes 
Ot rn at the laſt, ſtill draws em 10. 


L cs — 
When fd to one, Love ſafe at anchor rides, as 3 
And dares the fury of the wml and tides; | 
But loſing once hold, to the wide ocean born, 
It drives away at will, to every wave or ſeorn. 
Darotw s Tyrannic Loves 


* would not ed her 2, Las 1 
No! were Ne all defire could wih, fair. r 
As would the vaineſt of her ſex be thought, 
Wich — beyond what woman' pride could 
weld — n 
he hguld nor cheat we of my Presa, Marry! | 24 
e | n 
may grow deſperate, S n 
And e ee wirhal. D 


D. 2 " Curs'd 


Lake. 


Sx. 
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Curs'd be the memory, nay, doubly curs d, 

Of her that wedded age for intereſt firſt ! 

Tho' worn with years, © wich fruitleſs wiſhes full, 

"Tis all day troubleſome, and all night dull. 

Who wed with fools, indeed, lead happy lives : 

Fools are the fitteſt fineſt thin for wives : | 

Vet old men proſit bring, as*fools bring eaſe, - 

nnn wit much better pleaſe, 1 
| Onrar's Soldier's Fortunes, 


Good gods What is this marriage? that ſo ſoon © 
Depraves our appetites, that thus prefers | ||| 

Vile things to us? It comes like froſt” © 
Upon a forward ſpring : The flower of youth, 
Wantot) in gay deſires, here nipt, ſhrink in 
With all its ſweets, drooping the tender head 

Upon 1 its my no worthier than a weed. 

 Sourneann's Spartan Dame, 


O curſe of marriage! Plenty makes its wants? 
And what was meant Love's food, ſtarves all its 
The e quicker than the ap 1 : 

- Yet forcing Nature ſtill, at laſt we 


And ſurfeit ev'n to loathing, i bid, | 


- Marriage is a bold venture at the beſt: 
Bur when we pleaſe ourſelves we venture leaſt. 


SOUTHERN” s Fatal Merrie. 


If you would have the nuptial union laſt,” 
Ck Tang” it fall. 1 
Nor Pai Pn. 
i ſcent the air 
of lng, when I came but near the houſe ; 
What a delicious breath marriage ſends fortan; 
The violet bed's not e oneſt wedlock... 
Ts like a banquetting houſe tin a garden, 
On which he ſpring's chaſte flowers take delight 
To caft their modeſt odours ; when baſe Luſt, 


j 


* 


r 


ith 


2 
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ith all her powders, paintings, and beſt pride, ' 


1 but a fair houſe built in a moraſs. ; 
Mippurron's Woman beware of Wants, 


8 and honourable Matrimony | | 
Mother of lawtul ſweets, unſham d mornings :. 

Dangerleſs pleaſures ; thou that mak' it the bed + | / eo 
Both pleaſant and fraitfu}:, Without thee | 
All * whole world were ſoiled baſtardy. 
Thou art the only, and the greateſt form, 


TY TT C\ 


That putt'ſt a ce tween our defires, e $6 
the Gier appetites of beaſts, ' | 
Mzippierow'”s Phunia, 
This was the day, with'd- for | 
Rohr e 1: my 
And in contracting Fancy 


To blot out every blacker — Ni life, 

And pay with double intereſt of ys +. en 44 1 T 

Courtſhip's dull toils, and * . 1 

The day is how arriy'd, but how unlike 

That day deceiv'd. Imagination . "I * 
| 1 BRCKINGB M's 20 IV o 7 a 


Sink, - Gre —— 1” (to ＋— 
Be blott e e e e b ef uw 
Periſh the hours that aided to my ſhame, 

And witneſs'd when I woo'd thy treach\rous charms ! 
Curs'd be my blindneſs, and thy dwn deceit ! . 
Curs'd be thy father, when he gave 2 

The prieſt that join d us in the | 6: 04 £7 © 
And al tha wore afifiant to ty: iT, Did. 


Wedded Love is founded on eſteem, 

Which the fair merits of the mind engage, 
a ee | aut 
But time, which 2 ves new whitenels to the firan, 


Improves 2 1 N 
ro 4 Marianne. 
D 3 + of ly 6 8, To 
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Too oft by parents join'd, unknowing, innocent, 

Artleſs and young the tender virgin takes, | 

A maſter, not a lever to her arms ; 

The momentary tranſports ſoon decay ; | 

A dull and ſullen ſervitude ſucceeds ; "vt 

For life ſucceeds, Honour forbids Divorce, os 

And every creature hopes for liberty, 

But n the marriage bed. 
Cu. "Fonuns0N's 2 


a *what a curſe is. thine, 12 


| Wer * 
| Hut's Alxira. 
e Jike — 9 ys an 2 


reſolution. He that bt takes time 
never accompliſh either 


oh © OE, Wedding mag 


Eet no man, afar apek „ emed wes - 
Whoſe heart he knows he has not; co de brings 7 
A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dow 77 51 
For let her cem, like the night's ſhadowy queen, | 
Cold.aAd contemplative ;—he cannot truſt her; 
She may, ſhe-will, bring ſhame ind ſorrow on him; 
The worſt of e and the worſt of ſhames . 

| Hunz s Douglas. 
2 N 


i . 


To minds reſalv'd the threats of death are vain, 
They run to fire, and there enjoy their 21 
Darezx's — Love. 


The martyrs, © tho? out drawn with painted flames, 
Amaze me with ok image of their I 
5 2 


Ss 


Lis 


Io die thus FO religion, O Caraznes ! 
It puts the foul in everlaſting tune, 
And. ſounds already in the ears of * 


And, 


r t . 


— 2 —— — 


= Ow 


Þ> 
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And, Oh? what cauſe had ever ſuch foundation? 
tell thee, that the root ſhall reach the centre, 
Spread to the poles, and with their top touch Heav'n, 
* Bhs L's Maſſacre. 
$!auchter beſtrid the ſtreets, and ftretch'd himſelf, 
To ſeem more large; whilſt to his ſtain'd thighs 
The gore he flow'd up, and carry'd down 
Whole heaps of limbs, and hodies thro” his arch :- 
No age was ſpar'd; no ſex, nay, no degree, 
' Not infants in the porch of lite were free; 
9 The ſick, the old, rn 
1 Longer by Nature's bounty, not let ſtay ; 
Virgins and widows, matrons, and pregnant wives, 
- All died; *twa#erime enough ch they Rad tives; 
F To ſtrike but only thoſe WQ eu do hurt, 
5 Was dull and poor; fome fell ro make the number, 
4 As ſome the prey. The rugged Charon fainted, 
| And aſk'd a-thavy rather than a fleet, | 
, To ferry over the ſad world that came: 
8 The maws and dens could not receive 
9 The bodies thar their ſouls were fri from, 
And even the-graves were fill'd with men yet living 
= Whoſe flight and feat had mix d them with the dead. 
| | 142 16h4t v7 bn: B. Founsow's Cataline. . 
We'll bring deſlruction to this curſed city t 
Let not one ſtone of all her towers ſafe: 


Let not her temples, nor her gods eſeape: | 0 
Let huſbands in their wives embraces periſh * :: 
fu Let youth be maſſacred, ber virgins raviſh'd. oo. 


(Sth Ora Cain Mar ite. 
| The matrony, and the virgins erie s,, 
Fo The ſereams of dying infants, and the groans _, 
5 Or murder'd men, ate muſic to appeaſe me. I. 
a 1 
Whither, Oh! whither ſhall we fly for ſafety ? 

Already reeking Murder's in our'ſtreers ; wane WAH 
| Matrons 


D4 
gl 


„ 
* 


nd, 
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 Matrons with infants in their arms are butcher'd, 
And Rome appears ane nodome Bo of 1 


— bet. I ſee * 
The glunon Dearh with devouring lives ; 
Nothin but 1 ima 2 horror round me: 
Rome all in bl the raviſh'd veſtals raving, 
The ſacred fire put out; robb'd mothers ſh 
Deaf 'ning the gods with clamours for their 
That forawl'd oft ft upon the ſoldiers ſpears : 
The beard of a pluck'd off by barb'rous hands, 5 
While from their piteous wounds, and horrid gaſhes, 
The lab'ring life flow'd faſter than the blood. 
77 Tu Lucius Junius Brutus,” 


Ur. rse een ,y co oa 


— 1 


He amongſt us 

That Aide. his father, brother, or his > tend, a 
Is dama'd. How rich and beauteous will the lace 
Of ruin look, when theſe wide ſtreets run blood! 
1, and the glorious partner of my fortunes, 
Shouting and ſtriding o'er the proſtrate | 
Still to new waſte ; whilſt _ far off in ſafety, 
Sailing tall fa the wanders of. 04 vie, | 

0m Venice Proves. N 


Imagine all the horrors of that night, ** A 
Murder and Rapine, Waſte and Deſolation, 

Confuſedly raging. - 

Think thou already hear'ſt the dying ſcreams 

Of harmleſs infants : | Fo 
Think that thou ſeeſt _—_ ſad diſtracted mothers | 
Kneeling before thy feet, and begging pity, = If 
With torn diſbevell'd hair, and ſtreaming eyes, Fo 
Their naked mangled breaſts beſmear'd with blood? A. 
Aud ev'n the milk, with which their fondled babes W 


Saftly they huſh'd, drop in anguiſh from them, bids, It 


Behold the furious and unpitying ſoldier 


n his reeking dagger from the boſoms o& 


MAT _ 
wretches : Death in every quarter a 


Wi Gr aye ſad Diſorder can produce | 
To make a ſpectacle of horror. Did. 


ruere needleſs to recount the midaight TED 
In which the fatal laſt aſſault was ; 

Or how the Greeks, whether by force or fraud, 
Enter'd the gates, Not with more rage the torrent 5 
That foaming roars impetuous o'er its mounds, 
Covers the „and marks its way with ruin. 
Then Horror dreſs'd in its moſt grizly orm 
Was * and havock reigu d in every quarter. 
There dying ſoldiers groan, b, while a their turn 
The victors with the E anquiſh'd bite the 
There venerable. matrons, ſcreaming mai 


With hands uplifted, d in vain for pity. 1 
| l * B — 


Old Tagus bluſ'd with many's crimſon tide: | T7 
Sluic'd from the nobleſt veins in Portugal, 
The extirmi ſword knew no diſtinction. 
Princes, and prelates, venerable age, 
Matrons, and helpleſs virgins fell together, 
| 'Till cloy'd/and fick of laugh. hter, the tir'd ſoldier 
54 mo * Content flung his reeking ſteel, 
t glutted ay gave _ to Maſſacre. f 
N 2 Y 


0 pf M A u. | 
ſr , the groves green brite, 


If not the firſt the faireſt of the year 5 | 
For thee the Graces lead 29 —— hours, 
And Nature's ready paints the flow'rs ; 
When thy E r Ea pl, "the fey'rid furs | . 
The fury _—_ and moves more'flowly on. 
| LEV One or and Arc. 
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MEDIOCRITY. 


O hard condition ! 2 with greatneſs, 
Subject to the breath of every fool, "whoſe ſenſe 
No more can feel, but his own wringing ! 

What infinite heart's eaſe muſt kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy ? +: 
And whit have kings, that privates have not too, 
Save ceremony F | 
And what art thou, thou idol Ceremony ? 
What Kind of god art thou, chat ſuffer ii more 
Of mortal griets, than do thy worſhippers ? 
What ' are thy rents ? What are thy comings in 3 
O Ceremoriy ? ſhew me but thy worth: 

Art thou aught elſe bur place, degree and form, 
Creating fear and awe in other men? 


Wherein thou art 3 being fear d, 


Than they in ff 

What drink'ft cory inſtead of ho ſweet 
But poiſon'd flattery ? O be tick, — 
And bid thy Ceremony give thee oure } 
Think'ſt thou, thy ſiery fever will go-out, .. 
Wich titles blown from — HR 
Will it give place to:flexure, and low bending? . 
Can ſt thou, when thou command'ſt the beggar's u. 
Command the health of 't ? No, thou —— h— 

That plays ſo ſubtilly with a king's repoſe !. 

I am a king that find thee, and Lknow, 

"Tis not the balm, the ſcepter, and the ball, 

The ſword, the mace, the crown impenal,. 

The intertiſſu'd robe of gold and 13 £4 
The ſacred title running fore the kin king, 

The tarone he fits on, nor the tide pomp, | 

That beats from off the high ſhore of this 0 
No, not all theſe thrice gotgeous Ceremony, 
Not all theſe, laid in bed mgjeſtical, 

Can ſleep fo ſoundly, as the weary'd flave. 

Who with a body fill'd, and vacant * 
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Gets 
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Gets him to reſt; cramm'd with diſtreſtful bread, 

Never ſees horrid Night, the child of Hel 

But like a lacquey, from the riſe co ſet, 

Sweats in the eye of Pheebus, and all night 

Sleeps in Elyfiom. Next 4 5 dawn, 

Riſes and helps Hyperion to 

And follows 155 the ever- running — 

Wich profitable labour to his grave: | 

Winding up days with toil, and * with ſleep, 

Has the n and vantage of a 

2 He V. 

— + © © w out 

Thou ———_ jewel day mean mon haves 

But cannot value; like the precious gem, 


Found in the muckhill by rhe 1gnorant 
Beauuom”s Breen of emen 


Thus happy, who would envy pompous pow'r, 
The luxury, 5 or wealth of cities? 
On ar's Orphan. 


Had I been Fans es. my low life 
Had ſteady ſtood from all theſe miſerics. 


the waving reeds ſtand free from every guſt, 


When the tall oaks are rent u BY the . 
I ſee that ev'h courſe * „ 

To ſhun two.dang'rou hs ; * e tract 
Twixt Scylla at Chas is; the ſimall Fe 
That ſuffers not the Egean tide to meet 
The violent rage of th- more wave. wht 1 
am a bridge o'er an i . 

Free a 5 ſate e wary. ſte 

But he, w —— folly 4 
Decline to either fide, falls deſperate 

Into certain ruin. Dwell with me, 

Whoſe manſion is not plac'd ſo-near the ſun 

As to complain of ndobbourkood, und be mw 
With his refier beams ; nor lo remate, - |. 
From his bright rays, asto all dens Weds, 
Under the icy 0 r 


bo ME E 


But in a rate zone: 'tis 1 am the,.. | 
] am the golden Mediocrit y. 1 
| Raubotru Muſes Looking-Glaſs. 


Greatneſs, the earneſt of malicious fate, 
For future woe was never meant a good: 
Baited with gilded ruin, tis caſt out g 
To catch poor eaſy man. What is't to be a prince ? 
To have a keener ſenſe of our misfortunes : | 
That's all our wretched gain. 
The vulgar think us happy; and at diſtance, 
Like ſome fam'd ruinous pile, we ſeem to flouriſh : 
But we who hve at home, alone can tell | 
The fad diſquiets, and decays of peace, 
That always haunt the dwelling. O Ambition! 
Had my kind fate defign'd my fortune here, 
| Bred among ſwains, with my Semanthe by me, 
= The conqu'ring beauty of ſome neighbouring village, 
What ages of content might I have paſi | | 
Till time had quench'd both hfe and love together. 
e | Sournenw's Loyal Brothers. 
Empty and inſignificant are greatneſs,  ' 
Splendor and wealth, ninjatheate and pomp; 
That with falſe brightneſs dazzle vulgar eyes, 
And make the fawning croud admire and tremble, ' 
If ſweet tranquility of mind be wanting: 4 
And vain are all ſoft-blandiſhments to gain, 
Or ſooth the troubled foul A careleſs ſwain 
Stow'd in a little cottage with content, 
Is happier far than I : His ſlender, wealth 
In blearing flocks,” and low'ring herds conſiſts ; 
Him, flow'ry lawns, and Empid ſtreams delight; 
Few are his wiſhes, and his joys are boundleſs ; ' 
Sings all the day, and ſweetly ſleeps at night; 
Z. Harwoor's Fair Captive. 


MEETING. 
x Myriads of joys, tho” ſhort in number of ß = | 
y 3 5 0 - | Net. 7 


* 


* 9. 


- 


| Juſt ſo, when welcome light begins to riſe, - 


I have not joy'd an 


MEE 61 
Thy airtupy, full ua has 1-hhnge Boggilet-— | 
aſſurance that I do embrace thee, makes 
My ewenty your of forer ee | 
And by the nectar which I take from thee, 


I feel my age reſtor'd, and Ike old fon, Wi 
Grow young again. Brauuevr' Martial Maiden. 


An unknown comfort ſteals on troubled eyes. | 
ink Horans' Vial .. 

Bar hey He gut, hoſ gratl breafl 1. 

In the whoſe 

My tempeſt beaten ſoul may reſt. 

Dr ows be, 

ey ceaſe and vaniſh in be thee: | 
— thy walk, as at the chearful light  * 
The groaning ghoſts and birds obſcene take flight: 


By this one view all my pains are 47 6 
Atd all T have to cond tore af — args | 24 
aYBDEN's Aurengrebe. 


Tia he himſelf, *himſelf ! by holy friendſhip! 
Art thou return'd at laſt, my better half ? 


Come, eee myſelf, . 
er Al for Love, : 


I muſt be filent, for my | ſoul is buſy 
About a noble work : She's now come | 
Lag tn ol 2 
h room a ſtranger to hrs thy In 
N 48 15 I 


iefs ſhall fly | ike et, before Semandra alt * 
Bo fe deen hae vn ye ſtar, l. f 
Thou day, nnn * little world bf comer | 

2 


wo * 


nce departed, | 5 
For e ot Ea fe . or "ub 


* this eee erpaid eh, 
| WITTE EA Barz Ocdipus 
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— ——-Thou mighteſt pleaſure, 
And greateſt bleſſing, that kind Hear n al Sow 92 
Oh! —— I = 4 thee, new ſtarts of 
Spring in my breaſt, and with a backwar — bound, | 
1 run the ce of luſty youth a 27 
LI“ — 
Ok! were Isst ang bp ee ef st | | 
And cold to beauty, as the marble lover, | 
That lies without a thought upon his tomb; 
Would not this glorious * of life run thro? me, 
vAnd-waken Peach itſelf? Why am I flow then? 
What hinders now, but that in ſpite of rules, 
I burſt thro” all the bands of Death that — me, 


And fly with ſuch a haſte to that ap + mM, 8 
As bury'd ſaints ſhall make at the laſt ſummons ? Bid, 
He comes, my lord, with all th' expecting joys 

Of a oung promis id lover: From his eyes _ 

Big Hopes look forth, and boiling Fancy n 


Nothing but Theodofius ftill be ore him: | 
His thought, his every word } 18 Theodofius, 15 Lid. 


Where is my friend? Oh !, where is my beloved? E 
My Theodofius ? Point him out, ye gods | 28 
That I may preſs him dead betwixt my arms; 

Devour him 1 with over-haſty joys 

That languiſh at his breaſt, quite out of breath, 

And cannot utter more. | Did 


O my ſiſter! let me hold thee 1 
Long in my arms; oo not beheld thy ae 
Theſe many days. * night I've ofich ſcen nee x 
In gentle dreams, and ſarisfy'd my ſoul - 

With Em joys, — cares awak'd me.. 
Omar — 


8 1 


„ Teraminta! come, * 
Come to my arms, thou only jo) of Tieuts! 11 n 
Huſh to my 5 thou · maſs of ' hoarded fweets! 
| Selected, ; hour's all E happy. moments? 
Lucius Junius 1 
— Bu, 


. 


That labours with the 


Bright as the — the morn, 

Riga upon the darknefs of my fate, 

And dart  duy of comfort thr! my foul 

S Loyal Brothers. 


Oh! let my arms thu pref thee to my heart ! 


nge of my love; 
D 


| SouTHERN's Diſappointment. 


No mather hath mourn'd her lon leſt infant, 
Rejoices half ſo much to ſind her 12 1 
N ee with half the ondneſs 

F look on thee. ' 1 


* bes b. and 


| | — bu. 
— see ö | 
What ſhall 1 ſay md thee, that my foul 
Is full with joy? How mall J pour it forth? 
To fee thee {till the ſame; to ſee thee mine, 
Is all the gods could or 1 could aſk. Bid. 
—— alk not of fears and grie fa | | 
AMiction is no more, now thou art og 
Why doſt thou weep, and hold thee from my arms? 
My arms, which ach to hold thee faſt, and grow 


To thee with twining. 
| Cone s Mourning Bride, 


It is, it is Alpheaſo * edis his face, 

His voice ! I know bim now: 1 know bla all! 

Oh! take me to thy arms, and bear me hence 

Back. to the bottom of the boundleſs deep; 

To ſeas beneath, where thou ſo lon 

Oh.! how haſt thou retùrn'd ? Van, br gangs thou LY 
The wildnefs of the waves and rocks to this, 

That thas relenting, they have given thee back . 
To earth, to light and'life, to and me? in 


Ob! I'll not aſk, vor anfwer how, or hy, Te 
We both have backward trod the paths of fare,, _ 2 
cp, 
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The burthen'd plains ſhake off th' oppreſſive waves : 
Than 1s Alucius, to behold his love, 


To meet agein in life : To know I have thee, 
Is knowing more than any circumſtance | 
Or means by which I have 3 | | 
TENT thee _ to preſs th 12 N lips, | 

t „is ſo much joy, 
I MT og 3 or know, 
Or trifle time in thinking. | Bid. 


'Tis not in words, to tell thee what I've felt, | 
— ſorrows and the fears, ev'n yet I tremble; 
1 et the fierce ideas ſhock my ſoul, 


rdly yield to wonder and to joy. | 
Ki 0 Row:'s Ulyſſes. 


But ſee he comes! the t comes! 

He ruſhes on me like a blaze of light ! 

I cannot bear the tranſport of his preſence, 

But fink oppreſs'd with woe. 
Suti Pheadra and Hyppolitus. | 


Hail, charming maid, how does thy beauty ſmooth + 
The face of war, and make ev 'n horror mile! 
At ſight of thee, my heart ſhakes off its forrows ; 

I feel a dawn of j Joy break in upon me. 

| Approvn”s cu. 


Welcome Almeyda to my longing arms, 
Welcome, thrice welcome to the glad Alucivs : 
Nor were the few remains of man more met 
After the deluge of th' unpeopled earth, 
To ſee the mountains and the hills appear; 


r rr r 


AMI , . 


His dear, his lov'd ea ag once again. F 


ee, "oor 


— Is Heav'n ſo Und, 
To bleſs me with Alucius, let me nom TY 
Be wrapt in the eternal ſhades of night 
That I may end thus with the taſte of bin, * 
Thus, — 3 the. _ 


«a ano aA. & A. 


a f 


MEE Foes! 08 
do when the feather'd'choir have fainted long . 
Beneath the dog-ſtar's heat ; if kindly ans 
Revive them from above, they meet half way | x 
The blefling, perch'd-on- 'ſome tall poplar's height ; | _ 


Refreſh their plumes, and prune their = 
Drink the deſcending Boweny and fing its * 
N Juras Edwin. 
Welcome thou dearer in diy Sel he's * * 
What I have felt in ſeperation' rom ther, N 
Could be repaired by nothing but the Joy a 
Thy preſence brings. O be wy wie, Hewes) 
If ought of bliſs imperiat power beſtows, * 4 
It is with ha GR, — IR 8 
More worthy o y beauty ' wow li. 2. 10 
E. Hanvood's Fredvick Dale of Bray 
Now th erg in my lin yin; * 
My th heart, that leaps with joy to 4 Wy 5 


Moſt welcome to theſe arms, Ah! my loved lord, 
Could you conceive the fears 'your abſence gave, 


The kind ſu of our female ſoftneſs, 

Whilſt every fin ene | 

Imagination d at 2 I a 

You! fram that thought, might gogi my perſen | 
toes ee 9 2 Palas 


Ly. What ſhall 11 > My over-haſty ſoul, 
That would unlade its freight at cn’ 
And pour the torrent out, among the croud; . | 
Of hurrying words, yet fails of utt ane. 
Oh! how can I deſcribe—how — joy 1 
Zai. If after abſence it bg joy to meet: 
After a gloom, if the ſun ſhines * bright; 


It happineſs refiges hy ſorrows 47 
Such then is ours, exalted, above 
The common peas 10 
; 0] * Scanderbeg. , 


oh! 


66 MEL 
= ———— Oh my Clytemneſtra? 
Now, in this dear embrace, I e the tojls 


= _ years wur; abſence, with all ; its pains, - 
La charming moment wip'd away. | 


!' ſure 2 was a heart 
fo full, W KT 5 41 


J Oh, PBT» A oa me then 
To "claſp thee —— thus fondly to my ven 1 1 


Wat 
888 — 


{1 175 


= halts minute pays an age of care; 11 


a rs, all torments from my mind, 71 1 
wi feeble hope gives way to fiercelt joy 4 
Let me devour thy beauties, feed to death 
Oh, we will never "hover york again. 


Lock e erer thus; with ey dukt glance of joy 


Tha ever fold me; and this check, that blooms 


With all health's op'ning roſes, -preſs in 
Warm ur in il mt, 1 — 


And yet it is.— Oh, It upon thee; = 
Recall ene trace whick oe gue ape for my o 'n, 
Aud N „rf ds image of my heart. 


e, — . kindling hear 
At thy 3 with ſympathetie love * 
To meet thee-ſprings,' and with thy gen rous lame 


MELANCHOLY. 


Some unborn fevers, ripe in fortune's womb, 
Now coming towards me, grieves my inmoſt foul. 


Pe 


TYP 1 . 
Tt — Res t ee ede. fro ie 


Mule ei 


x th W * FAT Rand) Parr iid. 


| Tranſported, __ er mest its faithful fires. | © 
: ws Cx NN Brite. 


i 


Thus always meet my trenſports. Let theſe 1 17 


4 


” 
Eff 
" o 


* 


Ji 


SHAKESPEARE's Richard II. 


Againſt 


ME. L 807 

Aga Dre 88 

But heavi ore · runs the good event, Ld? 

; Sraxzarsgns's Henry IV. 

Tell me, rene trad; what is it thi Une own thee: 

Thy ſtomach, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep? 

Why doſt thou bend thy eyes upon the carta 

And ſtart ſo often when thou firt'ſt alone? 

Why haſt thou moors ap wy is of wr . 
thee, 


And given my treaſures, my | 
To thick- ey Muling, « curs'd Mela boly 7 © 
1 cat ar : 
Or a lugt d bear, or an on! er ET IT 
A lover's lute, yea or the drone of 123 | 7 of 
Lincolnſhire bagpip. | 5 | Bids 


NT 15 

Who ever yet could found thy bottom? find 

The ooze, to ſhew what coaſt thy ſluggiſh carrack , 
Might earlieſt roach in. 


A 


Sranerprant's Cymbelings 


I rave AF IS, the ſcholar) O melancholy 
Which is emulation nor the muſicians, | 1 
Which is fantaſtical ; wor the eourtivt's, | _—_— AY 
Which is pride; nor the ode Te, pt 90 9 K 
Ambitious; hor the lawyer's, which is politic ; 
Nor the lad s, which is nice; non the lover's, . 
badge: is Ats : hat ſe is a | any fn 

mine own, com ed of many ſim 
Extracted from anf Weed, and, 5 
The ſundry contemplation of my travels, 
In which my often rumination wraps me — — 
In a moſt — yay ſadneſs, ' | 

bh * — le 3 


I have ſet with him in his cabin a day together, 
Yer not e exchang'd between us; 
Sigh he did often, as if inward griet and 


N w 
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And melancholy at that inſtant would 

Choke up his vital ſpirits; and now and then 

A tear or two, as in derifion of 

The roughneſs of his rugged temper, would 7 

Fall on hs hollow cheeks; which but once felt, 

A ſudden flaſh of ary; did dry up. | 
* »  MEASSINGER'S Unnatural Combat, 


| It is · not as you conceive, an indiſpoſition 
Of body, but the mind's diſeaſe : 80 Extacy, 
Fantaſtic Dotage, Madneſs, — , 
Of mere imagination differ 

From Melanc oly ; which 1s 9 this; 122 1 
A mere — of the mind, O ercharg d N 
With fear and ſorrow ; firſt hows i'th* brain, 
The. ſeat of Reaſon : and from thenge derivd 

As ſuddenly into the heart, | the ſeat 


Of our on. | 
| Fors's Tn — 


A heavy melancholy hangs upon his mind, 
. Aud in lis eye ie & Ed ſhadows, 
| Brauuonr's Double Marriage. 


Like the day-dreams of melancholy men, {- 
J lese 1 and think on hep impoſſible, 0 
| Davore' s Rival Ladies 


Sure fome ill | fab's upon me: 
Diſtruſt and heavineſs fit round my heart, 
And ee tiked ay Barron ol | 
#& -  Orwar's Orphan, 
—My mind's not well 1 
A heavy mee clogs my heart, n 
L droop, and figh, and yet I know not why. Bid. 
There's ſomething e moſt heavy on my heart, 


And my brain's fk 
Onvar's Cains Marias 


of 


My 


— — 


E nd. 


pu ey 0%” " HH 29 TT” > = HH  — 


t 


MEM 609 
a My melancholy haunts me every where, * ö 
And not one kindly gleam pierces the gloom © © / 

Ot my dark rn to give a glimpſe of contfare; © 
SOUTHERN's er Brethert..” * 
A ſudden damp has ſeiz'd- -my Fe; enn 


Hangs on their acti 


ive 


Lia Ne 


Unuſual weight hangs on my lab'ring ſoul, _ | 
Preſaging * joys. 
 Hiccow's Generous Cop. 
| This melancholy flatters but unmans-you ; 
MW What is it elſe but penury of ſoul ? 

A lazy froſt, 'a dumbneſs of the mind, 

That Jocks up all the vigour to attempt, 


By barel tis impoſſible ? + ; 
enn . Davvan's Cleomenet, 


A kind of wei t bangs heavy on my hea 
My flagging ight flies 1 J. þ. * 
Like fowl in air too damp, and lags 
*. As if ſhe were a body in a body, 
if he moms baby by 

| My ſenſes tho, are dull and ſtupify d, 

- WT Their ages rs — ill approaches, 
And ſome kind NN | 
To tell me Fate's at n N 


He droops, A uy 
Like Merit river tas, . t, K. 
N s 


na 


W e 
Ay, thou poor while holds a 4 

| la this dia def globe : Remember ee! D 330 oT 

Les, from'the alle er of my memory _ 


bein. 


ni 


bs, 4 


i 
4 | 
— 
af 
. 
i 
N 


Quite to forget it. 


70 MEM 
Il wipe away all trivial fond records, | 
All fa+s of books, all forms, all prefſures'paſt, 
That youth and obſervation copy d there: 
And thy commandment all alone ſhall live 

Within the book and volume af my brain. 
Unmiz%d with baſer matter. 

| 9 SHAKESPEARE”; Hamlei. 
I would moſt gladly have forgot it; 1 


But, Oh! afreſh it comes o'er my memory, 
As does the raven v'er th* infectious houſe, 


Boding to all! p ” 
n | SH 4RESPEARE's Othella, 


Now all the pleaſures I have known, beat thick 
On my remembrance, How I long for night! 
That both the fweets of mutual love may try, 
And triumph once o'er Cæſar e er we die! 

3 Dayoew's All for Love, 


. I never can forget him: 
He once was mine; and once, 


tho? now tis zone, . | 
Leaves a faint image of poſſeſſion ſtill. 17 bid. 
Tho' Time has plough'd that face X 
With many furrows, fince I ſaw it firſt; e 
Yet I'm too well acquainted with the ground, T 
# | Lzz's Otdi 

A confus'd report paſs'd thro my ens, . 
But full of hurry, like a — „ 
Like what we think ean never ſnun remembrance, 
Yet of a ſudden's gone beyond the clouds. Ibid. 


4 *% 93 as ©,4 4 a 


The ſad remembrance 


Quite blaſts my fol. I 
While 1 have breath, I will remember thee: Mw 
To thee alone I will my thoughts confine, 1 


1 And 


6. 
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And all my meditations mn e go? drag! 
The image woes my foul ſhall fill, | 

Fate and e dy ee * 

K 3 L. Theodefius, 

— —Oh Remembrance! 1 

Why doſt thou open all my wounds again? 

And from my heart call down thoſe warmer 

That make us die with ſhame, | bid. 


Hove a care, Memory, drivę that thought no further: 

Oh! for a long ſoundMeep, and to forget it 
Om Henice u 

The joys I have poſleſs'd are ever mine; 

Out of thy reach, behind Eternity 

Hid in the ſacred treaſure of che -- 

But bleſt remembrance brings em — back, 

Daros Den Jena 


— zonething hre 
That voice, methinks, T ſhould have 3 heard, 
But floods of woes have burry'd ix far . 


Beyond my ken of ſoul. Pot or Dia. 


Why was I ever bleſt? Why is remembrance 

Rich with a thouſand images 

Of paſt enjoyments, fince tis but to plague we ? 

To tbink of all the golden minutes 

To think, that thou were kind, and I was hap ppy : 

But like an angel fallen from bliſs, to curſe 

My profent fine ng mourn the Heaw'n I've loſt! 

Neo“, Famer lone, 

But, Oh ! the torment, and the rack of ſoul ! 

To keep our thoughts for ever on the bent! 

Upon themſelves ! {till labouring to forget, 

Wha. by the labour we remember more 16210 
| SorTueny's By $ = of Capua. 

Why Gol thou ſearch ſo deep, and urge my memory, 

To conjure up my wrongs to life again? 


4 


I have 


72 MER 

J have long labour'd to forget myſelf ; 
To think on all time IN like a {| 
Idle and r where nothing e er had 

But thou ha pled it again: 

Oh f thou bal e my buly brain at work 1 
And now the muſters up a 4 of images, 


9 
= a £ 


Which, to preſerve my peace, 1'd caſt Mb ] 
Roe fink in WP oblivion, . ch / 
| Rowe's Fant Shore, - 
MERCHANT,, | 

Tin m my private bark already wreck d, B 
Like a poor merchant driv'n on unkfiown land, 1 


That had by chance pack'd up his deareſt creaſure 

In one rich caſket,” and ſav'd only that: 

Since I — wander farther on the ſhore, - 

Thus hug little, but my precious ſtore, 

Reſolve * dn. and truſt my fate no more. 
Ons Venice Preſerw'd, 


The 3 firanded, we" his fortunes loft; © 


Fix'd on the floating maſt, each god implores :: 
With longing eyes the diſtant mountain N 
And vows he'll never truſt the ocean more : 


But when eſcap'd, all his reſolves are vain: 

Thus I relapſing re- aſſume my _ my 

Forget t the langer, and renew the | pag 
Hiccons's odds Conguerar, 


borate ds merchant ſees his veſſel loſt, 
ho? richly freighted from a foreign coaſt : 
ladly for life, the treaſure oe would give, 

And ooly wiſhes to eſcape, and live : 

Gold and his gains no more em employ his mind, 

But driving o'er the billows with the wind. 

Gun, to one faithful plank, and leaves the 20 


E s Fair Peniteat. 
MERCY, 


© 


WER 
| MERCY: 


Not the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword; 
The mareſchall 's truncheon, nor Jag robe, > 
Become them with one halt ſo good'a grace, 


As mercy does. 
Alas! the ſouls of all men once were forfeit, - *Y 


And he that might th' advantage beſt . e taken, 

Found out the — : How would ys 

If he, who is the top of Judgment, * * ery 

But judge you as you are? 1K on hat, | 

And Mercy then will breathe within your lips, © | 

Like new made man. 

"Y Stanasprand? s Mrafare for dee. , 

The quali of mercy is not ſtrain d, * 

2 „ cut] 

Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſt, 

1: bleſſeth him that gives, und him chat takes ; 
"[is mightieſt in the mightieſt ; it becomes” 
The throned monarch better than his crown; 

His ſceptre ſhews the force of i power, 

The attribute to power and ma 22 

herein doth i the dread and fear 'of king: © 

t is an attribute to God himſelf ; 


4 


* 21 


And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
| \When _—— ſeaſons Juſtice. De 
pf, "7. SHAKESPEARE” s Merchant of Pais. 


Mercy but midnlers, Wr thoſe this kill 
SHAKESPEARE . Romeo and Juliet. 


Thy injuries would teach Patience to blaſpheme 
Vet ſtill thou art a dove. 
1 1» Beaunonr's Double Marriage. | 


at, Non! think, think upwards on the thrones above ! © * 
Diſdain not Mercy, for they Mercy love: 
1. Var, III. E If 


— 


70 MER 
If mercy were not migled with their 
This wretched world could not ſubfiſt an hour. 


Dartnavr's Siege of Rbodes 


Weigh well the various turns of humag fare, = 
And feek by mercy to ſecure your fate. 48 this 


Dart Aurengzebe, 


above are flow _ 
we reſemble them? 


GP oe or 


1 | 
Our forrow for our fins, at wal} ts 
- To pardon erring han? ſweet Mercy 
Its darling attribute, 2 Kite oat 
As if there were infinite, 
And infinite would rather . 


Than puniſh to extent, . 
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manly courage ſevere. 
wat e Yan Pri 
Mercy is ill a wire, enter, ; 
Wh W 
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v'n Heav's is weary d with repeated crimes, 
4 lightnin Mane. round ha the — 


And the cur es to be 

Dubs ale of Gui 
A m b e 
Surprifa more. | 8 Don Sehaftian, 


Of all the attributes that Jove can boat, 
' Mercy's the moſt divine: And of all men, 


to th 
The merciful are pleaſing Lets, Heroic Loves 
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This makes her = +» as ber | 
Either alone-defeftive, but when jein' d, 


Like clay and wager in the potter 's hand, . - HA 
. 

In for nne . 
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Copious and fair, but men who counſel. 
Net OT — „ rt 
d in many ngane, a 20A 
Pity | that waldye of 6 prin 
What ſhall a villain 124 ety his ing, 3 Fog" 5.7 
Spurn at his laws, and then ory, Help me, Mete 85 
N like a lr, 


And therefore muſt. out u any” 2ot A 
Ti the prieft's 1 n e 3 447 
Too hind for mr — oe > 


* wh — - Thiok on Merey'! 7 24 179% 1 
Mercy ! the brighteſt dindem of empire ! = 5 
Mercy ! that does men from brutes? 
9 t, from common — 
; . eee 
To pardon filing —— innate Virtue, 
Be made incapa . ther, a 
lech rept Deity, 3 
A ire of Heaven, ' .. 
mrood's Frederick Dute of Bronfwick, 
| Lunenburgh. 

Tho' infinite Juſtice i is Heav'n's attriby 
So is its Mercy infinite likewiſe ; 7 
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To teach this maxim, and enforoe its truth; 


Thereforr ge, tho? late, 
3 a Fad Low 
Thine be the taſk. to move compaion's mine, - 


That when the mightieſt monarch would ar 
His ampleſt rule, and ſull extent of ſway 
Ss the nobleſt 3 throne, | 
t prerogative, ſhewn. | 
Me _ « Plilotas, | 
Tis ſometimes ſafer, always nobler done, © 
T2 2 * uniſh an 22 
n ou'd, like Heay'n, whoſe delegates they ſtand, 
Temper ele; juſtice with allays of mercy, 
Forgive Le ke Night invaders of their laws, 
never 1 in a doubtful cauſe. 
Dancr Love and Ambition 


Tis God-like to forgive; yet oftentimes | 

That mercy ſinks into a weakneſs, as it * 

A ſecond opportunity to thoſe nt. 
Who miſs the firſt. Hyrano 's Seanderbeg. 


Now by your hopes of mercy plead this cauſe, 

Know it a labour that will pa y itſelf, 

E'en in this world—and, w A you mount abote, 
You will behold it of ſo vaſt a value, 42 


It will outweigh th offences of your life. | 
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Of all the paths, which lead to human bliſa, 
The moſt — and grateful to qur ſteps , 
With Mercy and Humanity is mark'd, J . 


The ſweet tongu'd rumour of a gracious deed : 
Can charm from hoſtile hands the uplifted ** | 
The gall of Anger into milk transform, 
And dreſs the brows of Enmity in ſmiles. | ] 


(Guoven's Boadicea. 


Mercy—not Juſtice is the throne of princes ; ] 
For what is power, tho? boundleſs and Almighty ? N ( 
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K deity of awefulneſs and fear. bel! 
But in the whirlwind of its only 3 hen flv 
The burning ſhaft, if Mercy 5 — A? 20197 
Arreſts its flight; — worſhip, 5 4 | 
Aud mix our P with Geatitude and. Lows: 077. 016 , 
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Oh mercileſs! 


Yet, Righteous Powers ! whit clit be td 5 
Did I ſhew — ih on this fatal 8 

To m r cou ; W arm 
Made widows childlef fe Dark thou then, bold 
Dar'ſt thou againſt th hand of Hearn 
To riſe and DER A 170 
owt in- the Aufl. | Banu Athelffan. 
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Let none 1 | g 

Without the — Merit to obtain. 

Oh! that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 

Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear . 

Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer! 

How many then would cover, who ſtand. * 

How man oy be commanded who command ! 31 

How much low Farne would then be Sead 

From the true ſeed o f honour and how much honour, 

Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new RS, 
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There's a proud in merit! 


Averſe from and reſolv'd to 
Ten times * e it aks. ele has, 


Merit like his, the fortune of the mind, 6 211-44 1 


Be al wealth,— 
2 123 — — and Seide. 


I tell thee then, whoever amidſt the ſons 
Of Reaſon, Velour, * and Virtue, 
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Dif] diſtinguiſh'd Merit, is a noble. _— 
Of plays 2 erenting. Such have rifen, | 
Sprung from the duſt ; er where had beet our honoun? 
And ſuch in radiant. bands: will riſe again, 


In yon immortal ei r when moſt 
Depreſt bx fate, t ruin, 
Returns, as with an paws divine,, + 
On her aſteniſn d . obey them from ber. 


HOMSON'S Coriolanus. 
The diamond;/ Merit, Wag 4 pins 

unknown, — — nt 1 wap 
But dig'd up by the lab'rer's cuti 
And potiſh d by by the hand of Grave 


. of human liſe. 
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That the ruds ſew grew civil ut her Dng . 


And certain ſtars ſhot from tw hens, 
—— ů {or 


ee Midſummer Night's Dream. 
MIND. 


For dis de wind that makes rich: 
And as the ſun breaks thro” the darkeſt clouds, 
— 2 peareth in the meaneſt habit. ; 

i» the j 1 precious than the lark, 
Berau his feathers are more beautiful 7 $6 
Or is the adder better chan the eel, | * 
Becauſe his muy kin contents the eye? 

| Stars v Taming of the ue. 


8 — IFRnow, Sir, that eſis wing 
On which my ſoub is mounted bare long ſaree © 
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Borne her too * to 

That ſoars not "Pots tool 
Minds, compos' as earch, in that groſs clement 
Fix all theif - be 


purer 
Purg'd and _——— ſhake — 
Human frailty. - Brannon hand — 


MIRTH. 


from the crowhi of his head to the fie of 

His foot, he's all mirth ; he hath twice or 

Thrice cat Cupidꝰ dow-ftring, and the littis 

H 

Heart as ſound us # bell, and his tongue 1 

The * what his heart thinks, his tongue ſpeaks. 
Su aAKBIPEXRE's Mach ado — 


— nr man 
Within the Bwiit of becoming taitth, 1 
I never ſpetit ah hour's talk Micha? 
His eye on for his wit; 
For ev'ry object that the one doth — 8 
The otter tiirns ton mirth mov ing joſt ; 
Which his fair er., Conceit's hen ray 


ge in fuck ape and gracious © 
play truant at his Av zn 
. br ede ate quite — 


80 TV 13 his diſcourſe. 
Lamm Let Labour uf. 


White 1 am com paßt U found . 

With mani 5 i fe Bea nh of grief; 

7 che bird of night, 8 adn eyes, 

e peeps 10999" ion *r 
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dare not ſhoot at him: —— 
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MISCHIEF. 


When once the mind is to deſtruQtion bent, 
How- eaſy,” tis new miſchiefs to invent. 
— |  SHAKESPEARE's Titus Andronica. 


O Miſchief, thou art ſwift, 
To catch * ea thoughts of deſp'rate men, 
HARESPEARE'S Romeo and val, 


When cles are paſt, the griefs are ended, 
By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended. 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 


Is the next way to draw new miſchief on. 

What cannot be preſerv'd when fortune takes, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 
The robb'd that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething fromthe thiek 
He robs himſelf that ſpends a bootleſs grief. 


SHAKESPEARE” 5 oel. | 
— —Miſchiefs feed, 
Like beaſts, till they are : fur, and then bleed. | 
1 i * VHolponc. | 
' Miſchiefs are Hike the cockatrice's eye, 
If they ſec firſt, they kill; if ſeen ay die. 
—_— 's. Sad Ou 


Methinks, if Miſchief had but this to vaunt, ' 
That like a god none knows her but herſelf, 


It were * to mount her o'er the world. 
Lsz's Czſar Bari 


q How e vent is Miſchief to | | | 
' 12 Tel — Spaniſh Friars ; 
| Down, riſing Miſchief, down, or L will ki there, | 

x Ewn in the cauſe, and ſtrangle new- born Pity, © 
= . Divoev's Bids of Gmiſe, 
Miſchief to bene, to others muſt be good, 951 n 
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Cool moning todis ond nan) my d“ . 
the ſhrine, Cie ſee my faint: . 
Hail the world's ſoul and mine ! more glad; n 
The teemin n 'd-for ſun | 
Peep thro' the horns of t "7 
Am 1, to view thy ſpendor, dark'n £5 vu * 
That! ing hero amongſt my other boards, 
Shew'ſt like a flame by night; or like the day,. 
Struck out of Chaes,” when all darkneſs fc 
Unto the centre, O thou ſon of Sol! | rate 
But brighter than thy father, let me ki 
With Pp. or thee, and every relict 
Of 5 1 this — room. 
Well did wiſe 8, by th rious name 
Title that ich. voy wat have the the bel, 
Fhat bags beſt of things, and far — 4 
All ſtyle of joy in children, parti: icace 
Or any other waking dream on 
Thy | [when they w Venus did abe, 
They ſhould have giverr twenty thouſand Spider 2 
Such are thy beauties and our loves; dear ſaint, * 
Riches, the dumb god, that giv'{ all men tongues, ' 
That eat'ſt do nought, and yet mak'ſt men do all things 
The price of ſouls.! ev'n Hell, with thee to boot, 
Is made worth Heav'n! Thou art Virtue, Fame, 
Honour, and all thin s elſe! Who can, get thee, ©; 
He ſhall be noble, valiant, honeſt, wiſe... 5 
| . J. Jouvsow 3 7 
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| Like a-miſer *midft ns ſtore, 
Who graſps,-and graſps, till he can hold no more; 
And when his ſtrengt is wanting to his mind. 
Looks back, 9 on what he left behind. 
Daypen's Tyrannic — 4 


At midnight thus the ufurer ſeals untrack'd, 
To make a viſit to his hoarded gold, 
Aud feaſts his eyes upon the ſhining mammon. 
© * Orwar'; O. 
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Spare for uſurer:: 
Fiander x foley y0u'll find them in their bags... 
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Ts Wretchedaef depriv's that benefit, | 
To endiitſelf by dedtle ? L. 


Nothing almoſ ſees miri les, but Miſery. Bi 


PII give ther Miſery; ſor here ſho dwells + 
This 3 the ſun never dawns : 
The wn ——— er the wb 3-7 

rim eep the * 
And nought _ but r and 

Neri Jane Shore.. 

Heavy 1 and fore altited 
wa with rh our and ſober 1 — a 

re, or. er viſage muc 
or Grief beſos her ak 

t thus it is chen ru e Calamityx 
L.ays its ſtrong gripes upon theſe mincing minions). 
| ty.gewga — buen 
And ſhiver at the hock. - Did 
Nie * ber- gentle nature was noqmade 2 
b kth adverſity. 17135 821 


I am not now, what I once was, 
Fax fince. 1 TCR, fare has amid 
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urs 1 
atul o erw bela d me wich misfortunes. 
My glories, | 1 


le eee 

1 will curb my grief, and im my breaſt _ 

For angry Heav'n has laid in ſtote for you, - To 
Such perfect "miſchief, ſuch tranſcenden» woe . 
That the black image ſhocks m Richte foul! 


And the words di 
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My biealt is kater iban this dreadful nights. 
Aol e over mapett rage whtkio. 
Duve i Buſirise- 


Miſery hex tre ener Goble. > a 6. 44 
To pity, even to feveteuoe. ** | 
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70 5 re 1 
That common chances common men . | 
r. Tad 4 
Thew'd tnaſterſhi in floating. Fortune d blows, 
When moſt 2 dn, ee Nene er 
A noble cum. „ ee 'Coriolante- 
eng is « miſery. 37% £444 
Unleſs our weakneſs a 22 
We cannot he more WN _—_— 
apy cf» > 4 wt 
Hl fortune as con W. ne,, 409 cyt? 
As it makes; us. to dthers. * 44 
br and Ficrc STCHER 5— — 


„, deal with men in miſery, 
Ie one that may himſelf be miſerable: 
laſult not too much oy men diſtreſl - 
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Play not too much upon my wretchedneſs ;; 
The noble minds n will not, when they can. * 
n  Herwood's Royal Ning. 


— Misfortune comes, ſhe brings along, 25 
The braveſt virtues. And ſo many hs 1 
Illuſtrious ſpirits have convers'd with Woe, 
Have in her ſchool been taught, as are enough 
To confecrate Diſtreſs, and make Ambition 
Ev'n wiſh the frown beyond the ſmile of Fortune. 
| | + ++ * Trows0w's Sophoniſba.. 
uſtice ſtrikes ; and ſuff ers muff ſubmit. % 
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oes are counſellors ; and, kindly ſhow, _ 
What prolp'rous Error never lets us know 
| Hit's Alxira. 


—— — —Misfortune does not always wait on Vice; 
Nor is Succeſs the conſtant gueſt of Virtue: 
Perhaps the gods more amiably deſiggn . *. 
To ſhew the hero ſtruggling in the toils, 

Of unforeſeen, unmerned: Diſtreſ ;: 

The great example beams inſtruction fort, 
And better ſerves the purpoſes of Hevn: 


As ſuch conſider d. Hand: Rigalun- 
Who has not known Ill· fartune, never knew 5 
Himſelf, or his own virtue.  - Mauzr's Alfred. 


The brave unfortunate are our beſt acquaintatice; ' | 
They ſhew us, virtue may be much diſtreſt d, 
And give us their example hom to ſuſſer. 
IR 1410  Erancis's Eugenias. | 
Misfortune ſtands with her bow ever bent ff 
| Over the world, and he who wounds another, 
Directs the. goddeſs by that part he wounds, boo 
Where to ſtrike deep her arrows. ip himfelf,” 
. Tous Brothers... 
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And ſlains the fun with fog, and ſometimes ed, 

M., bug him in their recking boſors. | 
Eu ante 8 Titys dndrodicuon 


from the mouth of Hell, 


A fog, that 


Doubles the nati of the night, 
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Here's a health estheny that belt deſerves" 
The attribute of the fair; whoſe white and — 
Prove pro np, mixture i from rr e erat 


might be better diwwry | 
Than from vs pe . to ped whoſe y 
Warms Win ic boldin with ber ſpring ; 
As it goes rn Tack give his: ſonie- | 
Cms character. 

Why then a health to her, ee . . 
Not a groſs earth with painted fi cies; : : 
But a more 7 element with purer fire: 
Within wh 1 lorious mind doth A al 
All th' orbs of Virtue with celeſtial fame? | 
Whoſe ative clamb'rings carry her defires ' 0 
To e nobleneſs and honour. 
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Iam a ent worn, a veſſel crack'd ry 

A load u G4, a ly trod upon ! Los Irs 'T 
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y Y my ur c 1 | 

| ae ig ft 

You bear the ſpecious title of a wife. 

Ta gild your'cauſe, and draw the pirying world. | a 

To tavaurit ; The world contemns poor me: 
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wan 223 to the mat 1 love, yes 

beards» object of unlawful pleaſure, . 
Lu. Oh! preſerve thy virtue 

And fince he Goes diſdojm hee for ks bride, 4 
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Scorn thou te be his whore. 

| Athene Meld, Sir! Oh I: hold : forbear ! 

Far my nive ſoul abhoes-the. ye ſound od?! 
Yet with the ſhame of chat, the derte 


Of an immortal name, T em, inſpit d: Stag 
All kinder thooghs are fled lor ever from me: 
om nn NY 
left m m-co $$ XA 
Ta. On; Arhengis, tt == 5 NN 
Burſue-the track, and thou dale be 2 dts. . 
Aber, O, Levntine f fwear,. my noble father,, 
That Iwill flarve, der ones forego my virtus: hs 
Kndrhus let's jvin to contradict the world; 
That empire could not tempt a old many.” 10 7 
To ſell his prince the honout be T 
Aud.ſhe too maich'd uhe {ſpirit of ber 18 
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ir conquieſts ;. 0 
They t falſe beauty; off 40 all the world, l þ. . 
Uſe falſe endedrmencs t the fools-that love mr: 
And when they marty, to theiv filly huſbands 
nnn ame and Fortune. 
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For 'tis the ſolemn counſel of my ſoul; | 
Never to live-wath public pf -honout4t | +: r* 
'Tis fix'd to die, rather than bear th infor- 

Of each affected Io, CY 4 8 090 ob 
And bleffes her is virtuous 2: 8 
To be a tale for 1 10 
And pity d by the men! 1 


How dift thou dure t6 think that I-would' live 
A ſlave to baſe DOI: * 
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To toy and waſte an heur of 

5 I not ſet at-nought noble e, 
A ſpotleſs fame and an 2 rac 

The pence of Innocence and prideof 

My Bas given thee all, 


2 ve nothing leſt me to beſtow, _ ____.___.. 
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What would you have, ye curs,.. 
That like nor peace, nor war ?. The one affrights) you, 
The other makes you proud ; be that truſls-to y. 
Where. he ſhould find vou lions, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, geeſe: You are no, ſurer, no,, 
Than is the coab of fire u the ice, 

Or hailitone in the ſun. Your virtue is 
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To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 


And: curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves. 
Deſerves your hate ;. and your affeftions are 
A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that, 
Which would enoreaſe his evil. He that de 
Upon your favours, {wims with fins of lead, 
And hews down oaks with ruſhes ;. hang 7p, ruſt ye 
With ev'ry minute you do change a'mi 

And call him noble that was now. your | hate ;, 
Him vile that was your garland. 
Sani — 


Look, as I blow-this feather from my face, * 
And as the air blows it to me urig 
yn: with my wind; when do blow; * 
And yielding to another when i blows 
Comm always by abe greater guſt: 
Such is the lghweſ of you common men. 
oy” SEAKESPREARB's: Henry vr. 


| And fince the rubble now is — 

Keep the fools hot, 331 gers in their ears, 
Spread falſe reports o th* ſenate ; N up 
cir madneſs to a fury quick and deſpꝰ rate; 

Till they run headlong into, civil diſcords, 
And do. our bus'neſs with their own deſtruction. . 
Orr Cains Marin 


Some popu lar chief, 
More noiſy than the reſt; - but ries -alloo, 
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And in a triee the bellqzing herd came-out 3) 1) 
The gates are barr'd, the ways. are barricado'd ;, > 
And one and all's the word; True. cache G ih! game:. 
They never a for what, or whom they ae, wo 
But turn 'em out, an and new em —— 7 
Cry Liberty, and that's. a cauſe for An 7 
, Dar Friar. 
The captain of che rabble —.— — tet hug „bK 
With a lack ſhirtleſs train; eich was be 5 
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eee Power, A Deſtru con TP 
Outlaws of Nature ! t muſt uſe en. % 
Sometimes as lerer tools ' Towule,, 10 
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Chafe not thyſelf about che abblen ese | 
They blame or iſe, bur # one Jeadg the cher! 5 
Unthinking ſouls ! that When confider'd fingly,” 


How few we find deſerve the name; of men; - © wn 

Yet RY grow they formidable, 
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Tho? chought will have no bound 
A virgin“ tongue ſhould ſhame to 'hinita J 
at whith:ayirgin's cheek ſhould bluſh. 
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For when the Weſt winde eourt her genely, 

How modeilly ſhe uud paints che fun 
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mow . 
monanen! 


Slaves, rot pry 
Pine * nk sll-ſhurmed 
A monarch is above find ta 34 
oC ir 
That counyy the world his own. * 


Can it be juſt, that one ſhould rei 
And lord it uncomtroul'd o'er t 
Can it be juſt, a crea en ho, "6 
A man of paſfion, and 
Should 2 | lf N 


: wreech, I — 
Say e Wr 


Why has de hgnrch fo guck ul ie ie? gg! 
2 1 
re 


pomp, = e 


monasric LIFE” dr wh 


I vill dev0ts the Gd endes of Us © = 7 
Lug e yy 
Forge calle j 


4 more 
Partake their tranſports in the — 
See og' ning Fleavens, and the 


— 


wor 


Then, 25 I view the dazzling track of angels, 
Sigh to my hearty, and ery, Gee there, and there, 
In full re Bellamiras. 

n 46%. 2s ce Bart. 


To ſee this 5 ay e E the Eaſt. _ 
Leave all the pleaſures that the Earth can yield, 
That Nature can beſtow,, or Art invent; 1 
In his life's ſpring and bloom of gaudy years | KT 
To undergo the penance of a cloi 11 
Confia· d to. narrow rooms, and gloomy walks; 
Faſtings, and'exerciſes o 9 , 
Which from his bed at midnight muſt awake u 
Methinls, O Leontine 1 is — more | 
Than yet philoſophy could ever reach: 
Methinks at ſuch a glorious refignation,. 
r — at oy: deſcend. 
n all che paint and drapery of; Heaven, 
With charming voices, and with lulling brings; 
TO U full grace 10 7 — zeal. 
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„ Yo 

Say, can Wh content in theſe weeds 8 
ige you be com hopes por rs”, P = 
But ſtretch d on muſty mats in noiſome cave, ru 
To rouſe at midnight bells, and mutter prayers W: 
For ſouls beyond their reach, to ſenſeleſs pr, 


Ta wa tual war with Natore's bounty? 2 
To Dlacken ck men's chambers, and be 108 wi 
With the loath'd leavings of mortality, / 
The watch- light, hour-glaſs, and the nauſeous 5 5 
Are theſe the ends of life 2. Was this fine trame, 
Nerves exquiſitely textur d, ſoft deſires 


n 
Aſpiring thoughts, this comprehenſi ve + TIE Bro 
With all her train 'of god- Ale faculties, | A. Th: 
«Given to 1 15 in in this vile e i 
Frans dre. 
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) thou ſweet king · killer, and dear divorere 
wixt nat'ral ſon and ſine: Thou bright deſiler 
Of Hymen's —— —_ Mars! 
Thou ever young, | delicate -wooer, 
Whoſe bluſh Joth thaw the conſecrated ſnow, ' _ 
That lies on Dian's lap: Thou vifible geg 
That ſould'reſt cloſe impoſſibilitĩies 4 
And mak'ſt them kifs4 then ſpeakꝰſt with every tongue, 
lo every purpoſe ; Oh, thou touch of heart? 
Thiak thy ſlave man rebels; and by thy virtue 
Set them into oonfounding odds, that beaſts, 
May have the world in empire 
1250 StkesPE4RP's Lamon of Athens, 
— _ A 5 — wi N | Aa 
Gold ! w, glittering, precious | 45 
— as wie of this will mae 
Black, white ; foul, fair ; wrong, right . 
Baſe, noble; old, young; - cowards, valiant, _ 
You gods: Why this? what this; you gods? Why this 
Will lug your prieſts and ſervants from your fides.; | 
Pluck ſtout men's pillows from below their heads. 
This yellow-flave ff" 1 00 eee 
Will knit and break religions; 'bleſs the accursd, 
Make the haar leproſy ador'd.: place thieves,  - 
\nd give them title, knee, 2 0 
With ſenatom on the benen. Bid. 
tat T might live alone once with my gold 
) 'tis a ſweet companion! kind and true: 
\ man may truſt. it, when his father cheats him, 
Brother, or friend, or wife. O wond'rous pelf, 
That which makes all men falſe, is true nſelf, 
Pons Caſe is Alier d. 
1. Pray, Sir, what turn'd you Turk? ???? 
2. That for which many their religion, Ne Ot 
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Moſt their faith, all change their 

} aU208Nz's Chriftian vxri'd Turk, 
T could w | | 
Turn to 


Ty 
Bit 
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* — word, 
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«Ot the world 1 
The looſeneſi 
Time. By 


i 


"TT, 
Men's manners; alter their conditions'? 
How tempeſtuous the ſſaves ave withqut it, 
O, thou powerff{ metal what authority  / 
1s in thee ! Thou art the key of all men's ' 
Mouths : With thee a man may lock up the ja 
Of an iaformer, and without thee, he 
4.5 Biesuts Meddin of Covent Gard. 
| FR "36 


How ſweet the moon - light fleeps upon this bank! 
Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of muſic as 


Still 
Such by 
But whalft 


80 the e- e below, .. 
Wakes the ſtil (ena, nad wks them ch va flow: © 


| Lna's Matar hate. 
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Look, Love! what envious Mete ep" rs 
Do lace thr Hee in Vonder Eaſt! | | 
Night's candles are burnt out, and joound Day 
Stands tip-toe on the miſty mountain tops.. ö 
3 F 

Behold the Morn in ruſſet mantle ld. 
Walks o'er the dew of you high eaſtern hill! Did. 
————Bchold what ſes 
Role ep re burn our  eaſt-: 34:44 
ghr's tapers are burnt out, and jocund Day 
0 the mountain, tops fits tly-dreſs'd, 


of 


*. 


bile all the birds bring ga to his levee. . B 
— . 
That ret the clouds are meſſengers 
SHAXEGPRARE'S 72 cle. 4 
The glow worm ſhows the matin tobe near, oats 3) T 
And"gins'to pale his rr fire. 
2 . SHAKESPEARY'S Haml-t, Th 
Is not yon gleam hs made ring Morn, that Rules Th 
With ſilver tincture the drome of Heav'n? _ Sir 
' Mansrov's Antonia and Melida. Th 
See! the dapple grey courſers of the Morn, 
Beat up the light with their bright liver hoots, f 
And chaſe it — S637 tut ee id. * 
It is, methinks, a Morning full of Fate” 22 Th, 


It riſes ſlowly, 2s her ſullen care | 
Had all the 0 ol of Sleep and Death hung on it: ru. 


She is not roſy- finget'd, be Wh black ; 15 +4) Ne : 
Her face is like a is turn'd” thai : * Wi 
Ari 0 head is bound about with 22 . 
RO 9925 e' 'er-noon y A 
B. — Catatiies . = 
See 


— * 
* 
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And the abe like a ſtreak 

Ot ſubtle fire, the wind blows cold, 

While the morning doth untold ; 

Now the birds begin to rouſe, 

And the ſquirrel trom the boughs, 

Leaps to get in nuts and fruit ; 

The early lark, that erſt was mute, 

Carols to the riſing day; | ? 

Many a note and many a lay. b , 

s Frereazr's Faithleſs Sbepberdgſi. 
See ! Aurora puts on her crimſon bluſh, 
And with reſple udent rays gilds oder the height 
Of yon aſpiring hill! the peary dec 
Hangs on the roſe - hud's cop; and knowing it 
Muſt be non-exhal'd, for ſorrow ſhrinks 
Itſelt into a tear. Suu Noble Stranger. 
The Morning rifes black, the low ring ſun 
Drives heavily his fable chatiot on: | 
The face of now bluſbes ſcarlet 
| Lzz's AMxander. 


The morning dawns with an unwonted crimſon ; 
The flowers more od'rous ſeem ; the garden birds 
Sing louder, and the laughing ſun aſcends „ 
The Huch earth with an unuſual brightneſs : 
All Nature ſmiles, and the whole world is pleas'd. _ 

" Ens's Cæſar Borgia. 
Wiſh'd motning's came, and now upon the plains, 
And diſtant mountains, where they feed their flocks, 
The happy ſhepherds, leave their homely huts, _ 
And with their pipes proclaim the pew-born Day: 
The lufty ſwain comes with his well-fill'd ſcrip 
Ot healthful viands, which when Hunger calls, 
\With much content and appetite he eats ; ; 
To tollow in the field his daily toil, 
And dreſs the grateful glebe that yields him fruits : 


The beaſts that under the warm hedges fl 
Vor. III. F 1 
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And weather A out the cold bleak night, are 
And looking tow'rds the neighbouring —ů raiſe 
Their voice, and bid their fellow -brutes good morroy; 
The chearful birds too, on the to of trees 


Aſſemble all in choirs, and with their notes, 
Salute, and welcome up the riſing ſun, 


Orwar's Orphan, 


Now from Night's womb the glorious Day breaks fort, 
Aud ſcems to Linde from the ſtars, 
Lsz's Lucius Junius Brutus, 


Sallen, methinks, and flow the morning Er 5 
And dark — * 
An vy on the 

Duke of Gui, 


RYDEN'S 


From 1 Fo ſhrovds I ſee the Mornĩ ag niſe, 
Her roſy hands begin to paint the ſkies : 
And now the city emmets leave their hive, 
_ rouſing hinds to cheartul labour drive, 
h cliffs and rocks are pleaſing objects now, 

ay Nature ſmiles upon the mountain brow ; 
Ahe joyful birds ſalute the Sun's approach: 
The Sun too laughs, and mounts his gaudy coach ; 
While from his car the dropping gems diſtil, 
And all the earth, and all the heavens do ſmile. 
Lzz's Maſſacre of Paris 


Ho ſweet's the morn ! how lovely to behold | 
The verdant fields and trees in all their bloom ! 


Whilſt tuneful birds, on every bough eſſay Te 
In various notes to warble forth their joy; Cr 
The ſprightly brutes in wanton gambols play . Te 
Each living creature, by its warmth, _ An 

Is fill'd with mirth, bleſs d in what it likes, Ta 
Waxpesroro's Fatal Low: 7 

Ta 0 

— - But the Morn Bo 

Riſes upon my thoughts, her ſilver hand , _ - Th 


Wich her fair pencil ſtrikes the * e Th 


ies 
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J paints the glorious face of Day. 
N 1 Hirans's Scanderbeg. 


Hail to living >. 
Ambrofial Morn ! all hail thy roſeat ray: | 
n her ch diſriay | | + 

In varied beau | 


That bids each dewy Cangied flow'ret riſe, 
And dart around its vermeil dyes ; 


Bids ſilrer luſtre ſparkling tide, 
That winding W = | Hon 


the mountain's fide. 
e goblins all, 
Wont NY ws der d „ oF to daunt ; ; 


\V hoſe Belle feet have trac d your ſecret haunt 
de ſome lonely wall, 4 
Or ſhatter'd ruin of a moſs-grown tou r, 
Where at pale Midnight's ſtilleſt hour, | 
Thro' each rough chink the ſolemn orb of night 0 


Pours momentary. gleams of trembling light. 
Away, ye elves, awa 2! | 
Shrink at — 2 living ray 
That living ray, — r . 
Unfolds the ſcene of glory to our eye, 
Where thron d in Ine 
The cherub Wer fits on Nature's ruſtic ſhrine. . 
. 480 | Miso 4 Elfrida, 


MORROW. 


mah 838 and To-morrow : 


Creep-in-a ſtealing from day to da 
To the laſt minute Ee i 


And all our Yeſterdays have lighted fools | 
To their-eternal homes.” SHARESPEARE's Macherb. 


To-morrow's action? Can that hoary wiſdom 
Borne down with years, till doat upon To-morrow ? 
That fatal miſtreſs of the young, the lazy, 

The lt and * 1 'd to Jae 
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An uſeleſs life in waiting for To-morrow, 

To gaze with longing eyes upon To-morrow, 
Till interpoſing Death deſtroys the proſpect ! 
Strange! that this general fraud from day to day ' 
Should fill the world withwretches undeteted. | .. 
The ſoldier lab'ring thro' a Winter's march, 

Still ſees To-morrow dreſs d in robes of triumph; 
Still to the lover's long e ing arms, | | 
To-morrow brings the viſtonary bri 


But thou, too old to bear another cheat 
Learn, that the preſent hour alone is mans. 
1 S. Jouxso v Treue. 
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MOTHER, (lagrif) 


. Fakes CRONE ke hol You By 
That we ſhall ſee and know our friends in Heav'n ; 
If that be, I ſhall ſee my boy again. : 
For ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male child, 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, 
There was not fuch'a gracious creature born 
But now will canker Sorrow eat my bud, 

And chaſe the native beauty from his check 
And he will look as hollow as a 3 J. 

As dim and meagre as an ague's fit; 20 


And fo he'll die; and rifing ſo again, ; , 
When I ſhall meet him in the court of Heay'n, Be 
I ſhall not know him; therefore, never, never, Th 
Muſt I behold my A more. | Ar 
Pand. You hoid too heinous à reſpect of grief; - W 
Conf. He talks/to:me that never had a ſon.— To 


K. Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. B. 
Conſt. Grief fills tie room up of my dbſent child Hi 


Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me: In 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words; | Hi, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts Hi 
Stüffs out his vacatit garmetit with his form: * 


Then have 1 feaſbn 16 be fond of grief; 
N  Stanroptattt's An 12 1 
M 
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MOUNTEBANK. 


That damn'd mountebank ! it cannot be 

His oil ſhould have that virtue. Have not I 

Known him a common rogue, come fiddling in 
Jo the Oiteria with a rumbling whore, 

And when he has done all his fore d trick, been * 
Ot a poor c ſpoonful of dead wine wich es in t | 
It cannot be. All his ingredients 

Are a ſheep's gall, a yoalted bitch's marrow, 

dome few ſod carwIgy, po catterpillars, 


\ lutle capon's great, and ta(ting le: 
(4 em to a dram. „ .  Fotnson's Volpone. 


MURDER 


He like a eee 

Sluic'd out his insocent ſoul thro? dreams of blood: 
Which blood, like ſacrificing Abel's, cries, V. 
Ex'n _ 5 * corny 0h 8 ewth, 

Aloud tor Juſtice, rough ent. 

Su EAN Richard . | 


See how the blood is ſetel'd in his face: 
Oft have I ſeen a-timely parted ghoſt, 
Of aſhy ſemblance, meagre, pale, and bloodleſs, 
Being all deſcended to the lab'ring heart; 
Who in the conflict that it holds ad Death, 
Attracts the blood for aid againſt the enemy: 
Which with the heart there cools, _ ne er returns, 
Ts bluſh and beautify the cheek 
But ſee his face is black and full o blood ; . 
His eye · balls farther out than When he liv'd ; 
Staring full ghaſtly, like a ſtrangl'd man: 
His hair up-rear'd; his noſtrils ſtreteh'd with arugling; 
His hands diſplay'd abroad, as one that graſp'd 
And tugg'd for iſs, and was by ſtrength ſubdu'd. 
| Saudkeseedre”s Henry VI. 
F ; Our 
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Our courſe will ſeem too bloody 
To cut the head off, and then the limbs, 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards. 
Let us be ſacrificers, but not butchers : 
We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of Cæſar, 
And in the ſpirit of man there is no blood : 
Oh ! /that we then could come by Czfar's ſpirit, 
And not diſmember Cæſar! but alas 
Cæſar muſt bleed for it; and gentle friends 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
Let's carve him as a diſh fir for the gods, 
Not hew him like a carcaſs fit for hounds. 

OH AxgBoPRARE'sS Falius Cafar, 


— — Foul deeds will riſe, 

Tho' all the earth, o'erwhelm them, to men's eyes; 
And murder, tho' it have no tongue, will ſpea 
With moſt mirac'lous organ. SANA f EA NC Hand. 


r. O horror! O horror ! horror! 
Nor tongue, nor heart, cannot conceive, nor name thet 
2. What's the matter? | þ 

1. Confuſion now hath made his maſter-piece ; 
Moſt ſacrilegious Murder hath broke | 
The lord's anointed temple, and ſtole thence ., 
The life of the building. SAE EAI Macbeth, My 


Who finds the heifer dead, and bleeding freſh, Th 


- 


And ſees faſt by a butcher with an ax, | Fol 
But will e *twas he that made the ev gs Ru 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's neſt, ' If 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, Th 
Altho' the kite ſoar with unbloody'd beak ? 

Ev'n ſo ſuſpicious is this trage. Wu. 


It is the cauſe, my ſoul, it is the cauſe, 

Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ſtars, 
It is the cauſe, Yet I'll not ſhed her blood, 
Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of her's than ſnow, 
And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter : 

Let ſhe muſt die, elſe ſhe'll betray more men. 


id. 
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Put out the light, and then, put out the light; 

It I quench — thou flaming miniſter, 

can again thy former li ght reſtore 

Should I repeat, but once put out thy light, 

Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excelling Nature, 

| know not where is that Promethean heat, 

That cap thy light relumine ; when I have pluck'd thy | 
roſe, | | 

cannot give it vital growth again, 11 

It muſt needs wither. St 4KESPEARE'S Othello. 


You ſhould have drawn y our ſwords, | | 

And barr'd my rage with their advancing points ; 

Made reaſon glitter in my dazaled eyes, | ö; 

This had been noble, this had ſhew'd a friend! 

But you have let me ſtain my rifing virtue, 

Which elſe had ended brighter than the ſun!” © 

Death, Hell and furies ! vou, have ſunk my glories ! 

Oh! I am all a blot! which ſeas of tears, © 

And my heart's blood, can never waſte a VCD y. 
ane LIN Alexander. 

— My plot grows full of death; _ 

Murder is playing her great maſler · piece; 

And the ſad Alen ſweat, ſo faſt I urge em: 

Oh ! how I hug myſelf for this ! 

My fancy's great in miſchief ! for -c.. 5 

The night grows darker ; and the lab'ring ghoſts, 

For fear leſt I ſhould find. new torments out 

Run o'er the old with moſt prodigious ſwiſtneſs : 


I ſce the fatal fruit betwixt the teeth, l 

The ſieve brim- full, and the ſwift ſtone ſtand ſlill. 
ö Did. 

— —-A thouſand ſpirits tell me, 


There's not a god but whiſpers in my ear ; [ 
This death will crown me with immortal glory, 
And make me company of queens aboye : | 
While thou, the burden of the earth, ._ 
Fall'ſt to the deep, fo heavy with thy guilt, * ' 

| 4 That 
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That Hell itſelf muſt groan at thy reception: 


While fouleſt ſfrends ſhun thy ſociety; ws 
And thou ſalt, walk alone, forſaken Fury. Did, 


I ſee my death is written in thy eyes : 

Therefore wreak all thy Juſt of vengeance on me; 
Waſh in my blood, and ſteep thee in my gore; 

Feed like a vulture, tear my bleeding heart. d. 


Creatures of vileſt make, upon diſguſt, n | 
With knives, or cords, ſer looſe their coward fouls, 
Ps. Liz's Mithridates, 


Oh! he is the cooleſt N ſo ſtaunch, 
He kills, and keeps his temper . 
1 Derr w' All for Love. 


Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful day, 
How you will tremble to ſtand expos'd 
The foremoſt in the rank of guilty gboſls, S 
'That muſt be doom'd for murder ! think on murder 
That troop is plac'd apart from common crimes ; 
The damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that band, 
As far more black, and more forlorn than they. 
"Tis terrible, it ſhakes, ir ſt s me; 
I know this truth, but I repell'd the thought. 
ure there is none but fears a future ſtate ; 
And when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do nor, 
Their trembling hearts belie their boaſting tongues. 
| Devnew's Spaniſh Friar. 


Murders, at which the aſtoniſhing fun went back, 
And turn'd aſide, and veil'd his head in clouds. 
| Lanspoiwn's Heroic Love. 


Had yon beheld his rack and torments, 

When from his dying eyes ſwoll'n to the brim, 
The big round drops roll'd down his manly face; 
When from his hollow breaſt a murm'ring croud 
Of groans ruſh'd forth, and echo'd, all is well : 

Ihen had you ſeen him, O ye crucl gods! 
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Ruſh 


u 


Ruſh on the ſword I held agu inſt by breaſt 


And dye it to the hilt 


—— where ſhall I Anke? 
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Theodefions, 


1270 


Is there a ſmalleſt grain of that lov'd body | 
That is not dearer to me than my eyes ? N 


My boſom'd heart, and all my lite blood bene; ä 


Rid me cut off theſe limbs, hew off theſe bands 


Dig out theſe ; tho” I would keep them laſt, 
g 45 But to murder thee! | 


To gaze upon 


—— 


The joy 1 charm of ev'ry raviſh'd ſenſe ! 


My wite ! forbid it, Nature | 1 


Sor rurnws Orne. 


—— There he lies! the blood 


Yet bubbling from his wounds. 


O more than ſavage! 


Had they or bearts, or eyes, that did this deed ? 
Could eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel hands?  * 
Are not my .eyes guilty alike with theirs, © 


That thus can gaze, and yet not 


turn to ſtone? 


', _ Concazye't Mourning b. 


O Death! thou gentle end of human ſorrows, | 
Still muſt my weary eye-lids yainly . ö 


In tedious ex pectation of th 


Why ſtand thy thoufand, thouſand 4050 ill open, 
To take the give" rows in, if ſtern 4 — a 
Guards ev*ry „ and forbids my entrance? 
Lucrege _ ” and Portia ſwa fre, | 
\When urg'd with grief beyond a mortal ſuff rance: 
But here it. muſt not be! Think, think, Arpaſia, * 
Think on the ſacred dictates of thy faith, 


And'let that arm thy virtue, to perform 
\What Cato's daughter durſt not: Live Arpala, 


And dare to be unhappy, + | 


Behold, ev'n now the great unhappy you 
of butcher villain 


Falls by the ſordid han 
Now, now he bleeds, be dies: 


Rows's afro 


See his rich blood in purple torrenty flows ; 


And nature ſallies in unbidden 


groans: 
Ko mortal pangs diſtort his lovely form; 


F 5 


* 
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His roſy beauties fade ; his ſtarry eyes | 
Now darkling ſwim, and fix their cloſing beams; 
Now in ſhort gaſps his lab'riag ſpirit heaves, 
And weakly flutters on his fault ring tongue, 


And ſtruggles into ſound. 
Suns Phagra aud Hippoli un. 


And doſt thou think, Heav'n will conceal this murder 
No ! —we ſhall be purſued with hourly vengeance ! 
Dreams will diſcloſe it þ os it Night wants 2 
Lightning will flaſh point us out to juſtice. 
1 & Ses Sir Thomas Overbury, 


nw— there a crime | 
Beneath the roof of Heaven, that Rains. the ſoul 
Of man, with more infernal hue, than damn'd. 
Aſſaſſination ? O my curdling blood ? _ | 
Whenever the image ſtrikes upon my brain, 
Involuntary horrors ſhake my frame, 

And mock the force of intrepidity. 

l |  Cransn's Cafar in Egypt. 
Expiring yonder, has that parricide , FA} 
Diſcover'd: crimes would ev*n ſtartle fiends ! _ 
And ſhow'd ſuch dreadful agonizing pangs, 

As ſure would fright the hardeſt foul from fin. 
Dying, be bellow'd out his dread remorſe, 
And wreatl'd: with ſeeming anguiſh of the ſoul _. 
Till breath had quite forſook him. 
k Suirtey”s Parricides 
Alas! I heard her plead in vain for pity, 
T ſaw her ſunk beneath the murdering knife, 
That deeply drank her blood. The purple ſtream: 
Forth guſhing from the wound, ſtained her fair boſom; 
W hiltt as it flow'd, her head, and iv'ry neck. 
Unſinew'd, languid, from her ſhoulders hung: 
Her beauteous treſſes ſcatter'd in the duſt, | 
Were foul with clotted gore. | 

3 Barrond's Virgin Quetts 

The 


Gs 


v3. 


he 


Can be retentive to the ſtren 


To wait the providence ot ſome high powers 
That govern us below. SuE ,V Julius Cofar. 
O vou mighty gods! a | 3 
This world I do renounce, and in your fights, . * 
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The are rigid when they weigh ſuch deeds 
As ＋ ral her they meaſure blood 
By drops, and not one in the repay. | | 

N Youwe's Brothers. 
Murder but intentional, not wrought a 
Jo horrid act, before the eternal throne 
St nds forth the firſt of crimes. Who dares aſſume, 
Unwarranted, Heav'n's high prerogative 
Over life and death, with double force ſhall find 
Turn'd on themſelves the miſchiefs they delign'd. 

> Warrzarao's Creuſa. 


SELF-MURDER. 4 


Not ſtony towers, nor walls of beaten braſs, 
Nor airleſs dungeon, nor cg links of fate; 


of ſpint: 
For lite, being weary of theſe worldly bars, 
Never lacks power to diſmiſs itſelt : 5 
In that, ye gods, ye make the weak moſt ſtrong! 
In that, ye gods, ye tyrants do defeat! 
In that each bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity ! Fr: 
But 1 do think it cowatdly and vile 
For fear of what might fall, ſo to prevent 
The time of life; arming myſelf with patience, 


Shake patiently my great affliction off: 

It I could bear it longer, and not fall, 

To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
My ſnuff and loathed part of nature ſhou'd 


N 


Burn itſelf out. SHAKESPRARE's King Lear, 
What more ſpeaks © | | 
Greatneſs of man, than vaKant patienee, | : 


F 6 That 


tos ens M UR 


That ſhrinks not under his fate's ſirongeft ſtrokes? 

Theſe human deaths, as falling on a fword, 

Op'ning of veins, with your quenehing thirft, 

(Which we erroneouſly do ſtile the deeds | 

Of the heroic and magnanimous man) | ns 

Was dead-ey'd Cowardice, and white-cheek'd Fear, 

Who doubling tyranny, and fainting under 

Fortune's falſe lottery, deſp'raiely run | 

To Death, for dread of Death: That ſoul's moſt ſtout, 

That bearing all miſchance, dares laſt it out. | 
Bruννj]w and Fixe Hong Man's Fortune, 


This Roman reſolution of ſelf-murder 
Will not hold water at the high tribunal, 
When it comes to be argu'd, My good genius 
Prompts me to this confideration, He 
That kills himfelf ravoid mis'ry, fears it; 
And at the beſt ſhews a baſlard valour : 
This life's a fort committed to my truſt, 
Which I muſt not yield up, till it be forc'd ; 
Nor will J: he's not valiant that dares die: 
But he that boldly bears calamity. | 

| 7 Mass1nces's Maid of Honour, 


- — — —ę— — How ſhall 
We think that man is truly valiant * 
And fit to be engag'd in things of fright 
And danger, that wants courage to ſuſtain 

An injury? it ſhews a fear of others 
lo be reveng'd upon ourſelves ; and he 
Is not ſo much a coward that flies Death, 
As he _ 2 — doth fear to — 1 
Beſides, this will enlarge your enemy's triumph; 
And in the world's — oh be ment | | 
A tame conceſſion to his worth; nay, men, 
And with much face of reaſon, may affirm, 
Ulyffes did not only win th' arms, 
But conquer'd Ajax. 

Suistzr's Contention of Ajax and Ulyſſes 


ö Dear, 
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Dear, dear Adraſtus ! look with half an eye 
On my unheard-of woes, and judge thy ſelt, 
If it be fit that ſuch a wretch ſhould live 
1 do conjure thee, give my horrors way: 
Talk not of life, for that will make me rave: 
As well thou may*Sadviſe a tortur'd wretch, 
All 3 o'er um head to foot with wounds, 
And his bones broke, to wait a better day. ' 
Dar Oedipus. 


Now I am alone, yet my ſoul ſhakes, 


For where this deadly draught may carry me 


The heav'ns can only tell; yet I'm refolv'd | 
To drink it off in ſpite of conſequence, _ 
| Liu Theodoſius,. 


What torments are allotted thoſe fad ſpirits, 

Who groaning with the burden of deſpair, - 

No longer will endure the caresof life, J 
But boldly ſet themſelves at liberty, ea 
Thro' the dark caves of Death to wander on, 

Like wilder'd travellers without a guide; 

Eternal rovers in the gloomy maze. 

Where ſcarce the twilight of an infant morn, N 
By a faint glimmer check' ring thro” the tre, 
Reflects to difmal view the walkin its, Q £41402 
That never hope to reach the bleſſed fields. Did. 
If I had r been alone, moſt ſurely, *' _ 
With the diſtraftion that ſurrounds my heat,, 
My hand would have rebell'd agaiaſt its maſter, 
And done a murder here. men 


Death may be call'd in vain, and cannot come 


Tyrants may tie him up from your relief, A 
Nor has a chriſtian privilege to die: pare 
Brutus and Cato might Aſlbarge their ſouls, _ N 
And give them furloes for another world; . 4 
But we, like cehtries, are oblig'd to ſand  _ 
In ſtarleſs nights, and wait th'appointeJ hour. 

| * Darbzw's Don pa” x 

_—_ s 
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— — He's a mam: 
Ile knows that men abandon'd of their hope, 
Should aſk no leave, nor ſtay for ſuing out 
A tedious writ of eaſe from ling'ring — ; 
But help themſelves as timely as they could, 
And teach the Fates their duty. 


Shall Nature, erring from her firſt command, 
Self-preſervation, fall by her own hand ? 

By her own act the ſprings of life deſtroy, 

The principles and being of her joy? | 
Senſual baſe ! Lansnown's Britiſh Inchanters, 


Self-murder, that infernal crime, 
Which all the gods level their thunder at! 
Why, *tis an act the gods admire, and envy, 
Becauſe they cannot do't, and where's the wrong ? 
May I not mow my graſs, reap my own corn, 
Cut my own woods, lay down this load of life, 
Without injuſtice or to gods or men ? 
Selt-preſervation, Nature's higheſt law, 
Is beſt obey d, when our ſublimer part, 
Tir'd out with troubles, and chain d up with griefs 
Strives to ſhake off her fleſhy manacles, | 
And fly to nobler dwellings. 4 7 
Fine quirk to ſalve the conſcience, and to let others 
kill mer * 

Well, *tis all one, as if I kill'd myſelf : 
And that's no harm, fince I'm no more _ 2 
The magiſtrate in me deſtroys the malefactor; 
And this form pleaſes beſt, a comelier ſhape of death 
1. 9 Taxes Sacrifice, 
Our time is ſet and fix d; our days are told; 
And no man knows the limits of his life: 
This minute may be mine, the next another's 3 
But till all mortals ought to wait the ſummons, 
And not uſurp on the decrees of fate, 
By haſtening their own ends. 

Sarru"s Prinoeſs of Parma. 

Feas 


Bid 


Eren , . 


Q 


MU R an 
Fear, Guilt, Deſpair, and moon-ſtruck Frenzy ruſh 
On voluntary death: 'I he wife, the brave, 

When the fierce ſtorms of fortune round em roar, 
Combat the billows with redoubl'd force - 

Then, if they periſh e' er the port is gain'd, 

They ſink with decent pride ; and from the deep, 


Houour retrieves em bright as riſing ſtars, 


Fenron's Marianne. 


Think what a ſea of deep perdition whelms - 

The wretch's trembling ſoul, who launches forth 
Unlicens'd to eternity. Think, think, 

And let the thought reſtrain thy impious hand. 

The race of man is one vaſt, marſhall'd army, 
Summon'd to paſs the ſpacious realms of Time, 
Their leader the Almighty. In that march 

Ah! who may quit his poſt ? when high in air 
The choſen archangel rides, whoſe ightehand wields 
Th' imperial ſtandard of Heaven's providence, 
Which dreadful ſweeping thro” the vaulted ſky, _ 
Overſhadows all creation. Mason's Elfrida. 


If in hereafter I could meet with eaſe, 

mou it not well A i off loathſome life ? 

If it were „the change is eaſy wrought.. 
Would being ead with 5 breach | 

How ſoon misfortune could be pu d\away 2 

A trifling ſhock can ſhiver us to duſt, 

But thꝰ exiſtence of thꝰ immortal foul 

Futurity's dark road perplexes ſtill. 

Tho” in fair Liberty's and Virtue's cauſe 

"Tis honour's chiefeſt, faireſt deed to die; 431 
To me it would furniſh everlaſting pain. 5 
If the frail body feels diſorder'd pang s, © + 
Then drugs medicinal can give us-eaſe ; 

The ſoul, no Aſculapian medicine can cure, 

And "tis the ſoul that ever muſt ſurvive ; 
Therefore who dies, to eaſe a guilty ſoul, 

Flies like the moth into a deadly flame. 

Where is the refuge then for wretched m, 
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Loaded with guilt, and circled rongd with crime} 
Reflective thought adminiſt'ring freſh. pain 
Plung'd in the gulph of — ſo far, 

That ſiruggting ſerves but to immerge him more. 
I am ſo angled in the miſt of tate, 

I cannot fortify my breaſt, nor guard 

Againſt the horrors of beſlegin ng crimes, 

They will ruſh in, in ſpite 6f all my cares, 
Crowding they tear, and harraſs my rack'd ſoul. 
Oh! that oblivion could with crowns be bought, 
Then, and then only can I hope for eaſe. 

But I muſt bear me up to 1 view, 


1 


Or all will be inevitably 1 ol 

GENTLEMAN's 2 — 
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$ 

For Orpheus? lute could ſoften ſteel and one; 541 n 

Make tygers tame, and huge Leviathans * At 

Forſake unſounded deeps, and dance on fands, L. 

SH4KESPEARE'S Tavo Gentlemen m en If 

—  — Mvfic is, n 

Ev'n as the flouriſh, when true ſubjects — | J Ol 

To a new-crown'd monarch : Such it is, 1 1 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, | Ste 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſummon Ls to marriage. 

SHAKESPEARE'S Merchant of Venice, — 

How ſweet the moon-light fleeps upon this bak! i © 
Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of muſic | 

Creep in our ears: Soft ſtillneſs of the ane "AF M. 

Becomes the touches of ſweet harmony). | To 

Sit, Jeſſica ! Look how the floor of Heav'n * I'v 

Is thick inlaid with patterns of bright gold! ( An 

There's not the ſmalleſt orb which thou behold, | By 

But in its motion like an angel dings ; © - 
Still choiring to the young ey'd cherubims ; | 
Such "TR is in immortab fouls ! 


But 


AUS 1 
But while this muddy veſture of decay 7.92 
Thus grofly cloſes us, we cannot hear it. Did. 


The reaſon 1s, 2 ſpirits are attentive ; 5 
For do but note a Wild and wanton herd, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and ne hing loud, 
Which is the hot condition of — r b 

1 they but hear perehauce a trumpet ſound, | 

Or any air of mutic touch their ears, 

You ſhall perceive em make a mutual ſtand; | 

heir ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt | wag 


By the ſweet power of maſic : Therefore 
Did feign, that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, won, . 


Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, 
But muſic, for the time, doth change its nature: 
The man that hath no muſic in himſelf, 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of fweer ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſons, villanies and ſpoils: © 

The motions of his-ſpirit are du D * 
And his affections as Erebus: 14 en 4 
Let no ſuch man be truſted,, | by Vu. 


If muſie be the food of love, play | 
That ſtrain again; Ee ef 4 p C7. 
Oh ! it came o'er my ear like a {weet ſound, 
That breathes upon 8 bank of violets, _ 


"OU and giving odours. 
| SHAKESPBARE'S Turlfth N; ng. 


f — X 1 


—— Come, bring thy lute, 
And ſing my wafrage t to immortal joys. 
E277 uu. 


Muſic has chirms to ſooth the favage breaſt, 
To ſoften rocks, and bend the knotted cak: 
I've read, that things inanimate have mov'd,' 
And as with living fo be Is, have been inform's, 
By magic numbers, and perſuaſive ſound. 
Cone,’ s Mourning Brits: * 


Let 
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— * be 2 let © maſter touch F 

he ſpnghtl and ſoftly breathing flute, 
Till — — ae ev'ry —.— ee 
Teach the cold maid to loſe her fears in love, 
And the fierce youth to languiſh at her feet: 
Begin! Ev'a age itſelf is chear'd with muſic; 
It waked a glad remembrance of our youth, 


Calls back paſt j Joys, and warms us into —— . 
enitent. 


Rom Fair 


Muſic ſhall wake her: That hath power to charm 

Pale Sickneſs, and avert the ſtings of Pain ; 

But ever on the mind the ſure 

Are moſt conſpicuous, where the vary'd notes 

Can raiſe or quell our paſſions, and becalm 

In ſweet oblivion the t wakeful ſenſe 

Of Grief, or Love, bay print a dimpl'd ſmile 

Oathe green bloodleſs cheek of dumb Deſpair, 
Ftnron's Mariamne. 


All n e char can afſi 

And caln calm the ſorrows of the frenzy Ie, 
Till lull'd with thy enchanting, grateful numbers, 
He throws ns the burthen x oppreſs d him. 


L 


| —_—_ train each note, 
n Melody's wide Tu ea, fa a 
Some change, thro* fad to lively, may have force, 
To ſtrike recovering Senſe, and wake 1 
ny s Mere. 


What ear ſo fortify'd and barr d 
Againſt the tuneful force of vocal.charms, 

But would with tranſport to ſuch ſweet aſſailants 
Surrender its attention ? Never yet 

Hare I paſt by the night-bird's cuſſomꝰd ſpray. 
Wbat time ſhe pours her wild and artleſs ſong, 
Without attentive pauſe and filent rapture ; 
How could 1 Hows: with ſavage Diſregard, 


Hear 
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Hear voices tuned by Nature {ſweet as her's, 
Grac'd with all Art's addition ? Mizon's Elfrida. 


Meanwhile, my friends, | 
Tune ſome harmonious lay, whoſe 1 notes 
Flow in ſuch happy diſcant as | 
The lazy hours, that now. move 4 on 

With dull and pinion. For ſweet Muſic 


Has got a m any to aid their flight, 
And make them ſkim thro? their 2 
Swift as the ſwallow circles. | 


L airs 
. . 
+ a 
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Haze i, em ſoul; 
Hat ver MRows's Fans Shore, 


When the 5 name of Theſeus reach d her ear ; 
At that dear name ſhe rais'd her drooping head, 


Her feeble hands and watry eyes to Head n, 
To bleſs the -e : At that dear name, 


The raging tem ief was calm'd; 
Her fighs were wot 2 tears forgot to flow. 


Surrn's Phedra and Hyppolitus. 


The honours of a name tis ;uſt to guard : 
They are a truſt but lent — which we take, 
And ſhould, in reverence to the donor's fame, 


With care eranſivt them down to other hands. 
\ Sulx EY Parricidte 


NATUR E. 


Wherefore did . pour her bounties fort 
With ſuch a full and unwithdrawing hand, 


| Cy the earth with/odours, fruits and flocks, 
TOP 
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Thronging the ſeas with n innumerable, 
But all to pleaſe and fate — taſte? - 
And ſet to work millions of ſpinning worms, 
That in their 2 ſhops weave the ſmooth · hair di fix, 
To deck her ſons; and, that no corner might 

Ee vacant of her plenty, in her on loins 

She hatch'd the alioworthipp'd oi6/'dnd precious gems 
To ſtore her children with ; if all the world- 
Should in a pet of temp'rance feed on pulſe, © _ 
Drink the clear fiream; and nothing wear bur frize, 
The All-giver would be unthank'd, would be unprais d, 
Not half his riches known, and yet deſpis'd ; 

Aud we ſhould ſeryę him 25.8 grogging maſter, 
As a penurious niggard of his wealth, 

And live like Nature's baſtards, not her ſons ; 

Who would be quite ſutcharg'd with her own weight, 
And ſtrangl'd with her waſte fertility, - 


* mW #%* UN u n +# SY + ivy 1] 


Impoſtor, do not charge moſt innocent Nature, 
As if the would her children ſhould he riotous 

With. her abundance, She, good catereſs, 

Means her proviſion only to the good, 

That live according to her ſober laws, 

And hgly dictates of ſpare Temperance. 7 

If every juſt man, that now pines with Want, 
Had but a moderate and beſeeming ſhare 

Of that which lewdly-pamper'd Luxury 

Now heaps upon ſome few with vaſt exceſs, 
Nature's full bleſſings would be well diſpens'd 

In unſuperflaous even proportion, | 

And ſhe no whit encumber'd with ber ſtore ; 

And then the giver would be better thank'd, 

His praiſe due paid. ' Mritrow's Comms, 


The book of Nature open to my view, 

Wich care I do explore the wond'rous work, 
And read the dictates of th' Almighty mind, 
By his own hand expreſs'd, in characters 

hro' the whole fair creation legible, 


In 


He N AT 717 
In ev'ry tongue and land —a ſolemn inſtitute 
Of laws eterhal, whoſe unalter'd pa / - ul 


No tune can change, no copier can 6 
BELitk's en — | 


Turn thy admiring to  Hear'n, to Earth; 
Nature, you ſee, M her unnumber'd 3 


Finds out conſentin ciples to 
The parents of this K V — ours, 75 


How diſtant ? Wide as earth from heaven. 
| Hat ano! 3 Searderbg, 


Nhat art thou, Nuture, with ſo great a flaw ? 
How much more wort by: pity than the brute, 
Does he appear? Whole reaſon is laid waſte, 
And all the faculties of Je ment void 

Who wears the im e name of m 


Yet loſes what Rs for d truly make him ſo; Bid. 


Oh, Nature wherefote, Nature, are we ſorm'd 
One contradictibn ? the continual ſport ; 
Of fighting powers? Oh ! wherefore haſt thou 3 
Such war within us, fuch unequal conflict, . 
Between _ aan impetuous Paſſion "OM 
| 1 
3 Deen hand of Nature 
Has not created us, nof any nation, 
Beneath the bleſſed of 1 
Of ſuch malignant elay, but each ma 
1heir 2 and their maker's — 
Tuono Eduard and — 


Truſt me, thoſe partial ties of blood, and Kindred, 
Are but the! illuflve caints of &dveation : 5 
What we call nature is mere habit — - 
 "Muini's Mabinith, 
Goddeſs Nature, 2. 
Whoſe jubtle power pervades 77 heavy mas 


Of earth and water, and with in ſtint 
Inſpires the light iohabjrants of air n 


+ 
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With I 
Say, are not theſe thy paſſions, theſe thy tears ? 


NEC 
ial care to hover over the young, 


Do they not flow faſt from thy ſacred fountain 


Of univerſal love ? 


Why, Nature, why ! 


Art thou ſo watchful o'er the brutal tribes, 
And yet ſo careleſs of the human race. 
By certain inſtin& beaſts and birds diſcern 


Their pro 


food: For them the faireſt fruit 


 Fraxcis's Eugenia. 


Untouch'd, if pois'nous, withers on the bough : 
But man, 4 fair outſide, ſtill deceiv'd, 
is 


And by h 
Gives the affection of his ſoul to Beauty, 
Devours the deadly bane. | 


ſted Reaſon more betray d, 


| Mun 
On the bare earth _ 


Lander hes ; and as his * powers 


Imbibe with eager thirſt the 


nd refreſhment, 


And his looks ſpeak unutterable thanks, 1 
Euphraſia views him with the tend'reſt glance, 
Ev'n as a mother doating on her child; . 
And, ever and anon, amidit the ſmiles _- 


Of 


pure delight, of exquiſite ſenſation, 


A ſilent tear ſteals down ; the tear of Virtue, 
That ſweetens grief to rapture. ö 
| Moneny's Grecian Daughter. 


Where Nature beſtows genius, Education will give 
accompliſhments ; but where the diſpoſition is wanting, 
the blood of a ducheſs cannot make a 


4 


1 Alen 


gentlewoman. 


CUMBERLANnD's Choleric Man. 


NECROMANCER. 


my rough magic I have oft bedimm'd 
e noon- tide ſun, call'd forth the mut'nous winds; 


And *twixt the green ſea, and the azur d vault 


Set roaring war; to the dread ratt'li 
Have I giv'n fire ; and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 


thunder 


With 
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Vith his own bolt: Graves at my command, 
Have wak'd their fleepers, op'd, and let them forth, 
By my ſo potent art. SHAKESPEARY'S Tempeſt 


Him Ihave ſeen (on Iſther's bank he ſtood, 
Where laſt we winter'd) bind the headlong flood 
In ſudden ice, and where moſt ſwift it — 
In cryſtal nets, the wand' ring fiſhes cloſe ; 
Then with a moment's thaw the ſtream enla | 
And from the meſh the twinklin g gueſts diſcha rge : 
In a deep vale, or near ſome n d wall, 
He would the ghoſts of flaughter'd ſoldiers call ; 
Who flow to wounded bodies did Y 
And loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the air: 
Theſe his dread wands did to ſhort life compel, 
And forc'd the Fates of battles to taretel : 5 
In a lone tent all hung with black I ſaw, 
Where in a ſquare he did a circle draw, 
Four angles, made by that circumference, 
Bore holy words inſcrib'd of a; ſenſe; 
ny =—_ a hollow wind | 
2 Lay” black, and belly d —— row n 
field did nimble l htnin | 
Vhich offer'd us by fits, and and Buche He the day : 
Midſt this was heard the ſhrill and tender c 


7 #* 


er. Of weli-pleas'd ghoſts, which in the ſtorm did fly ; 
Danc'd to and fro, and ſximm'd along the ground, 
pur Tl REY m 
* | Dem? Bie Love, 
* N E * u 
PE un thy fett, 80 
Do prophecy upon it dangerouſly : | 


Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths, 

ds; And when they talk of him they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one —_— in the ear, 
And he that ſpeaks gripe the hearet”s wriſt, 
Whilſt he that Thexrs make earful action, 

Wich 3 
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Wich wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes, 
I ſaw a ſmith ſtand with his hammer, thus: 
He, whilſt the iron did on the anvil cool, 
With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's news, 
Who, with his ſhears and meaſure-in his hand, 
Standing on flippers, which his nimble haſte: 

Had falſely thruſt upon 4 
Told of a many thouſand warlike French 

That were embattled, and rank'd at Kent. 

Another lean unwaſhed artificer, 

Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. +. 

| SHARESPEARE's King Jolu. 

I ſaw a ſweating weaver in his ſhirt, ,. 

Run pufting, with his ſhuttle in his hand, 

To aſk a neighbour butcher of the news,, 
Who, with his knife in's mouth, abruptly tells 
Orſino's death, yes, and his daughter's too. | 
—— y_ bs 15 with his _ _ back ' 

hin his ears, on tiptoes, in his ſli , 

And cries, in haſte, the duke of Orale murder d; 
Then its pen his iron, caſts up his eyes, 

Th thro? the company, as it were a'needle, 
And vaniſhes. L's Ceſar Borgia. 
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Dark Night, that from the eye his function takes, 


The ear more quick of 2 makes; 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, . 
It pays the hearing double recompence. 


Su An Midſummer N 25. Dream. 


No, the hungry lion roar, R 

And the wolf beholds the moon: 

Wbilſt the hea EN ſnoars, 
* 


All with weary'd taſk tore done. 


Now, the waſted brands do glow, - 
.. Whilſt the ſcreech-owl, :ſ{creecking loud, 


' Pats the wretch that Hes in woe. 
In remembrace of a ſhroud, Nov 
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Now it.inahagime al 1 
That the graves all iy . A 
Le: wy lets forth his fprite 
the church-wa . FO 
af OTIS run * NN o 5 


By the triple Hecate's eam, Een: om 2H 1 
From the preſence of the ſun,” - 
Following e, like . " "Bid 


The gaudy, babbli and remorſeful ful day _ 

Is 7 into t or of of. the ſes: 

. And no todd You 'wolres arouſe m 0 
That Ira x” 


rag : c metancholic Night; 5 Ja, 
And with their rowly, flow and flagging wings, k 
Clcap dead men's. graves, and from 8 
Breathe . contagious darkneſs in 
tr tg — Horry VI 


ney FN upon out talk. H 
. l 57＋ ola; . 4 2 fun cer . 


/ —— has flown 
His on HecateYy 
The lier ek an 8 
„Hs rung rr 
ry v * mn 
hag 11 - 
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e . to 
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dor vor. _ . 
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ſleeps upon ev'ry brow. 
Div Indian Ergen, 
All chings are hend. as Notre's Git lay. des, 
The mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy hend: 
The little birds in dreams their ſongs | 
And ſleeping fon m rs rings cg ay bret, 
Even Luſt and Envy ſleep. N 


Now human kind in 00050 Forfake, 1 
Ev'n Guilt itſelf = does take, 


And none but * are awake, 
* . ne Cir 


Repoſe, a gegn , ve? ga 
—— ee, — 
aunt ruin vow eſome grounds. 
Or ar cho cornim of wt reſtleſs wait, «+ ws 
To fri frighten them with ſome ſad eale of fate. 
Orr Dow Cari WM <... 
"Tis Ni , dead Night, „„ Ferns Hs, 
eTs Wight, dr Might, auf _ vs 
No breath af wind now whiſpers thro* the trees, b 


No noiſe at land, nor murmurs in the ſeas: 


eee Wh 
No witheful dogs Bart ar the filene 4 0 
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So mach the from ker work appears 65-conſhy- 


And every waiving % a7 Pace ol 
All the ww wild berds are in their covert couch'd 


The fiſhes. to their Nn = 17 


And to the KO 


The feeling air s at. reſt, DEER, 2 

Except — - 
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Rocking the harmleſs 
| 3 0 r 


abroag 
fer is. 
74 271 
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vs I 29. 
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ue har e ming cobra. pla wok 


rng 

Wh ee our 
Wes (or won pur ne ob, 
— rue hard travell'd fun 

Now wantons in the boſom of che , ei by 

WH Whilſt clouds ſteal gester go the 

ud mel e pon e e „ 


„be in companies to coverts run, 


And r scher d 1 ing, .-.. 
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The Day 1s fled, at i Ni don, 
- Wcatiing ber ble army CERES 
, And folding all Wicki graſp 7 


ie. Ghoſts are pry end: the monuments are „ 
ee e 
* once more 
F Hired 2 
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This of Night, this ſilent hour of Darkneſs, 
Ne rt tt Jogger eee, 
[24195215370 - Raws's Fain Paniten, 


The drow Night in be l 2 

The buſ A pre grow o*er-labour'd hind © 

Forget t 5 travdl of the Bey in fleep ; 

Care only wakes, and moping Penfivenefs, _ 

With meagre diſcontented looks they fit | 

Ae een, een 
Mum Kort wif "00 


Toe Nicht was dark and fl | A heavier gloom 
Ne'er cover'deatth. In low'ring clouds, the ftars 
Na and not one ray below... 
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Fl ok Loſes ould.” 585 nee this 70 

lamps 2 to ſhine. e tem 

The weary winds fink, breathleſs. ut, who knom, 
What 7 tempeſt A* may ſhake this Night. 
Soul-chearing Pherbus, whe facred 96. wil 

O quickly . * ute * +" 


| O, treach'rous Night 
Thon dag c 8 "veil, telerily wade - 


And teeming mi thrive beneath t Nate. 
a4 1246 4% Zara, 
. e Darkneſs fel 


Precipirate and heavy o'er the wor 
At once extinguiſhing the fan. uur Myſiepn 4 


NIGHTINGALE., 


Thus in fome poplar ſhade, nightin 
This in foe moans does Top loſt pl. 


Which the rough hind ob ee 
Warm'in their y neſt, had ſtol'n away ; 


* * * o 
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NOR tt? 
But ſhe in mournful ſounds does ſtill complain, 
; Sings all the night, tho“ all her ſongs are vals 
t And ſtill renews her e 
Lis 2 nau. 


The melancholy Philome! De. Rin t 
Thus perch'd all night alone in ſhaly groves, 
8 ſoft voice to ſad complains of love,” | 
Making her lite one at roo nr woe. & 
Sources Diſt lament. 


$) when the ſforing renews the. flow'ry field, | 

And warns the pregnant nightingale to build „ LR 

$ She ſechs the ſafeſt ſhelter of the wood, Saks 

Where ſhe may truſt her little tuneful broad; 
n, Where no rude ſwains her ſhady cell may hiew'y — 
No ſerpents elinb,” nor blaſtiag winds may bio- 
Fond of the choſen my , ſhe Views it oder, 

Sits there, and wanders thro' the grove no ore; 

Warbling ſhe charms it each returning night, 

And loves it r a | mother's dear 2550 a | 
Not Fane Shore . 


dad Philomela ha with iat Aram, 
Moaning her raviſhed little ones inceain; 5 

dings nigathy ſweet; the woods her warbling ſong 

| Repeat; —epeat the ſadly moving wrong,” © 
k Inamour'd with the muſic of ber tongue. 

8 Cu. Founzew's Medes. 4 


1 TFT TT 


So when the ſwelling Nile contemns her bound, 
dad with extended waſte, the vallies drowns ; , 
At length her ebbing ſtreams refign the field, 


And, to the pregnant foil, a ten-fold harveſ] yield. 
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8 2 Cunzen's Ceſar in Egypt. 
NOBLE 8 O U B. b a, 
3 The noble foul, © tn 1295 vo 
Tran them bee dec 


Becauſs 


Berauſe i ner, nature leads their cauſe. 
F e Hua K. Charles J. 


NOBILITY. 


Thy early glories in the chace of Fame, 

Reflect new 7 and our houſe confirm. 
' *Tis Nature's 2 3 le, 
To make each {| 
The generous 
Derive the 2 
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Hiccon's Generous Conqueror. 


Were honour to be ſcann'd by long deſcent 
From anceſtors illuſtrious, I could vaunt 
A lineage of the greateſt, and —_ 


Among my fathers, names of an 0 
Heroes | an ave 1 odlike patriots, who Gen ors : 
The wor] by arms and . ; 

But that be their own 


Nor will I bottow er 
M . an undeſerver. dr, Famer 
What ate all the N 


Of — marble, or recording 
Nie A el ths ries, or the bla on dür, 
Or, thoſe falſe foot tothe vain of . 
The noify Prans * the 


Unleſs the cynſtious foul approves ſelf, 

Nor takes diſtinftion but from inward worth. 

How. vain are all hereditaty honqura, 

'I'hoſe poor paſſeſſions from another's deeds, 
Unleſs dur own Juſt virtues firm our title, 

. ew] e e W N 


Kun Peri, | 
vors k. f 
The noiſe encreaſes as the billows roar, 
When. e threat the ſhore. 


m Aorergnath 
* | beard 


giddy croud ! me 
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I hear a diſtant homming noiſe, | 
Like bees diſturb d, and _ io their hives. 
| Dare San Friar, 


bs * 1 


Now echo 
Goes fainter off, Ges in diftane ſounds. Bid. 


And, hark! metbinks, che nbiſe that late purſu'd mos 
Sinks like the murmurs of SAM 


And ſoftens the nee.. de 


Know r „e 

Whether —— yield not to your fathers eee, 

You can the Hvery 1. 

jor aye to be in gd — 

To live à barrem fiſter all your life, 

Chaunting faint to the cold frolileſs "FI 

Thrice bleſſed they thut — ets ond 

| To u ſuch maden pi 

5 But earlier ha — my 
Than that which wit 


Grows, W and dies in gi 


dome 9 cloiſter will 1 chooſe. 

And there with holy virgins live immur's : 

Coarſe my attire, and ſhort ſhall be my flcep, 

Broke by the melancholy midnight bell : 8 

There hoard up every moment of my liſe, 

To lengthen out the payment of my tears. 
ating and wars, and penitence and Prayer, 

Shall do dead Sancho — every hour, 
„rin even fieree Ra 

Now let her die, 


7 


—_— 
Night's Dream... 


at he laſt ſhall 
ſhe has 


RYDEN's — Friars. | 


0h ! mut me in a Hloiſter ] there, there, well pleas'd, | 
Religiqus hardſhips I will learn to beer: 
nn... . 
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Nor think it hard within a lonely cell, 


With melancholy, ſpeechleſs ſamts to dell; 3 | Th 
But bleſs the day 1 to that refuge ran "ot 
E e ee and from that tyran | 
man}: _ Rows's Fair Penitens,, | 

j NUPTIALS Ol 

— — e rites eren tes; ' 

And my devoted heart no ages brooks 4 
This diſtance from its ſoſt ner !-—All the TOP The 


Of nuptial love are li ghted, and burn pu _ . 
As it they drew their brig heneſs from . luſhes ; e, 
The holy moſque is My with tragrant fu 
Which emulate the ſweetneſs of thy R 
My proſtrate People all confirm my choice. t is 
And ſend their ſouls to Heav'n, in prayer, for | 
Thy envious rivals, eonſcigus. of thy tight. rz 
Approve ſuperioy charms, and join; to praiſe een ro. 
Ihe throne, that waits thee, ſeems to ſnine, mare dx, To 


As all is gems, with animated luſtre, o 

Feuied to look, dim beneath the eyes of Zara !, Il ro 

Come, my flow love h the ecremanies wait thee 3... And 

Come, and W 0 this OR my triumph, But 
ee 
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JECT an oath, if not the face. of web, 0s 

The ſufferance of our ſouls the Wi WBeb 


If theſe be motives weak, break off betimes, Beat 
But if theſe, 


As I am ſure the | to bear fre enough 2 00 
To kindle cowards, and to ſteal with valour * | LK 
The melting f| ities of women, then' countrymen, . den 


Wbat need we any ſpur but our own cauſe 1 
| 0 
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o prick us to redreſs ? What other bone 17 
Than ſecret Romans that have ſpoke the _ 

and will not palter?-Andl what other 1 TA 
n honeſty to h cngag' 3 tek 
nat this ſhall be, or we hall dall for So 
d wear prieſts and cowards, . 
Old feeble carrions, and ſuch ſuffering ſouls, 

at welcome wrongs unto bad cauſes ; firear 
Such creatures as men dbybe, bord pot ſain © - 
ſhe even virtue of our enterprize, ' 4 
or th inſuppreflive metal o of chf pine, fern 50 
To think that, or our enuſe, or our performance” 
Dil need an oath.” 


| Sutherdans's N. . 
: is great fin to ſwear unto u ſin; . 
But greater ere MY 


Who can be bound by ſolemn vow,. 

To do a murd'routidend, rob a man, lag o 26.0 V7 
To force a ſpotleſs-virgins chaſtit , 2 
i e ol be e 
neee Sn a 


And have no other reaſon for his w 
W thee Be OI IIEY dd; Fs 
Suarzepnany' + Henry Vi 


. fooner thall a-dootaing: god, 
* Us S0 0 e e eee, 12 1 

Is 2 

O migh Idve, e ning e Nene 

0 mighty e e. giver of orb e 

= 0 See! O Kan 9 i * ++ - 
rt ow ifaw 45, 0* 
Below, ve Judge a yeni perjury, | 

hex an eee 445 
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Yes, he Leone te Rea eg anni fy 
be witneſs ſun and moon, a 
bc witneſs all ye gods, char he bo he, add 
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Is there an hour, either of day or night, _ 
Free from ſame « on of ever love? 2 


An oath is a. 60 even, 5 at 

Binding-us over in the court Ee 5 Eis 

To plead to the indictment of our crime, | 

That thoſe who.'Teaps this: world ſhould dune there. 
Sor Orne. 


This: idle you: han ange- on ber woman's Fears: Vh 
Fil have a ſhall reach ber from her faith, 
And make it fin not to Ee Pr ants. 


| "I ar 
New ern preſume to ſwear ! Fea: 
Oaths are of dreadful weight and, A are falſe, 
n 


D down 
Case * Themes Our. dee 


What are-oaths,,. bos bey d bonds the mind: / 
r and put offi te 
ain words for deeds, —— 
It is not aaths'which only bind; whom | 
Had bound befor; —— — ys | 
Wr nne cruſt Nee 


Mino EN: ocks.. 


2 . 5 1 
t us From pole 20 uſunder. 
— oe on fcmeney 
ruth; ce, Love — 
The eternal links that claſp the ing 4 be 
And he, F Mu 


Ts, — 2 
Come wild Diforder, . t the ee, UB 
The harlot Vice, dofeatuxd 7 — et 


Aud every ſocial Grace—Ho | 011 
i barpr- wlad Anf cle ri — ty | 


I oaths: be diſre 
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Daths would abet the 
Elſe I could Twear by 

he ſun with 780 and g 
heir chaſte, unſully 
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Je err | 
| Did ever daughter 
Not ſhe, . who in S 


Wich ber own mi 
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Kind keepers of 
Ler dying oops ibn here reſt a dae — 
Ev'n like a e ow the gack, 


So, fare my limbs with. long rm ry SU 111405 1 
Arid theſe grey locks, eB py uivaats of * 
Neſtor- like aged in an age of c, 
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Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer, | 
Theſe eyes, like lamps, whoſe waſting, oil 15 ; 
War dim, as drawing to their exigent, | | 
2 ſhoulders, 1 4 e ning grief, | 

pithleſs a q40'a wi rina, 
That droops bab leſs- branches to * | 
Yet are theſe fan. whoſe tr us and 
Unable to ſi rt this. lump o . nne 
Swift - wi with. defare to get a grave; 
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As n L no comfort have. 
N eee ie VR, a 
30 many cares, G.many; maladies;, 61 ft ' wr 1 , 0 [34 


Va Ban EE on old age, 
Yea. Death ſo often Nr fy | } 
Can be more frequent with them ; ; thee Niphs fa 

Their ſenſes dull, their. 4 vs Ware 0 U 
All dead before them, $i U 
Their inſtruments. .of cating failing t 
Yet this is reckon'd life. B. — — 


Here is one that · wiſhes · to Hive l. 520 
Feels not his gout nor palf) pally, feig Y, feigns b bionſelf 


Youn cores of — 
1 in 
With charms like — bis youth! — — ful 
Andwwith; s as if Fate 
And all turns air ! Did. 
I'm reading, Sir, of eee üs ſe here.. 


That's call d the Vanity of Luſt; ee 
He- ſaßs here, that an old man's dere 
ts. like the glow-worm's light, th* Apaſos wonder? 


agus rt 


wonder'd * 
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80 noiſeleſs * 
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Whicl, u hen th er'd flicks and laid 4. j 
And blew, 8 veg tvs tail, at ee ee 


ſeutly Wl ene 


And in anot! ef hie call their lo wr 


re 3 
3 —— | 
2 a ien 5 Humourews Laute. | 
Decrepit bodles, worn to run, SE ang 
Juſt ready ce to fall under, — * 
Aud to let gy are 41 ect 31:1 ; 
ADR eel eds Meri Alma. 
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Some Ne + 
To diſtant 7 | 
Gently they * em — a3 e 1 „ 
On their on "len i fe : P; Rr 
ve th too 
Like timely not fliaken by the wind, 


But ripely ping wy ne N= 1 * A * 
And dying, nothing 271 
a duller- 


Thus daily chang) 
Ot eflening 3 199%, I by degrees wales 
d decay. * — v0 


Still quitting I ee 
And tral | from Wil 4 ay. 

, Daxosv's State of +" v 
ent, * 60 


Hern, A or Love.. 


v5 ** * cg 94 6 
As in a gde tis hair juſ gra}. 4 
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Let me embrace-thee;,” 614 Chronicle!” CRABS, 
Who 5 * . abr Chon Wien Time- 
W rg eee 
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He, like a lamp, ould line withe bf 
Ang eral won thee the-utmoſt verge 


«Std tte N. „ lon: 
Who 0 or conſtant, weather in ST LRN * 
* ber for * Daros Secret Love. 
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age, E the old mow 

| ealth come rudd 9 
And 1 purſue the | 14-4 as if he meant- 
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—— e * Youth * 3 174 
i On 1 Orghas, 4 


How | be tide of 
When phlegm has quench'd our 
The feeble remnant of our filty dae 
In follies, ſuch as dotage beſt 1s pleas'd with, 1 5 
Free from the woundipg and tormenting cares, 
'That toſs u he e buſy mind. 


Shake 1 not: his hour glaſs, en . d 
Is ebping to the laſt 
A little — 2 mile le 
And Nature drops him dowy. without you FAS 
Like mellow fit, 8 er put 

avs 20+ 4. "Daren Feu Brim ! 
Theſe aro the elch e T3 
Vain doubts, and idle cares, — 


The ſecond nonage of afoul more wiſe," 
— now. by $1; and-give — — 
5 Te To 5 "I 4 
thy 0 mY Don Scbaftian; -- 
But old men: have prerogative * ton 
| ITY ou, EE hte of: Nats] - 
Sag: . 


t Nare 
Phe e — re wah ſurety, ati 0291's x6) 
— — rde return, 
For my good cheer, aud welcome of the feat, 
When z neee to grudgs 9 riſe,. 2} ty or: 4 
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Death gives ſhort notice—Droop Nature il 
Waben e guſt of to ſhake it, als Ny : 
— HOMSON'S Faxcred and Sigmund. 
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Thoſe old men, thoſe 


ſeneſs verging till, to take 
ling their fine ſpun ſchemes generous ben, men 


That thre' the eobweb ſyſtem — 
Their laboum waſte,——- 7. 


—This heart, by Age 
Is no more ſenſible to Love's endearmeins, 
Than are our barren rgcks-ta Morn's - -- any 


That balmly erickles- —_— — ——_— 
Sabena.” 


— ————An old ras miſt expet- | 

Theſe little ſhocks of Nature, they are hint N 

To warn W tug q 
ne s Wale 


Suſpicion is the frailty of old 
N weakneſs of my heart. * 1 — 
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When once ua their autumn, Rely Jo : 
Fall off ae as yellow: leaves from trees, cull 
At every little breath derne Blows; 1 
Lge bo 1 R 

the ch1 n winter Ne «q*1 | 
This is the common lot, ee N ge 
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The toils of Glory, fieges, marches, battle, 


And animate our youths to deeds of honour, K 
Be now my ſole jbition. *  Faakcts's Conflantine | 
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Old age is talkative, and 1 may learn . 
unn antur ; ( 
| at Wurrsnz an' Cree 7 
——MyfdF mean while © ' + © A 
Will tempt t the vice of Age, * uy to Grow". , 
Some; uſetul ſecrets from him. Did. : 
— e eee 
Is not the 1 Age. 7 | * 2 4 
thy oN. n 
Tron e r birth; my evil fi ht ! — 
The ner £9-6 forebodi time 14 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous tem ok torn wee 7 * 
The raven rook'd her on the e egen | 8 
And mein diſmal di ſco . W 
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A common flave- 18 A 
e up his left * did flame and bum 
ike twenty torches join'd;: and yet bis on; 
Not ſenkble of fire, remain'd. — , — 
| 12 I met a croy R FP 
: o glar'd upon me wont 
Without“ — db MY there A "TRA, $ 4 
Upon a h ü adred ghaltly. women, | 10 3 Or 
Transform! Nich fear, who ſwore they faw * 25 Io For 
Men all in fire; walk up and down the ſtreets :. | Fla 
And yeſterday,” the bird of night did fit,” Fs 5 
Ern ar at noonday, upon the matker e e No 
Hooting and ſhrieking. H br 12834 — 4 — We 
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Be thou witnefs, "that agdiniſt m wh 70 — 
As Pomp 5 „ am "compell'd wh 28 
pan the N 0 Hberties . „* bag; of 
—_ You- 


f OM E * 
Yoo know ue ee Toe 4 * 
And his opinions ; now 3 wa s Jer 
And part] credit thin 4 


Comin 


As we were ſickly 


A canopy moſt fatal, 10. | 
Our army lies, realy eee frm} 


The ſacred oil, which for a hundred 

Supply'd the ſun behind the golden veil, 

Went out, and all the wy fi! hghts' wry en, 
Strange doleful v ly echo'd chr 
The darken'd fane, "1 Boe gh did open, 

And all the „like ſponges J 7491 
Spouted big ſweats! The curtain 'wascontum'd- | wil" 
With wondrous flame; and 2 2 


pi. 011 4 bt y 

— au bus Þ Vi A 

Make every accident à prodi 
Cheong WA 


And monſters frame, where 
May the ſcar'd conſcience —— at falling 


And call the ſcreany of EL 2 


2 mn, 
For me, 1 n the 4 
Flame il oed es: ne er ſeen N 5 
And thunder beat the vindz fo every — 1. 
Not for the talm of alt the un * e 0 7 
Wo ont note mow ger. In. 
ä now ee 
Three, nd? no — What N Aud pa {ECL 
then 7... But. 


* 
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But juſt three drops,! And why-not juſt r 

As rel N or he and pwenty ? 1 

Muſt I ſtumble too |; 

_ ye Gn; n if it thunder now. 2 2 
Or if a raven eroſa d me in 

Or, now it comes, becauſe laf Ae L doen. 

The council-hall was hang. with — — ro 

And all che ceiling plaiſter d o'er, with black 2 yl 


No more blue fires, 9 Gall Telling, Whote, 4 


Fathomleſs cayes, e dup 


„ on 155 | 
Phantoms be gone ! If T mud 4 - 


True politician, and defy you all. . Die fol. 


What mean theſe wing'd m owens of the air, 
That Een the l, me Ne 2 * ee 
Wben the fu tbr wh 6 

Fancy — — 5 
A heav'n-ſent omen; of her wn yin fer 
Shapes fiends or ghoſts ; embodies empty 


Pours terror on the unreal form; 3 © 


Appall'd and trembling, from her own creation. 
A thouſand. horrid: prodigies foretold it. 


A feeble government, 
A 9 populace, luxurious . 


And all the maladies of finki 


Muſt EE the meſſen e 


Or wake the d ee 
&. Forntow's ths. 


551 OPP O R. 


u, l | 
eluded laws, 2 3 1:5 _ 1 105 
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0PPORTVNITY./ bee dee wrath 


There is a thds in the afthioviof Wenz 09% - 

Which taken at the flood leads on to fortune, 

Omitted, all the voyage bf their fe 

1s bound in ſhallows and in miſeries; x | 
On ſuch a full ſea are u now'afloarg 1 oo 
Aad we raft take ale vuptetie prints 

Or lots uy FRIES an e id 


eee dee. 
How ſtrangely am 1 t. 


With opportunity, which like a ſudden guſt, 

Has feel my calmer thoughts into a ebe. 

Accurs'd O — . 

The midwite and the bawd to al 0 our vices: n. 

That work' ſt our tho by into no SOL 
FEY 


To reſolutions ; 1 and 
Thou giv'n em bink Fon, and og vn, forth to ache 


Thou, When my 
— A es, 


Like ſick and 

Were rock'd aſleep by Reaſon or Religion, 

Thou, like a violent, noiſe com ſt ruſhing in, 

And mak fl * ſtart and wake to new unquietneſs, 
— A BA ma 


Thou iron g tele Oppeoraniny? Ni Mu unn 
0! womentind e mndenotiebingr- gute. 
2 5 ar „ fares 2 


debe 4 
wy Her ſoul's a whore W / oj | 
5 — Bow Fo dee. 
„nee heed and m- $E Jo Amis ct 
or if the woman „ . pi 
oy ad you Fe COL = q Tipe = 


MET A 30 ns e ins s #500 881 


; eee 111 
he ut 
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But if her thoughts run foul, her mind's a whore, 
And the next opportunity compleats 
My black diſhonour. yung ore {ct D; {fappointment, 


"Rae ORACLE. i ak lac 


The god of Del phos did an cad, 

With a ring 2 Behold the the genes pre! 

Methinks I have his image now in view': 

He, mounts the Tripos in a minitte's ſpa 

His clouded head knocks at the temple's roof, 

While from his mouth ele diſmal Sh are heard, 
TL Och, 


—— 4 — ET JUEt oracles themſelves, / 
ä and are often fort d. 14 


Vifions and oracles till doubtful are, 

And ne'er expounded till the event of war: 

The gods foreknowledge on our fwords will pal, | 

It we by 6 * hey muſt foreſhew g 4 
Dunes Tyranmc a Le 


ORNAMENT. 1 


me Is Alt decei d with Ornament: U 
In law what plea fo tainted and corrupt. L $34 B 
But being ſeaſon d with, a-gracious v Mee 0 
And cover'd with fair ous ＋ 6 R 
Obſcures the ſhow. of reaſon ? In reli iba. | 0 
B 

| 

G 


MY wy # nA 


b 4 


FF ik 


What damn'd ertor: But ſome ſober bros 
Will. bjeſz it, and approve it with a text 41 
There is no Vice fo artleſs, but aſſumes 
Some mark of Virtus on its eee, + Fi 
Hiding the ef. with fair ornament. T 
How many cowards, with livers white ag milk, 
Have backs of braun, and wear upon their eh, L 
The beard of Hercules, and of frowning Mars ? 
| Look even on beauty: What are thoſe criſped locks, 
That make ſach wanton gambols with the wind — 
* 


PAT 141 
What but the dowry. of a ſecond head. 
The ſcull that bred them in the ſe — 70 at bot 
Thus ornament is as a beauteous 
Veiling Wan 
1 47, * of Venice, 


0 RK AR D 8, HO W. * . 


You'll find the ip of tho world is flow, - 7 
Mere outward ſhow ! Tis 9255 Ear e tears * 
The ſtateſman's pron 

Full ot fait ſeem 


x: 46% Gen 6 of 
Ee. EAT, _— 897. 


HE RE was never yr 

| no rey atly; 

Err 
at chance 

Snaxzareans's Much ado, about Nothing. 


Who can Hold u e . his Md, 2516 1 15! 
By thinking — 2 — BY ru noi 


0 coy the hungry ods of SEVER [1 * 


Lb 134 1 


3 llow ted I December ſnow, nah | — war 8 


1 thinki = funtaltic ſuraer's heat? — 
no, t of the good 1 or wil 
Gives but che to the worſe: | 


Full Sorrow's teeth doth never wrabkle- 22 045 
Than whewW ey) . * 
©3119 14 e e e 
Long pin nem eh BY i 
> ee 


4 ” 


1 
4 
* | "Hes 
. 
* 
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He's doom'd to pain ar which che dem d 
Ad tae ht dun i Jo wl. 
Het bre, djpin and 


2 PAINTING. 


Poſt thou love ures ? We will fetch thee firait | | 

Adonis, pa 22 tunni brook ; | 3 245 

And G Fe in ſ 3 hal HR: 

Which feem to move, wantof with ber breath, 

Even as the wa play with wind, 

15774 Yaming of the Shrew, 

P ARASI T E. a 

. — > © your 1 

$ a mo ious t 

Not bred — bats clodpoles here on earth; 

I muſe the my 7 wa ot made e 3 

It is ſo libera rotef, almot : 

All the wiſe iu Hicke elſe in Nature: 4 


I mean nor thoſe 515 have your baſe town · . 
To know weg fit to feed em, have no _ 
No family, vo care, and therefore mould 
Tales for men's ears. e 1 * 
1 inventieng and forng ſiade Wi 
pleaſe the — — — = as 


| their court can 
Make their revenue.ont _ _ aud face, 
Echo my lord, Au M away N math 2+ -  . Tis 
But your fine raſeal chat ci ,́t . 
And ſtoo p ateoit tagether. lle an. arrow wad % "BOS 
Shot thay the ar nimble 1 thaw: 12 
Turn fast us, Gotha falls, gd be hen, If 5 
teen, 7 * all at — Not ; 
Utah QA umour afon, . T9 
Tr . ming e — 


— winded art born with him, 
Teils not to learn it, but doth practiſe it 


Out 
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Out f moſt excellent Nature, and ſuch ſparks. 

Are the rrue Putaſies, ben but Zanies. { 
| Z. Jane Vohone, 
at my punſc-lirings ; 8 5 
ee, pup for ks T 


A taſſe that | 


their 
Turn from the — ron where late 
And like the ä 

Fall back and leave yagi bare. | 
| 1 a! Dane 


* PA R DON. 


Great ben forgive not Wide an Tipe | 
ths A, ——— 


wauld not 


2 * 
— Cw 
Becauſe I never 


(2 
2 ol 1” br 21 A 

lf you eee ne 

Not as U bu a on 4 od 5 T5 

Redeem'd om ae ty: — ww. 1 


e 


'Tis cheap i e — 


1 Trat. 
As 


kneel before you I ſhall riſe, 
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As well a better a8 a happier man, 24% 3b ati 36 160) 
iN er ade ant your Lov 12 & 
Younc's Buri 


n 1 r 11.2 4 
| Hombly bebel T bow in — 1 
And own thy juſtice in this heed ee: | | 
No longer en my ripe offences ſ 
But what I metit let me learn to 

Vet fince tis all my wickedheſs can whe, vir a 
For my paſt crimes,” my forfeie life receive 3 b 
No oy tor waht fufffrings here I euren 


only hope forgiveneſs in thegrive. nl 14s, 
Nor Fane Shore 


To dr of pra, on reperitance, a the 


crime; that pretends not to pe n them · 
ſelves, el are 4 CN vt falling 


22 Wife in wy PREG 


A prince is but a man, err; 
So forgetting 4 enobled =, 


He makes due 


I from man derands i, 
Sts ir: i512 26 nen 


e 
O my Statira! O my angry dear at 


Turn thy on me, I would talk to them: 
Where ba 'fay "to work u n thy ſoul ? 
ere 


Hoon | 


118 * er 
= thy e e dg 
quic ſtrait alice: | 
3 bo the ere ron r., 
"key — A- 33 14 Hy 5 I 


| battle leb DF "ap 
had ten t chat fo great 9 wa * 


N ſo early e | 


P A R ils 


Oh, turn thee ! turn! thou barbarous brightaeſs, turn! 
{car my laſt words, and-ſee my utmoſt pangs. bid. 


Spare him! Oh, ſpare him ! Kings ſhould delight in 


mercy { 
['!l follow thus, for ever on my knees, 


And make- your way ſo fippery: with. .my tears, 


You ſhall not pad. Bid.” 
Snare my remembrance, as a guilty day 
And fill the bluſh hangs here. g 


Daxoiv's All for Love, 


Shall 4 who to m knegling flave could fay, 
„ Rise up, and be a kin > Shall. I fall down, 
And cry, forgive me, Cæſar? ShalF-F ſer 
A man, my equal, in the place of 'Jove, 
As he could give me being? No, that word, 
Forgive, would choak me up, and die _—_ my tongue. 
Tbid. 


Can you forgive the ſallies of 2 — 4. 

For I have been to blame, — to dame . 
use ſaid ſuch words, nay, 2 ſuch actious too, 

b i Baſe as I am, that my aw'd conſcious ſoul - 

inks in my breaſt-;- nor dare lift an exe 
on him I have offended. 

Deyoen's Troilus aud Cre efida. © 


+» MW 7bus to the angry gods, offending mortals | 
Wide ſenſible by 2 — ſevere affliction, 
How all their crimes are regiſter'd in Heav'n : 
Is that nice court, how no raſh word eſcapes, 
But ev'n extravagant thoughts are all ſet down, 
| Thus the poor penitents with fear approach 
© MW be reverend fbrines, and thus for mercy bow : 
bus melting'too, they waſh the hallow dearth, 


And groan to be. 3 
IL“ . 8 


= Hou ey fk — --: -- : -r » 
Ide very blot of honour ; I'm more black 
Ob Vor III. H Than 
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Than thou, in all thy heat of juſt revenge, 


With all thy glorious eloquence, canſt make me. 
Did. 


Not worch a word, a look, nor one regard! 
Is then the nature of my fault ſo heinous, 

That when [ come to take my eternal leave, 
You'll not vouchſafe to view me ? This is ſcorn, ( 
Which the fair ſoul of gentle Athenais J 
Would ne'er have harbour'd ! \ 
Oh! for the ſake of him whom you e'er long, \ 
Shall hold as faſt, as now your wiſhes form him, | 
Give me a patient hearing. For however 5 
I talk of death, and ſeem to loath my life, 
J would deliberate with my fate a while, 


With 8 glances eye thee to the laſt; | — 
Pauſe o'er a loſs, like that of Athenais, T 
And parley with my ruin. Via. 5. 
O kill me here, or tell me my offence : | 0 
I' never quit you elſe ; but on theſe knees Y. 


Thus follow you all day, till they are worn bare: 
And hang upon you like a drowning creature. 
| | | Orw ar's Orphan, 


Is't then ſo hard, Monimia, to forgive 

A * _ humble Love, like mine, implores 
thee 

For I muſt love thee, tho” it pore my ruin. 

Which way ſhall I court thee 4 (C8 

What ſhall I do to be enough thy ſlave, 

And fatisfy the lovely pride that's in thee? 

I'll kneel to thee, and weep a flood before thee ; 

Yet, prithee tyrant, break not quite my heart; 

But when my taſk of penitence is o'er, | 

Heal it again, and comfort me with love. Did. 


Thus crawling on the earth, 
Would I thy pardon meet; the only thing 
Can make me view. the face of Heav'n with ys, 


Forgive 
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rorre the barbarous treſpaſs of my ton 
9 hard violence: I could 4 died x 
With love of thee, ev'n when I us'd thee worſt : 
Nay, at each word that my diſtraction utter d, 
My heart recoil'd, and *twas II N 
2 | | id, 
Oh! whither ſhall I run to hide me? : 
Where ſhall I lower fall? How ſhall I lie | 
More groveling in your view, and ſue for mercy ? 
Yet 'tis ſome comfort to my wild deſpair, 
Some joy in death, that I may kiſs your feet, 
Black as I am, with all my guilt upon me. 3 
' » Le8's Lucius Funins Brutus, 


— l beg you by theſe tears; 
Theſe fighs ; and by th' ambitious love you bear me: 
By all the wounds of your poor groaning country, 
that bleeds to death, Oh! ſeek the belt of kings; 
Kneel, fling your ſtubborn body at his feet; | 
Your pardon ſhall be ſign'd : your country fav'd ; 
Virgins and matrons, all ſhalt fing your fame ; 
\nd every babe ſhall bleſs the Guiſe's name. 
Derry Duke of Guiſe, 


Thou ſhalt not force me from thee; 
vc me reproachfully, and like a flave : 
Tread on me, buffet me, heap wrongs on wrongs 
On my poor head: I'll bear it all with patience, 
Shall weary out thy moſt unfriendly cruelty ; | 
Lie at thy feet, and kiſs them, tho” they Fan me 
Till wounded by my ſufferings thou relent, 
And raiſe me to thy arms with dear forgiveneſs, 
Orwar's Venice Prefſere”d. 
I beg for pity and forgiveneſs ; | 
By the A of en and father, 
Heal my complaints, and take me to your love; 
Kemember T am your daughter, by. a mother 
| Virtuous and noble, faithful to your honour, 
4+ WW Obedient to your Ke” a to your wiſhes, 
2 


* 


Dear 
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Dear to your arms: By all the joys ſhe gave you 
When in her blooming years ſhe was your treaſure, 
Look kindly on me; in my face behold _ + 
The lincarzents of her's you've kiſs'd ſo often, 


Pleading the cauſe of your, poor caſt- off child. Dig. 


Oh! do not call to memory 
My diſobedience, but let Pity enter hy 
Into your heart, and quite deface th* impreſſion 
For could you think how mine's perplex'd, what 
ſadneſs, | 

Fears and deſpair, diſtract the peace within me, 
Oh ! you would take me in your dear, dear arms, 
Hover with ſtrong compaſſion o'er your young one, 
To ſhelter me with a protecting wing 

From the black gather'd ſtorm that's juſt a breaking. 
| Lid. 


Oh ! there's but this ſhort moment 
Twixt me and fate! yet ſend me not with curſes 
Down to my grave: Afford me one kind bleſſing 
Before we part : Juſt take me in your arms, 
And recommend me with a pray'r to Heav'n, | 
That I may die in peace. Bid. 


Think then you ſaw what paſs'd at our laſt parting: 

Think you beheld him like a raging hon, 

Pawing the earth, and tearing up his ſteps ; 

Fate in his eyes, and roaring with the pain 

Of burning fury; think you ſaw his one hand, 

Fix'd on my throat, while the extended other 

Graſp'd a keen threat'ning dagger: Oh! was thus 

We laſt embrac'd! when trembling with revenge 

He dragg'd me to the ground, and at my boſom 

Preſented horrid Death : cry'd out, my friends ! 

Where N friends ? ſwore, wept, rag'd, thresten d, 
ov'd : 

For yet he lov'd : and that dear love preſery'd me 

To this laſt trial of a father's pity. _ W 

It ever then I was your care, now hear me; 


* 


'd, 
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Fly to the ſendte, five the promis lives 
Of his dear friends, e er mine be made the bent. 
4 


By all the power that s given thee o er my ſoul: 

By thy refiſtleſs tears, and conquering ſmiles ; 

hy the victorious love that ſtill waits on thee ; 

Fly to thy cruel father, ſave my friends, 

Or all our future quiet's loſt for ever. 

Fall at his 8 wg round his 5 
Speak to him with t 1 
Viet his cold heart, te de dead Nature in him: 
('ruſh him in thy arms; torture him with thy ſoftoeſs > 
Nor till thy prayers ate granted, ſet him free; 

But conquer him, as thou haſt conquer'd me. 


1 maſt be heard: T mut bãve ſedve to peak, 

Ob! look upon nte with an eye of Metey, - 

With Pity, and with 55 behold mem 
Shut not thy heart againſt a friend's. repentance: 

But as there dwells a FEY nature in thee, _..... 
Liſten with mildneſs — my ſupplications. Did. 


Let not thy eyes chen nun me; hor thy beurt 
Deteſt mg ytterly, Oh lock upon me! 
Look back, and e my Tad ſincere ſubmiſſion ! 


How m heart ſwells, as ev'n *twould burſt my bofor om: 
Fond of its goal, and e to be at thee, id. 


—_————=——Whither ſhall 1 fly ? 
here hide me and my miſeries together: 
Where's now the Roman conſtancy I boaſted ? 

dank into trembling fear and deſperation: 

Not daring x new to look up to that face, 

lich us'd to ſmile ev'n on my thoughts ; but down 
Bending theſe miſerable eyes to earth, . 

Muſt move in penance, and implore much ws” 5 
For, Oh ! I've Toft what never can be counted, 


My friend; O Belyider#, that dear friend, | 
H 3 Who 
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Who, next to thee, was all my heart rejoie'd in 

Has uſed me like a flave ! dame fully uſed me ! 

It would break thy pitying heart to hear the ory? 

What ſhall I do? \*;7 29% ray Indignation, 

Love, Pity, Fear, and Mem'ry, how I've wrong'd 
him, 

Diſtract my quiet with the very thought on't, 

And tear my heart to pieces in my boſom. Bid. 


Go not to Death, like a dumb ſacrifice : 


Beg him to * my lite, in ſaving thine. | 
Daray Don n 


Look, tyrant, what exceſs of Love can do! 
It pulls me down thus low, as to thy feet : 

Nay, to embrace thy knees with loathing hands, 
Which bliſter when I touch thee : Vet even th 
Thus far I can to fave Sebaſtian's life. | 


Spare him.! O ſpare him ! Can you pretend to Lore 
— no Pity > Love and that I : 


ee 1 a 

us compaſs you wi theſe ſu cords ; . b. 
— 5 i D 

N am Sperm und ammo Ye 


wy WI bee hood ws 


— 88081 
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And pull ſo long, till the proud 

It comes too faſt upon a feeble ſou 

8 drown'd in tears before Spare my confufion ! W. 
ity ſpare; and ſa not firſt you err'd: M: 


For wh; have yet not dar d, thre' guilt and ſhame, | Off 
To throw ene your anions | Bid. 


I've wrong'd thee much, and Heay'n has well aveng'd; J 
I have not fince we parted been at peace, 
Nor known one joy fincere: Our broken friendſhip Th 
Purſued me to the laſt retreat of Love, 

Stood like a- glaring ghoſt, and made me cold with Oh 


horror, Nor Fair Penitent, Bec 
If ever prayers prevail on heavenly minds,. — 
From He 


»Tis — when the offender, drinking deep | 


d; 
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He needs no merit then; his miſeries 
Become his interceſſors ; and the heart, 
Pierc'd with a ſharp remorſe for guilt, diſclaims 
The coſtly po of hecatombs, 


And offers the belt facrifice, itſelf, Ferraey's Edwin, 


O Adeliza, do I view the dawn 
Of dear forgiveneſs in your alter'd looks ! 
That kindling bluſh ! and thoſe dejected eyes 
Raiſe them again in a — ; 

Big with compaſſion let them upon me, 
And drop their angry beams, and tell the tale 


Your — refuſes : Can they ſtill deny me? 


O let me feize your hand at leaſt, and warm it 
Thus with my fighs : Withdraw it not fo ſoon : 
I would have kneel'd, and printed kiſſes on it, 


From the full cup of bitterneſs, prefers them : | 


. 


. 


With all the vows of Penitence and Rapture, Ill. 


TPARENTS. 


Unreaſonable creatures feed their young; 
And tho' man's face be fearful to their eyes, 
Yet in protection of their tender ones, 


Who hath hot ſeen them, ev'n with thoſe wings, | 


Which ſometimes they have us'd with fearful 


o 
* 


ight 
Make war with them that climb'd unto their we. 0 
Offering their own lives in their young's defence? 
Sram Henry VI. 


Fathers that deny their daughters lawful 


Pleaſures, when ripe for them; in ſome kind, edge 
Their appetites to taſte of the fruit that is forbidden. 
Biaunonr's and Fitrcnss's Elder Brother. 


Oh! think you are a father! Soft indulgence = 
Becomes that name! Tho Nature give you power 


To bind his duty, tis with filken cords : 


Command him then, as you command yourſelf ; 


* RENTING as are 
4 


Your 
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You appetite will ; and thoſe 


But gently and make them pliant to reaſon, 
. : Devpen's En n 


What right 680 parents o'er their children, more 
Than birds have o'er their young ? Yet they impoſe 
No rich'plam'd miſtreſs on their Weather ſons, 

But leave their love more open yet, and — 4 


Than all the fields a« air, their 5 birthright. 1 
Darn 's Rival 1 


A father ! that iniphies profilin care, 
Chearful t give! willing 'hinfelf to want 
Whate'er ra eos 06 poo Dito 2v"s Que 


I know how far a er owes obedience: 
But duty has a band other empires; , 
It reaches but to life.. For al 15 1 

Is the dominion of another w | 
Where you have no command. 


 Davpav's os m 


Curs'd rules! that thus the nobleſt loves engage | 
To wait the peeviſh humours of old age! 'j 
Think not alte la lau / fulneſs of Love confifts 1 1 . 
In parents wills, or in the forms of prieſt: 
Such are bot lieens'd rapes, that v draw | 
From Heav'n, howe'er rov'd by human law! 
Marriage the happieſt of Love might be, 
If were join d only when hearts agree, 
Laxspoww' s Brit; Enchanters. 


By my 1 ebe , my heart even melts within met 


force not, 


i 


I could curſe and that tyrant Honour, : Thi 
For. making me thy 7 ther and thy judge: Wil, 
Thou art my — ill, - Kows's Fair Penitent, 

See'ſt thou this dagger, and this erembling handꝰ 
Thrice Juſtice urg'd, and thrice the ſlackening finews = 
Forgot their office, and conſeſs d the father : Indi 
The ſtern, the rigid ; e, has been obey' d ap 


Now Nature ahd the bath er elaim their turns por 


1 have 


H 


ave 
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| bore held the baldh&s Wich au iron hand, 


And put off every tender human thought, | 
To doom my child to Death! But ſpare my * 


The moſt unnat*ral ſight, leſt their T 


M Amn o mad B 
y P gr 1 
Where parents their cid with rigour lay 
'Tis Gains to diſpute, but prudent to o obey, 
ee 5 Nui. 


You once have known we, 1 k ad * 

\While yet in youth and in my bloom of life, 

Twixt warring monary anc 4 conepding * 

The glorious arbiter ; 

And worthy the impe ci ITS, wore! 

Then did no Boufhad; wa no home-bred fore 

Laſh round my yo — in its glory. 

Thoſe honours of my you NE you to Rome, 

To riſing Rome, from w my decli transferr'd, | 

—_— my. grey _— — me ſit 

Of theſe my own two ſons t ' inglorious judge; 

My fon — accuſer, and my ſon th 1 

Ot treaſon acted, dr of treaſon ſeĩ ö 
— food, 


Whether in bim, or him, the 

The guilty” 2 —— lather ſtill am I. 

In vain I ſtrove by precept, by example, 

In duty, 1 or dread 2 union: 4, 

Nor Duty holds, nor ſweet Agreement charm, 

Nor Diſcord's formidable warnings fright : 

While L. live, and theſe jad eyes behold it, 

ainſt each other for my kingdom, 

In the carl uy ay "rice of dominioa loſt, 
TLTLun's Philip of Mactdn, 


on Nature's laws parents their power found, 
Yet Nature to that power has ſet a bound. 


Indulgence beſt does ſuit ae we care, } 


. parent's will ſhould ne er be too 
for they are leaſt „ who rule wi 


H 5 . 
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And when unjuſt. are the commands bey lay, i 7 
It is no crime if children diſobey. _ It 
|  Wanpesrond's Faial Love. It 


The parent's 12 fondneſs for a child, 

An only child, can ſurely be no crime ! 
Twere breaking all the tender ſtrings of Nature, 
Which tune our ſouls to harmony and love!. 

*T were'bidding us to act againtt ourſelves, 

To diſregard our childrens ſafety here! 

No: Care's a father's right; a pleafiing right, 
In which he labours with a home felt joy !— - 

W Suna Parricidi. 

The gods and T, in this muſt will the ſame, 

To thee I am the ſubſtitue of Heav'n. 
Parenson's Arminius. 


Behold the fatal work of my dark hand, 
That by rude force the paſſions would command, 
That ruthleſs fought to root them from the breaſt ; 
They may be rul'd, but will not be oppreſs'd. 
Taught hence, ye parents, who from Nature ſtray, 
And the great ties of ſocial life betray; © 
Ne'er with your children act a tyrant's part: 

Tis yours to. guide, not violate the heart. 


: 


Ye vainly wiſe, who o'er mankind prefide, As 
Behold my righteous woes, and drop your pride, Dil 
Keep Virtue's ſimple path before your eyes, Th 
Nor think from evil good can ever riſe. 7 Sti 
1 TROMSON's Tancred and Sigiſmunds. WI Co 
I have no ſons, and that I ever had, 4 Ho 
Is now my heavieſt curſe :: And yet what care, A ; 
What pains I took to curb the nfing rage T, 
How often have I rang'd thro? hiſtory. 7 
To find examples for their private uſe? 1 
The Theban brothers did I ſet before them ; 
What blood! What defolation ! but in vain ; T 
For thee Demetrius did I go to Rome, 07 


And bring the patterns thence of brothers lore; * 
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The Quintii, and the Sci Scipio's ; but in van! 
It I'm a monarch, where's your obedience ? 

It I'm a father, where's your ra to me? 

If old, your veneration due to years ? 

But 1 have wept, and you have ſworn, in vain ! 
had your ear, and enmity your heart, 

How was this morning's counſel thrown away ! 
How happy is your mother in the grave ! | 
She, when ſhe bore you, ſuffer'd leſs : Her g% 
Her pungent pangs, throb thro” the father's \ 2544 
Touvc's 1 


PARTING. 


His eye being big with tears, 
Tu urning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
And with affection wondrous ſenfible,, 
He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 
Snaxesprang's A of Venicer . 


ts 


45 


Ev'n thus two friends condemn'd, * 
Embrace and kiſs, and take ten thouſand leaves, 
g Lother eaten 
SHAKESPRARE's Henry Vie 
1 5 N | 1. So * ; 
As he could make me with this —_ or ear, 
Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did 
The deck, with glove, or bat, or handkerchief,. 
Still waving, as the fits and ſtirs of's mind 
4. Could beſt 1 how flow bis ſoul fail'd on, 
How ſwift his ſh 
2. Thou roles have made him- 
As little as a crow, or leſs; oer leſt 
To after eye him 
1. Madam, fo-I did. 
2. I would: have broken mine eye-lirings, encl d 
em, due 
To look upon him; till the diminution | 
Oi ſpace had pointed him ſharp as my needle ;- 
The H 6 ö » Nay 


BE. Bud 9 
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Nay, follow'd bim, till he had melted, from 
The ſmallnefs of a gnat, to air; and then 
Hare turn'd mine eye, 


How I would free 
Such though 
The ſhees of 


1Ifl 


*Tis the ſun parting from the frozen north ! 
And I, methinks, ſtand on ſome icy eliſt, 

To watch the laſt low circles that he makes ; 
Till he fink down from heaver. O onl 
If thou depart from me, I-cannot live, 


I have not ſoul enough to laſt for grief; 


But thou ſhalt hear what grief has done with me 


and wept. 


Suu rs 


I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moſt pretty thifigs to fay. Ere 1 could tell him 
think on him at certain hours, 

and ſuch; or I could make him ſwear, 
ly ſhould not betray 

Mine intereſt or his honour ;/ or have charg'd him 
At the fixth hour of the morn, at noon, at midnight, 

- 'T*encounter me with eriſons ; for then 

I am. in Heav'n for him; or ere I could 

Give him that parting kiſs, which I had ſet 

”Twixt two charming words, comes in my father; 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the North, 
Shakes all our buds from growing. | 


rt from thee I cannot live; 
And in thy fight to die; what were it elſe, 
But like a pleaſant lumber in thy lap? 
To die by thee were but to die in jeſt: 
From thee to die were torture more than 


1. When I but think this fight 
If Jove could ſet me in the place of 
And lay the weight of heav'n and gods upon me, 
He could not preſs me more. | 
2. Oh! let me 


Cymbeline, 


death. Did, 
2 our laſt, 
7 


„that I may know m 

Grief is but gueſs'd while thou art ſtanding 
But too ſoon ſhall know what Abſence is. 
1. Why? 'tis to be no more: Another name for 


y Creffida ! 


*. ot — — 


hw — 
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2, If I could live to hear it, I were falſe : 
Bu: as a fearful traveller; whe fearing : 
Ataults, leaves his wealth behind, 
[ [ruit my heart with thee, and carry with me 
Only an * caſket. 
1. Then I. will live, that I may keep that treaſure ; 
Aad arm'd with this aſſurance, let thee 
Looſe, yet ſecure, as is the gentle hawk, 
Wen wiſted off, ſhe mounts into the wind : 
Our loves like mountains, hid above the clouds, 
Tho' winds and tempeſts beat their aged feet, | 
Their peaceful heads, nor ſtorms, nor thunder know: 3 
But ſcorn the threatning rack that rolls below. \ 
SHAKESPEARE's Troilns and Crefſidas \ 


'Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone, 

And yet no further than a wanton's bird; 

That lets it hop a little from his hand, 

Like a poor priſoner in its twiſted ges, 

And with a filken thread plucks it fn again, 

So loving, jealous of his l. * A 
| — s "Gl and Juliet. 


Whether we ſhall meet again T know not, 
There fore our everlaſting farewell take ; - 

For ever and for ever farewell Caffivs, 

It we do meet Again, why we ſhall fmile ; 

It not, why then this * was well made. 


SHAKESPEARE'S cn. 


With his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 

He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes: 

For out of doors he went without their help, 

And, to the laſt, bended their light on me. 
Susa Hander, 


My heart unmov'd can noiſe and horror bear, 
Parting from 82 is all the death I fear, A 
25 


' Davorit's en 


» . 
PR , 
- 
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When lovers meet tis all extaſy; 


And when they part again, they more than die- 
| wh the ety ng 0 and Cleopatra, 


By Jove tis ominous, our parting is! 

Her face look'd pale too as ſhe turn'd away: 

And when I wrung her by the roſy fingers, 

Methought the ſtrings of my great heart did crack ! 
Lz Alexander. 


I go, but muſt turn back for one laſt look ! 

Remember, O remember, dear Semandra ! 

That on thy virtue all my fortune y 

Semandra, is the bus'neſs of the war !. 

Semandra, makes the fight, draws every ſword ! 

Semandra ſounds the trympet, gives the word ! 

So the moon charms her wat*ry world below, 

Wakes the ſtill ſeas, and makes them ebb and flow. 
| a Lz#; Mithridates. 


Oh! ſtay ! there's ſomething e'er we part for ever, 
That I would ſpeak, if I could give it way! Did. 


Farewell! Thus kneel: 

Theſe parting tears! Allow this dying kiſs, 
Which my cold lips print on thy faithleſs hand! 
Oh! all my vows for ever here I leave you !. 

And fince we never, never muſt behold 

Each other more, I'Il breathe em once again, 
Farewell, Semandra ! Oh ! thou'lt never find 

In all thy ſearch of love, a heart like mine 

Once more, farewell for ever, ' falſe Semandra ! 
What? yet again thy name? Will my charm'd tongue 
Sound nothing but Semandra ! O Semandra! id. 


When what we love, we ne'er muſt meet again: 

To loſe the thought is to remove the pain, 

"Ft 47-1 Der State of Innocence. 
Adieu then, O my ſoul's far better part! 

Thy _ ſticks ſo cloſe, 

That the blood follows from my rending heart: 55 


ng at thy feet I pour 
0 


. e . ao anc and xi 


S 2 


PAR 199 


A laſt farewell! | T3 

For fince a laſt — 1 * reſt an vain, 

Like in which but prolong our pain. 
has Drew Congueſt of Granada. 


I eould put out an eye, and bid it go; 

And t'other ſhould not weep : But, oh ! 

How many deaths are in that word depart * 
Like one wbo wanders thro” long barren. wilds. 
And yet foreknows no hoſpitable inn 

Is near to ſuccour hunger, eats his fill 


Betove his ou march; 
f 


So would I feed a while my famiſh'd eyes 
Before we part. | Diurven's All for Love. 
Think thyſelf me : 


And when thou ſpeak'ſt, but let it firſt be long, 
Take off the edge from every ſharper ſound, 

And let our parting be as gently made 

As other's loyes begin. Did. 


O my lov'd.loxd, tho” I reſolve a ruin 

To match my crimes by all my miſeries, P 

'Tis horror worſe than thouſand thouſand deaths,, 

To ſend me hence without a kind farewell ; 

'Tis woman's weakneſs that I would be pity'di 

Pardon me then, 

My ſoul is on the brink, 

Do not thou puſh me off, and I will 

With ſuch a willingneſs, as if that Heaven 

With all its glories glow'd tor my reception, 
s 


Liz's Ocdipus. 4 
I T . 
hat we muſt part, let's 2s ſhou obs bf 
As thoſe that have lov'd * 06h and. loved well. 
Farewell moſt lovely and moſt loved of men! ,, 
\Why comes this dying paleneſs o'er thy face??? 
Why wander thus thy eyes, why doſt thou bend, 
As if the fatal weight of Death were on thee? ? 
Once 2 and take theſe laſt embraces, O% 
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Oh I could cruſh him to the heart farewell, . 


And as a dying pledge of my laſt Tove, D - 
Take this, which all thy 38 could never charm, N 
Farewell, angels protect and guard thee. * 
Tu“ Theodgfun, 1 
— In taking leave, * | No 
Thro' the dark laſhes of her darting eyes, I m 
Methought ſhe ſhot her ſoul at ev'ry glance, Let 
Still looking back, as if ſhe had a mind | i at 
That you ſhould know ſhe left her foul behind her. By 
| 447 I | 1bid, But 
For ever gone! for ever parted from me! ; 1 
O Theodofius ! till this cruel moment, I 
I never knew how tenderly I lov'd thee ! Ho 
But on this everlaſting ſeparation, n 
Methinks my ſoul has left me, and my time 1 ; 
f diſſolution points me to my grave. 7 Wi 
Methinks I part, Ry Som 
As ſouls are ſever'd from their warmer manſions, No! 
To wander in the bleak and defart air. 6 Or | 
Lns's Caſar Borgia, And 
Where am I? ſure I wander midſt inchantment, 4 
And never more ſhall find the way to reſt, * 
But, O Monimia! art thou indeed reſolv'd | 
To puniſh me with*everlaſting abſence ? £4 Wit 
Why turn'ſt, thou from me? I'm alone already ! Upc 
Methinks I ſtand upon a naked beach, | Hoy 
Sighing to winds, and to the ſeas complaining ; In t 
itt afar off the veſſel ſails away, As 
Where all the treaſurg of my foul% embark'd ! And 
Wilt thou not turn! Oh!] could thoſe eyes but fpeak! U. 
I ſhould know all, for love is pregnant in them! And 
They ſwell, the their beams upon me ſtill! _, b 
Wilt thou not ſpeak? If we muſt part for ever, Net 
Give me but one kind word to think upon, My 
And pleaſe myſelf with, While my heart is breaking. And 


Ora, a 
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i. win thou begone ? Tin not near days 
It was the nightingale, and not the lark, 


That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thy ear, 

Nightly on yon r N ſhe ſings: * 

Believe me, Love ! "twas the nighti ingale ! þ 
2. Oh! *rwas the lark, the berald of . f 

No vightingale : \ 

| muſt be gone and lire, and die. 


* 
4 


Let me be taken: Per ns ſh death : 
{ am content, . | 


By Heav'n yon grey is not the M 

But the reflection of gate Cynt tas — y 
Nor is it the lark we hear; hoſe note do beat 
do high, and echo in the vault of heuven. 

I'm all deſite to ſtay n will to | 


How ist, my foul? Let's talk, i is nor 6 


— 4 


1. Oh ! 'die l ie is | Fly bence ! Away, 27 Marius: 
It is the lark ! And out of Naw do ns, oe 
With grating diſcords, and unplea ings! * 
Som: ſay the lack and loathſome to — 

Now 1 could wiſh they had chan 

Or that a lethargy had ſeiz d the 

And ſhe had ſſe pt, and never ferry — 4 
To part me from „. op * 
bat ſhall become 6f me when you ue zune? AL 
u. The gods that herd ouf vows; and knbhy our 


loves, 
Will ſure take care, and let nd wrongs oe thet, 
Upon my knees IH aſk them every 
How my Lavinia does; und nig tit, 
In the ſevere diſtreſſes of my fate, ö 20 © A L 


As I perhaps ſhall wander thro? the defare, | K 
And want z place to reſt my weary head oh, " o 
[ll count the ſtars, and bleſs them us they ſhine, 
And court them all for my Lavinia's ſafety. 

1. O baniſhment ! eternal baniſhment ! TX 
Ne'er to return! Muſt we ne'er meet again ? - 0 
My heart will break ! I cannot think that W 
Aud live! Could I but ſee to the end of woe, 
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There were ſome comfort: But eternal torment 
Is ev'n inſupportable to thought: '  — 
It cannot be that we ſhall part for ever. 

2. Indeed it cannot. Eby 198 +1 
Once more I'll boldly claim Lavinia mine, 
Whil& happieſt men ſhall envy at the bleſſing, 
And poets write the wonders of our love. 

1. I know not what to fear, or hope, or think, 
Or ſay, or do: I cannot let thee go 

2. A thouſand things would, to this purpoſe, ſaid, 
But ſharpen, and add weight to this our ſorrow, 
1, Oh! I could find out things 
To talk to thee for ever 

2. We ought to ſummon all 
The ſpirit of ſoft paſſion up to cher 
Our hearts, thus labouring with the pangs of parting, 
1. But doſt thou think we e'er meet again ? 

2 I doubt it not, and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve. 
For ſweet diſcourſes in our time to come. | 

1. Alas! I have an ill deſigning foul; _ 
Methinks I ſee thee, now thou'rt from my arms, 
Like a ſtark ghoſt, with horror-in thy viſage: 
Either my eye-fight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 

2. And truſt me, Love, in my eye ſo doſt thou: 

Sorrow drinks our blood——Farewel! = 

+ 1, Ha! Is he gone? My lord, my huſband, friend, 8WI* 
I muſt hear from thee every hour i' th' day, 


> 2 wi 


Oh ! by this reckoning I muſt be moſt old * 
E'er I again behold my Marius. Nay, 0 1 
Gone too already ! Twas unkindly done: b! 
I had not yet imparted half my foul, . 
Not a third part of its fond jealous fears; Why 
But Ill purſue him for't, and be reveng'd ; Com 
Hang ſuch a tender tale about his heart "15 $1 le 
Shall make it tingle as his life were ſtung; _ - Whe 
Nay too—I'Il love him, never, never leave him; dert 
Fond as a child, and reſolute as man. And 


OrTwar's Caius Marin. 
& | There's 
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There's ſuch ſweet — in parting, 


That I could hang for ever on thy arms, 
And hook away my life into thy eyes. 


For when thou art 

The world to me is Chaos: Yes, Teraminta! 

80 cloſe the — ſiſters wove us, 

That when we part, the ſtrings of both muſt crack ! 
| ELz#'s Lucius Funins Brutus. 


* þ 


Since we muſt Oh! ſnatch felf away! 
I hll ie with tg ringt Yee we ſhall 
ſpite of fighs we ſhall, at leaſt, in Heaven! 
0 eraminta once more to wy heart ! | 
Once to my lips, and ever to my foul? Did. 


= 


Oh ! for one more ! this pull, this tug of hear 2 
Farewell for ever! F 


Parting's worſe than death: Pre, 
The ſoul and body part not with ſuch pain, 
As I from ou Darss Spaniſh Friar. 


Methinks, already in ſome barbarous wild, 

Like a benighted traveller I walk, 

Viewing with Tony es the finking ſun, 

And Night dif 2 ad 22 * 

No friendly v 

** maze T wikou a guide 

ochear m e and Death 

Darkneſs, and everlaſling nee round wen 

NR 2 100 
\ - SouTrERN's Loyal Brotherr. 


Why do you wave your hand, and warn me hence? 

Come back ; O ſtay ! my life flows after you ! + 4 

$ looks the poor condemn'd, | 

"hen Juſtice beckons ; There's no hope of pardon 4 

dternly, like you, the judge the Naar eyes, 

uud thus, like me, the wretch deſpairing dies. | 
n, $ Date of 0. %. a 


Tre 
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I've ſworn I ne'er will ſee you mores 

I go! a laſt embrace I muſt bequeath you: 

Farewell for ever! Ah! Guiſe, tho' now we pan, 

In the bright orbs prepar'd us by our fates, 

Our ſouls ſhall meet—Farewell, and Io's ing abore, 

Where no ambition, no ſtate crime the happier ſpi- 

rits prove, 

But all are bleſt, and all enjoy an everlaſting __ 

i, 


Since then the gods and thou wilt have it ſo, 
Go! (can I lize once more to bid thee !) Go, 
Where thy wp arm call thee, and {oy fate! 
Go 9 2 dc ba refuge have Megn'd! 
Go ft bm my fight 48 from n | 
Dire Alla Alumi | 


M6 eyes wo 0 the fight of thee, 6 By, 
But langvith ine, an with garing | 
; Om Venice Prijerv'k 


| ith 
Now would I ſpeak the laſt farewell, but cannot; | IH 
It would be Mill farewell, a thouſand times, io 
And multiphed in echves; fill farewell; / | IM 


I wilt not pen but think a thouſandthoufard ; 

And be thow filent tov, my loſt Sebaſtian ; ' * 
So let us ny in che dumb pomp of x grief. | 

| | D121 5 Don N 


Where'er I; 2, 9 60 ſhall ſiay with thee : 
"Tis but my ſhadow'that I take away. 
| Li's | Daynn's * ing Arthur 


Heàv'n knows how 1oth Lim to part from thee! 

So from the ſeal is ſoften'd wax disjoin d! / 

So from the mother plant, the tender rind! 
Diaypan's Love Triumphant. 


— As when the ſun is down, 
His light i is clipp'd into a thouſand ſtars; 
80 Jour ſweet image, tho" you ſhine not on me, 


Will 
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VI gild the horror of the night, n 7 
| desag ſcene of. ſolitary Grief, | 5 Dia. 


| To die arid part 
1 1cfs evil: But to part and live 


here, there's the torment | 
Lavears' s Heroic Love 


; one who fears to die, but is condemn'd, 

fill ſtrives to trifle time with idle talk; 

0 I, — 

1 :pproach the precipice” s bjink,. | 

» ſteep, ſo terrible appears the de 

ear parting is worſe than death _ . 

o both, and will to both bring certain death. 2 


ha! itis impoſſible in Loye wo pure, | 
th what we love. mi., 


is better thus that we together Fatt 11 

ced on each other's heart, devour our: woes 
ith mutual appetite, and min ling in 

ne cup the common ſtream of bath our 2 

Iriok bitter draughts with never flaking t 

hus better, than far any cauſe to part ! ! 9 

| Concagrk + Mourning. Bride, 


— O_o 


. 


1. To die l but to ceaſe from pain! 
„ all the ſhade apd Vernes of. 101 grave” = 
; 10 be ſever'd from, Armida's e 2 a * 


hat, only that's the laſt convu 5 Ore. 7 . 
he ſeparation of my ſoul a 27 6 | 
1 thus divide! 


Dh, my Armida ! muſt, mu 

2. No, no; like Li fe, Pll hold thee faſt ; 0 
or ſhall the hand of Death unlock my. graſp... . 
1. Thus claſp'd in folds of everlaſting. lie, 
fo force can break the circle of our arms 2 
but 'tis our fate, Armida ! we muſt yield! gn 
[ I ſtay longer, I ſhall never 

2. O Rodamond! how can] nlp" killing words? 
Yay till my fighs and tears make _—_ relent, 


Will 'To 


— —̃ ..vJv— —¼e 1 
* 


By interrupted broken intervals, 
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To pity and reverſe thy fare, thy cruel fate! 
The guilt of every ſtar! 

| Higcow? 5s Generous Ges 


Tis death to part with thee but for a moment: 
That moment only, ſure will break my heart: 
Hor dolefully it beats with dying blows, 
As if in thee, my very ſoul departed. 

Dewnis's * Rinalde and Armils, 


My joy, my comfort! 

Al that was left of life fleets after thee ! 

Iy aching fight hangs on thy parting beauties ! 
Thy lovely — all — fa floods of forrow ! 
So lets the ſinking ſun beneath the waves, 
And leaves the traveller in pathleſs woods 
Benighted and forlorn : Thus with fad eyes, 
Weſtward he turns to mark _ light's decay, 
Till having loft the laſt faint glimpſe of day, 
Chearleſs — darkneſs 3 pu his way, 
 Row#'s Tamerlas, 


I part with a 
As wretches that are doubtful of hereafter,” © © * 
Part, with their lives, unwilling, loth and ti 


And trembling at Futurity. Bil 


There is I know not what of ſad pteſage, 3 
That tells me I ſhall never ſee thee mort: $45 
If it be ſo, this is our laſt farewell, | 


And theſe the parti which Wald feels, 
When Anguih rex rends the eart-firings ! d fig 
Not Fair Peni = | 
| pref 


Perhaps co meet no more! Indeed tis hard, 
So hard, that I have need of all my courage 
And manly reaſon to ſupport the tho mage 
Short have our meetings been, by ſt 


And murder'd by the pangs of often parting: 


of 


* 
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Such as ſad ſpirits 2 who nightly wander 0 
To viſit the lov'd objects they admire ; | 

permitted for a while to hover round em 

But quickly warn'd away. Yet even — 

With leſs regret than I, when at the dawn - 

They lag be ind, and fain would longer tay, ] 


Till fick'ning at the Morn's unwelcome ray, 
y force they yield to fate, and ling ring leave the 
day. 
8 | Tra?'s Abramule. 
Live without thee ! 
\; well thou might'ſt defire me to ys, 1 
ly ſoul, myſelt, and live without my li fe. | Did. 


o' dying miſers, with far leſs regret, 
wh, theix lands and bags of hoarded gold; 
et, Madam, _—_ in og I will obey. 
ut when I'm pa ſep. Faw, think, O think 
be image of Low no ov ſtill before me! 
nd when I — Fey any — 5 — | 
y weep! elids, then m 
reſents 6 ell in dreams — 0 nes 
nd then reflect he Wy muſt endure, 
hat melancholy days, and reſtleſs nights; | 
ry I conũder your relentleſs heart, 2 
d my own loſt condition. | Bid. 
1. Since Fate divides then, ſince I mult le ths, 
r Pipe 1275 . Oh ! Lt 
us langu thus dying to approac — 1 

Thy my weve ade thy boſom !. 8 
mit me thus to fold 1d thee in my arms, 
 prels thee to my heart, to taſte th Wo 
us pant, and thus grow giddy with delight; 
us, for my laſt of 8 ze upon thee, 
ou beſt, thou on thou fol 

in [could liſt — , Bu _ 145 
erue orbid, us — us. * r 
member, O remember me, Telemachus! 


y'd, 
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Perhaps thou wilt forget me, but no matter; 

I will be true to thee, preſetve thee ever, 

The ſad companion of this faithful breaſt, | 

While life add thought remain; and when at laſt 

I feel the iey hand of Death prevail, 

My heart-ſtrings break, und all my ſenſes fail, 

Vil fix thy image in my clofing eye, © 

Sigh thy dear — then lay me down and die. 
Rows's DA. 


While chou a art preſent my ſad heart ſeems lighter; 

I gaze, and gather comfort from th y beauty ;- 
Thy gentle eyes ſend a quick'ning ſpirit, 
Aud feed the dying lamp-of lite within me. 
Bur, Oh! when thou art gone, and my fond eyes 
Shall ſeek thee all around, but ſeek 1 n vain, 

What power, what angel, al ſupply thy place! 
Shall help me to ſu ul po Dea my, if a hen. 


And fave my foul rom Dea 
es Royal Convert 


Til you return 1 be deaf to joy, 

As adders are to mu 3 pining Grief | 
Will tell away the fleepleſs night with turnings: 
J ſhall lie wiſhing for the morning light, 

Vet curſe its ſad:arfival when it comes, 


| ä it cannot ſhew me Athelwold, 
nel. | Hs Fair — 
Lo ——— ho hand-of Fate 


Has toru thee from. me, and I muſt forget thee! 
2. Quick let us part! Perdition's in Marne 
And Horror dwells about thee. 
1, Deſtruction ſtands bet wixt us, we m | part. | 
2. 1 4 not chat word ! my frighted ba 
a 
And ſtartle into dt at the ſound 1 
Oh! ſtop thoſe ſounds, 10 
Thoſe killing ſounds! Why doſt: tte frown upon me 
12 blood runs . my. heart forgets to heave, 
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ta i ell go out at by Gſpleafue 1% 7) 
1. To my contuſion and eternal Tel, e 
I muſt approve the ſentepee that deſtroys me: 
The miſt that hung about my mind clears up 
And now athwart the tettots that my W L 
Has planted cod thee, thou appear'ft more fairg 
More amiable, and riſeſt in ny ch arms 
Lorelieſt of women ! Heav'n is in thy ſoul, 
Beauty and Virtue ſhine for ever round thee, 
Bright'ning each other! Thou art all divine! | 
2, Portius, no more! thy words ſnoot chro'my _ 
Mele my reſolves, and turn me all to wwe 
Why are thoſe tears of fondneſs in thy 
Why heaves thy heart ? Way ene wut ain 
dy ſorrow ds? wi dt 
It ſoftens me too much A Farewell] Portis! 4 
Prerewell, tho' death is in the word, a 


1. Thus oer the dying LIEN 12h 


Hangs quivering on à point, leaps off by, 
als And falls 9 as' as lot - wit 27 hold ! EN 


> { 
Thou muſt n not go 1 Aan deren o or tides" rs a 


And can't get loole ! 
'Tis true, Uu * FO Y Pre met n bs A 


The common accidents of life ! But here | 
Such an unlook*Stor ſtorm bf (ills fall on me, - 4 
It beats- 3 pony ee 2 dear it, 1 
We muſt not A t 15 N 311 wh 
2, 1 Nor parte. de dd o 
Haſt thou forget the vo that Ie, def 1 41 STILL 
Are there not heaving, and gods} and thundervww/er ts 2 
acts Wh Farewell! and know thou wrong'ſt meif thou 'thinl'ity7 
Ever was love, or ever griet like mino? 
ard \. 48+ X1 Avnisown”s Cato, 


Can foul and body pars, qach any, n og? ; Def 


Alive in that, 8 ſepa on? * 
When, o che lant is b. Ar he, wind + 2 
Will not the 


* 5 ks, den J 2 * 

on! eim 
5 EEE e 
| ee pio. 
Vol, It. | Ob, 


P 


Pack pang ag png i rich wore than Duh, 
ot look'on thee ro + 55 ety 


_ a9 fd cc . 


1 have no re alas ! 2 
No other office for my mp we 
But thus to firain them in thy r embrace; 

Ev'n with ſuch ſtruggli of 

Leaves the laſt floating 4 
Ar 
lt 
An 
91 
To 
And 


t IKE Ours, 
| Fm ON 
Now my ben Martia, taſte my laſt embrace ;—— | Tis 
Nay, this this untimely tenderneſs unmam mo * = 


Be more yourſeli—and hear me fay farewell: 
.Þ leare thee with this — have tot words / 


l hay, 
In Sic 
Den thou 2-0 where is Reſolution Ul 7 
— e of my foul, — 


. 
1 III it 20h 


PAL ryt 


— i); oy fair, I catinot bid thee 12 94 
Receire her, and her,” gracious Heaven 
dear departing flops, 


Yet let me watch 
It Fate 


And find our paſſions not infus'd in vain, 
8. Jenn, Irene. 


Stay, » love ! deareſt, dying lord tr 
Ab! E then go ? Ah !. db not leave mel 
Alas! I'll haſten to attend your fi Wie 3.04 3.4, 77 
And Nature gives conſent we ſhould. not part. 
[ied each „„ WA 
© oe 
| recious 1--0 cioſer -- + 
4 k thr * 


uic 4 5» I. 'Y 1 
en. 

Burl of Eft." 
2X 337 $13 
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E ” 3 man x , 
many: thoyſangs, .. 14 
War - +,, © 61 


M, 

or truſt too mc the Pary 2 

ence forth its vlt delufiotis I ud 

5 hot determititious, thut © pats 30 14: dow? 

| merit and all virtue to f. nimmer 

lo yours I join my „ you will own 
Bt 2 
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ear me ! and fix m underflanding, ' 9 Aa 
W ry 
d run to madneſs ! — | Vas 


) man me, Reaſon,” with my utmoſt : 
Paſſion, with the dreadfu rn 62th 3 
il foon vorce my ſoul from this weak body . 

| ow 
' all fire ! My paſſion.eats me up! | wm 
rene woman 7 


I 


inſt My 4 my — were up in ams A * we 
| in a roar like ſeamen in a ferm . 
A faculties, wreck od!!! 


N maſt, the — and the tackling gone, 
dly body like the hull of ſome Joſt Is 
eaten and tumbled with my ro e:: 
' L237 Le us Jain} Brut,” 


Lore, uſtice, Pity, Nature, and Reven 

Hare del up 2 fire in wy breaſt ! W v7: 
nd I'm alla eivil war within: a 
1d like a veſſel ſtruggling in a ſtorm, Rene 
Require more hands than one to ſteer me uprigbt. 


Davven's'Spaxi/b Fiare - 


Dur reſtleſs REY like tempeſts on the main, 
Dire Reaſon from the guidance of our lives, | 
1 us ſhipwreck'd on a barb'rous tt 

' | Sournany's Loyal Brothers. 


ud when the mind a violent paſſion ſhakes, 

that diſturbance too the ſoul partakes ; l 

d ſweats bedew the limbs, the face looks pale, © 

ſhe tongue begins to falter, ſpeech, to fail: 

ſhe ears are fill'd with noiſe, the grow am, „ » 
u tecble ſhakings ſeize on every imb. | 
Hiccoxs"s Generous * 


13 


aa 


PAS | 
s always fatal counſels gi, 
The a fallacious er glaſs our wrongs 8ppens 
Still greater than » Did, 
When head-ſtzon . the reins of lee, 
The force of Narbe, E 2 a ear 
For want of ballaſt, overſets the 5 " 
Then he's » capricious, humorous as th wind 
Deaf and inexorable.as a ſtorm ! ; 
But ſtrait he cools, and Hints into a Gaim, N 
As mild and humble as a child correfted z dg 
Now wife as man, and then he weak as woman. 1 


Virtue, tho? arm d, 'our paſons may ſurpriſe. ' "Big 


I — 
nn 


ee the prieſtels af a N 


prefing that works her foul. 
1 3 Dayoan's Cleomens. 


Great Nature, "UB, thy chain that links rogether 

The fabrie of this globe, and make. a-chaos, . = 
Like that within my ſoul ! O Heaven — 1 Ir 
That-giv' us paſſiona g rong and unconfin'd, 

Aud Iv us Reaſon fqr a vain defence, 


Too powerful rebels, and too weak a prince, l. 
Darorv' Love Triumphant, - 
If 


My riſing foul rains to a hi er pitch, 

Than e er it-reach'd-till now — and Love, 
Fury and Jealouſy, and thirſt of — | 

All rage and roll within my troubled mind, 

And work the tempeſt high ! Hornns' s P 


I burn, I burn! the florm that's in my mind, 
Kindles 1 like fires provok d by wind: 
Love and eſentment, Withes and Diſdain, 


. 


Blor 


yl 


'P.A'S Corner al 


all at Re winds thas the main. 
* _— — i —— 


* — Words may 
Falſe coin d, and current ban 
Without the min! But io the 


if the heart. 
9 mo Germs) Pal Marrs 


Oh ! ſhe has paſſions which ip the wind, | 
And tear her virtues up, as tem 
The ſeam — Mourning Bride 


ba 7 --— 


Pardon a weak diflemper'd foul, chat wells © 
With ſudden guſts, de. 

The ſport of paſoms ! _. 
He's generous, grateful, Able and brave, 
But then he knows no limit to his Paſſion 3 

The tem "henton beck is nor fo rode, © 
1 8 . 
Tins Baſh 


- ee, — 
In preſence 1 in inſult: 

Cunza's Cofar NR 
Paſſions deaf to reaſon ; and when we feel | 
Affliction's hand bear down with weight upon us, 
12 _ whence Chance * 1 * examine 

rob ar hance w proceeded. 
e Eee ds worm Ak ane Duke of a, 


e . e 
Falls down before it ! : whilſt the tortur'd frame, 
Like a ſhip daſh'd by fierce encount'ring tides, 
W 1 eue drives round and round, 
The ſport 


e s Virgin — 
14 N 


1776 PAS 
Rage ſwell'd her form, and threatn'd in Ber looks; 
Her redd'ning boſym heav'd, her glowing eyes 
Darted a ſtream of fire, the furious Paſſion 
Shook her whole frame, diſtorted every feature; 
Her voice, greyy,more enlarg'd, 2s when the god | 
Ruſhes tumultuous on the tortur'd breaſt, ; 
Of his prophetic prieſtt. Ba 
What dreadful havock in the human breaſt 


The Paſſions make, when unconfin d, and mad, 
They burſt unguided by the mental eye, 
The light of Reaſon, which in various ways : 
Points them to good, or turns them back from ill? 
O fave me eee tr 1 ſoul! 

From the wi ithin For circling ſands, 
When the ſwift Fei whelms them Serie land; 
The, roaring deeps that to the clouds ariſe 
While through the ſtorm the darting lightning flies ; 
E _ which this land gives birth, 

The blazing city; and the gaping earth; | 
All benches | 22 Ao. combin*d, _ 
Are gentle to the tempeſt of my mipd. ' 

N 1 Tuousox's Sqpboniſta. 

To conquer nations, and to rule mankind. 
Pre- eminent in glory, lace, and power, 
While ſlaves at heart? While by fantaſtic turns 
Our frantic Paſſions reign ? This very thought 

Sould turn our pomp to ſhame, diſgrace our triumph 

And, when the 25 of millions rend our ih 4 4 
Whiſper reproach,—O ye celeſlial powers! 

-Whath it in a dren of ſuccels, Pot | 

To overflow the world: if by the ſtream | 
Our own enfeebled minds are borne away, 
From Reaſon and from Virtue ? Real | 

SHPprings from the ſilent conqueſt of ourſelves; 
And without that the conqueror is nought 

But the firit ſlave, 6 4647 $4444 DUR n B. 


þ 


5 A g * 
The waves, enrag'd by a tem tuous ind, Li 
Phy for a „ when the ſtorm's at reſt ; 


hen, by degrees, "they fink ase cal. F ; 


| or cy at OY ig ; 
we * event, mu 
0 Iancy, W * robo . 


Vhen to Paſſions ye up your Reaſon, - 
The treacherous pon iran 1 ale tyrant) 
nd fondly liſten to each light ſurmize. 
o every trifling rumour they ſhall whiſper ;, 
Nature at once ſtarts up in ſelf-defence, 

ind ſcorns the ſlaviſh 9 of fuch obedience.” Bid 


hoſe hearts, that ſtart at once into a 1 "he 
and open all their rage; like ſummer orms ..- 


conce diſcharg'd, — p 
te] 


L 


5 


h may my arne this example learn 

o govern the wild fallies of the mind, 

lerer returning iN, for what theif * | 
Miſyuided, call an in, but in the ba ; þ- 


ie er exon ind "Ke 


——h is nm Nature, N 
Vhen thiintemp'rate heat of Paſſion blinds 109 wa 


he eye of Reaſon, -and commits her 

o headlong Raſhneſs; be directe her — 

ide of Succeſs, to Error's pathleſs way, 

And diſappointments wil. A b. 


j! 7 af it 1 10 L — 
ometimes a Paſſion ſeems to op ut 64: 4; rt or 
Imoſt in contradiction to ſelf } F 


5 oft it brin its o te in play, b Nan 
0 ſtrive, n pon its . ö 


Fear runs a- breaſi Wi Hope 2 Fd TM we knows 
; ever follow cloſe W. e wi 


ind only chariges to Pt 111 1 72) 
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A a always waits _ 
A trembling — 4 n vs Par 


Our hig 

— Exalted fouls 

Have in violent, | 

Reliſtleſs, and tormenting : They're a tax 

Impos'd by Nature on Pre-eminence, 

And Fortitude, eee 
14105 Clara. 


The worſt of dates is he whom Paſſion rules, 
Uncheck'd by Reaſon and the pow 'rful voice 
Of Friendſhip. | '* Bnooxs's Earl of Warwid 


PATIENCE. 


— acaſe thy counſel, 
Which \ falls. into my ears, ao proficleſs - 
As water in a ſieve; eee | 
Nor let no comfort elſe. delight mine ears, - 
do vir ith mine. 


But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs 

Bring me a father that, ſo lov'd bia chi 

Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 

And bid him ſpeak of Patience : 

 Mezfure his woe, the length . breadth of mine, | 

And let it anſ«erevery ſtrain for ſtrainz 

As thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, - - 

In every hneament, branch, ſhape and form; 

If —_ . one will ſmile, — — 

And halloo, wag, cry hem ! when he wou 

Patch Grief "s proverbs, make = 

With candle waſters: Bring him yet to me, 

And I of him will gather Patience. 5 

e, man: For brother, men 

Can counſel, deaf comfort to that grief 

Which they th elves don't feel ; but taſting its 

Ihe cons counfel turns op roy one 
ould give pre cine to 

Fetter ſtrong in a filken thread, 

Charm Ache with air, and Agony with worde. 


No 


A 


PAT 


No, no, tis all men's office, .to 
But no man's virtue, hor fi 


To be ſo moral, 6 1 
The like himſelf. Therefore givg me no counſel, 
louder than advertiſement. 
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patienoe 
of Sorrow ; 


Ny SOR earners and's Mach ade ahaut nothing 
. e muſt die y 
| \Vith meditating that the muſt die once, A 
Inman a * 
. _ TT Jolla Coir. 
— Fr a * 
dee Tims run th the rout iy: 
The night is long, chat never finds the diy. II. 


——Henceforth TI bear 1 
Affliction, ee e * 0 20 


* o 
* carne ry Sayre hack 5 | King Lew. 
Plas and Savers ſtrove -- ' 
i WM Which lhould her goodlieſt ; you have hen 
Sun-ſhine Lp & her ſmiles and tears 
Were — Lf day, thoſe — piei Fate 
Wide IA ** e 
0 Vhat g neal. eyes; 
m, As eat fe rom dropꝰ d in | 
ok, Wl Sorrow would de a ratity n 6 
k all hr rr od ar has Www Kd = 


How poor are they thr hre ot Pata 


eee, 
e o. . 


N raence in cowards, e Ne de, ” 
bein kes ade ſpe Da Jn? — 4 1 


61 e 


10 


No 


There is between my wilt; e gi x 

A guard of Rane Hit Trolle. and Of. 
. 8 intens „oe e e 

Wim all dee tender fulf'rance ode friead,.. 14 


As calml hand har mini bis care E. 


The 
2 Ona e 


I fee thou haſt st antes an aber 7 
And I'll no longer weep, or plead againſt it: 
But with. the humbleſt, 'moſt obedient patience 
Meet thy dear hands, and kiſs them when they wound 


i 


PI 


— MCSa ieannDÞe iocciiv. ic 74 


me, no. a Om Venice Fr gero a. 7 
pgs 5 views of on — | A 
t trots t A 
"ee * l F. 
* — did I male were: 4 
2 F e. 7 
I bore. my load of infamy with Patience, n T 
As holy men do fiſhes from Heav'n; | A 
Nor thought i hand, becauſe. it came from thee. . 
Nos Fair _"_ 
Yet, yet endure, nor murniur; O my fout f © 7 
B thy tranſtreſfions great wn linberlet J 1 
Do they not cover thee, like fifing fl C. 
And preſs thee, We 1 weight of water: Fg A 
| Dow not the hang R ee thee, - 9k Di 
A N gil ie} Who Gl 9˙ wil 
To Power Almi ou haſt done enoug f 
Or bid his dreadful Vandof vengeance, ſtay?» Th 
Wait then with 7 159 —5— N ; Op 
Shald bing 7 N 4 = pointed 3 0 Bu 
And lay thee down in Dea be : hireling t thus — 
4 


With With log 4 of Gut ae e 8 2 and a: 0b 
* ee Madows riſe, ad mils'd | 


T Row?'s Fane Shore. ri. 
Patience 


. * 


ML 


* 
ms 
= 


7 AT ite 
Patience ? ch. lütup of ice! A Bek Ur Pidencee: 


Preach patience to the ocean when it roars ! 
hen cities burn climb to the tops of — 


And thence preach patience to the wind · born flames k 
Bid hoſtile armies ruſhing on to ul 1) 
Stand ſtill, and Jiſtep to the whine of F Patience ! ar 

But to name Patience to a love like mige. 
Is to give raſteleſs drops to men in fevers! _ — 
4, on fire within Ber ind the fireams 


Or guſhing rivers J. git run thro” me 


And fil wo ny burning. 
wi 


hw | Patience, Makoith, patience, 
N. * clad in Reel, that in t the" 8 — 


N bs 
Nr OATS 


11337] 
A great deſign is ſeldom. ſh Iu at napkin ur 
"To Paticuce heaved it 5 From ſavage Var, 
Tis Patience that has built up human life, = 6 
The nurſe of arts! and Rome exalts'her Bead 
An crerlafting monument 2 pens. 4 


| 1 Tuousov's Sophoniſba, 


wy do ou think . " 
a 15 t to the S rack; * 
Amid convulſive throes and agonies, 


Can think, of Patience? /*5 * * "10048 4 


A mind at eaſe, like yours, ma! of atience 
Diſplaying 3 . 
5 NN i Ilan, Tus. 


The anguiſh of c ſoul Pong» can lame, 

Oppreſs'd with fuch a pond” rows \ wei c,of Tre: 

But fince 'twas ſo decreed, ' I 
of Head n. * 


Patient ol Hence t or, 
Parience, in tine, the fehle of woe exp uy 


Oblivion 


4 


* 
M 217 
+ 
a 


IP d, 4 4 
Ee Fir Litheftant. 


- 
V1 Me, 97 


Tis the duty or ae With and good 


13a PAT 
To bear the burden of their woes with patience 
It ater 


W lat by him in an angels garb, 
And held wy full bowl angel content, 
Of which he largely quaff'd. Hirano !; Charks L 


O heav'n- born Patience ſource of peace and reſt, 
Deſcend ; infuſe thy ſpirit thro? wy breaſt, _ 
That I may calmly the hour of Fate, | 
My foes forgive, and triumph o'er their 2 
This body let their dane tear and grind: 
But let _ all their racks ſubdue my mind. 

| Mauur's aur. 

— Patience! who” 
Is patient in Te Can Patience wake 
The ſleep of Death ? Can it command old Time 
Jo render back the hours he ſnatch'd : 
Or what is-done, make undone? Give cord, | 
Poiſon, or knife, ſome fo juſticer, * 45 
preſcribe 


And then me 
Hen, oa 


PATIENT. 


The nt mind, vieldi r 
Pry ba K Ne e. 


PATRIOT and PATRIOTISM.” 


What is it that you . es 

If it be aught towards the 83 good, 

Set Honour in one eye, and Death i'th' e | 

And I will look P back indifferent; 

For let the : N peed me as 1 Ihe” * 1 | Thi 

The name of Honour, more thed Kat for Dead Mu 
; e Julius Car. Ap 

For patriots nil ahuſt fall for ſtzt8ſmen's ſafety, | 


And 9 the country they preſerve. 
| 9 8 Sir Tama, l 


., 


» 4 1 


ess .,o.c.c.” 


PAT | 0 


0 . 
2 _ Ws. _ 3 


My count r claims ev ry porn, 
Hor iberty henceforth be all 25 though EP 
Tho! with amn life, ee . 


Weigh then 
ue to hy win 
ficence Dixiue. 


_ 
ge thee to an any raſh in 
Tuna und w — . ny . 


And civil war 
Has the Almighty 5 om 8 

With manly , and form'd them to lay DN 
His other works—to ſpread deſtruction * 


And — of one — * — | 
Deal out to t no 
* power 8 — han „5 
nl we can oppoſe. - Nn 
The real. \Parriot bears his private wrongs, 
laber than right « them at the public coſt. 
ii Injured Innacences . , 


"Ts not indulgien inclination, 
The ſelfiſh paſſions, that ſuſtains the world, 
i J. no, it is not thence 


Th — (60 lah jr eee: — 
ll goes gent, ll 1 Lain, A 

EY v'd lords it wh. | 
Tn Apomeaton. 


Nature down, in him 
— — ps 1 


worthy rule p it Honour [9:48 + 
Friends, 


r. 4 
Friends, ſons, and fires ſhould yietd their treaſure vg, 


e een ee "A 
K Guſlavus 


— —— O-1 will | "F 
of p rivate t©-pallens all my, ſoul diveſt, 
take my dearer country to my breaft. 
To public 2 trans form each fond defire, _ 
And claſp-my Sweden 700 a lovers fire. 
— pleas'd the weight of all her burdens bear; 
5 all pleaſure, but engroſs all care. 
„ Sal due ec to find, to feel my people's woes, | 
| And take, that millions may enjoy repoſe. Bil. 
— fe me, 1 know, dis ruin; 
But ſafety to the public, to the king. 
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Our ſeas with commerce throng d, our buſy ports... 
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Our nymphs and ſbepherds, ſporting in each vake, 
Inſpire new ſong, and wake the pattoral reed. 


1h YOMSON'; Taxcred and Sigiſniunds.. 
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For love of all the gods | * 
Let's leave the bermit Pity. hk, | 
And when w Rr 
Let venom'd 8 


| 9 Trailus and Cygſida. 
lege, Hege,; this too much leni | 
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ty muſt be laid aſide ; 

12 theit gentle looks ? 
Not to the beaſt, that would por ran their den : 
Whoſe hand is that the foreſt bear doth ck 
Not his, thut ſpoils her young before her fide 
Who 'ſcapes the lufking ſerpent's mortal ſting ? | * 
Not he, that ſets his foot 9 her back: 


The ſmalleſt worm will türn, being trodden on; * 
And de will et ee Th 
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None are ſo hateful to the gods as thofe, 
Ferie 


Who with hard , delight in others 
Laus 
duch ſanctity! ſuch tenderneſs; fo mix'd 
With grief ! as would draw tears from lobumanity ! 


Concrevs's Mourning Bride. 
—0O do not, do not ſpeak!? e 
There is an eloquence in filent ? 1&1 
Beyond expreſſion. PRINS's Pyrebus 
The brave and wiſe we pity in misfortunes ; 
But when Ingratitude and Folly ſuffer, 
'Tis weakneſs to be touch'd. 
| ſr. Fair Penitent, - 
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All ſenſe of human Nature! , e? Keep of little, 
A little pity ro diſtin 


Leſt other menz tho woke ſhould diſclaim you, — 
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And judge you to de number d with the bea 


If pity on the the injur d ſuffer 
Be term'd a weakneſs, be it mine; for know 
das da” none but cowards ſcorn it. 
Mazrvv's Timoleon, 


Pity, Town, to the diſtreſs'd is due; 
But when th? afflicted may themſelves relieve, 
The fault's their own, if they will ſuffer on. 
anNDESFORD's Fatal Love., 


[t is the mark of a diſhoneſt mind 
Not to commilerate even the moſt _ 
He, who unmov'd beholds the — pains, 5 
ls ſuch a wretch, . > 
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When we pity woes, which we have felt, 
'Tis * A partial \ irtue. 0+ Hur't MY 


Pity 

T — Fool's forgiveneſs aid the 'mother's tear: 
The indiſeretion of the unpractis d maid, 
Who thro" that organ hears her lover's plaint, 
And liſtens to her ruin. _ Hirard's Charles 1, 


Pity ! the foe to every manly deed-! 
The bane of Victory a timorous child, 
Scar'd at the gorgeous pride and of War; 
59 only fit, to es a woman' abr eaſt 
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With fl flaggy wings, fly heavil An 
Scattering their peſtilential colds and rheumy, _ 
Thro' all the lazy air, hence murrains follow 
On bleating flocks, and on the lowing herds. | 
At laſt the malady grew more domeſlic, 
And the faithful dog 

Died at his maſter's feet: and next his maſter: M1 


For all thoſe plagues which earth and air had brooded, Spe; 


Firſt on inferior creatures try*d their force, Tre 
And laſt they feiz*d on man: Inte 
And then a rhoufand Deaths at once advanc'd, Are 
And every dart took place. All was fo ſudden,: And 
That ſcarœ a firſi man fell. One but began At a 
To wonder, and ftrait fell a wonder too ; 

A third, who ſtoop'd to rwſe his dying friend, Like 


Dropp'd i in the pio us act. Heard you that groan? My 
A troop of ghoſts took-flight — there ! 
Now Death's grown riotous, and will play no more 


For ſingle ſt kes, but fumilies and tribes. — 
With dead and dyi ing men our ſtreets are des d,: Bello 
And earth expoſes bodies on the pavements, And 


More than ſhe hides in graves. 
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The nuptial torch do common 


Ot marriage, and of death! Caſt round your eyes, 
Ubere late the ſtreets were fe thick ſown with men, 


Like Cadmus* brood, they joſtled for their paſkage 3 
Now look for thoſe erected heads, and ſee them, 
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———All the world's a ſta 
And all the men and women merely p ayers; 
They have their exits and their entrances, 


And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being vn ons. 
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As in a theatre the eyes of men, 

Alter a well-grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, - 
Are idly bent.on him that enters Ys 

T _— bis Po tobe tedious. | 
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Tremble and' ſtart at — 45 of a ſtra ?, LE 
Imending deep ſuſpicion. Ghaſtly looks” 
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And both are ready in wer 
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My part, and eren "op to a full 
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owing 18 „ till he t 
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Is it not monſtrous that this player here, 2 
But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, n, 
Could force his ſoul ſo to his whole conceit, 
That from her working, all his viſage warm's ;/ 
Tears in his eyes, diftraftion in his aſpect, 
A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 
With forms to his conceit ! And all for nothing ! 
For gee What's Hecuba to him? or he to He. 
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That he ſhould weep for her? What would he do, 
Had he the motive, and the cue for paſſion 
That I have? He would drown the with tears, 
And cleave the general ear with horrid ſpeech ; 
Make mad the guilty, and appal the free; 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed 
The very faculty of eyes and ears. | 
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Speak the ſpeech, I pray'you, as T 
It to you, trippingly on the tongue; but 
If you mouth it, as many of our players 
Do, I had as lief the town crier had 
Spoke my lines : and do not ſaw the air too 
Much with your hand, thys, but ufe all gently ; 
For in the very torrent, tempeſt, and + ty 
As T may fay, whirlwind of your paſton, Mts 
| You muſt acquire, and beget a Tomy | 
That may give it ſmoothneſs. Ob ! it offends 
Me to the Pl, to hear a robuſtious 
Periwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion _ 
To tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the 
. Ears of the groundlings, who, for the moſt part, 
Are capable of nothing, __— A bat 
Dumb ſhews, and noiſe ; 1 have ſuch a fellow 
Whip'd for an-o'erdoing termagant ; it | 
Out herods Herod. Pray you, avoid it. 
2, I warrant your 3 5 | 
1. Be not too tame neither, but let your own 
Diſeretion be your tutor, ſuit the action 
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Preſſure, Now this o erdongę, or come —_— 
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But make the judicious grieve : t e 1 75 

Ot which one, muſt in your allowance, Gerwer 
A whole theatre of others. Oh / there be 
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Hare ſo itrutted and bellow'd, 42 I have bs 
Thought ſome of Nature's Jar ee tr had * 
Men, and not made them well, they imitated 
Humanity ſo abomingbly ! 7 
2, I hope wereform'd that indifſercatly wich ws 
1. Oh, reform it gltogether ; 1 
And let thoſe chat play y dur lows ſpeak no ma 
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Then to be that's villainous ; 
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With which Gogh ſtately Seneca em bim, 
So lively Oy and 1 with ſuch horror ; - 
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They abuſe our ſcene,, | 
And fay we live b vice, indeed | tis true; . 


As ph ficians by diſeaſes do 
Oy 444 them : they 0 8 7 we ſe . 
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Which are e Tele - ſtage, 
We ſet an anſwerer to fel ts as 705 
How ugly looks his ſoul ; a p 
Is taught by us how far from liberal. Soy 
His folly bears him, boldly I dare ſay, ve 
There has been more by us in baren. hy ek 
Laugh'd into wit, and virtue, than hath been 
By twenty tedious lectures drawn from: ſig 
And foppiſh humours ; hence the cauſe doth riſe. 
Men are not won by the ears, 48 by the eyes. 
Ravporen's Muſes Tale Gli, 
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Why would not eating, drinking, ho 
Education of children, be half negleRted, 
Were it not for pleaſure ? Would und 
Embrace the truth, if it took not pleaſure *- 
| In it! What kind'of men are thoſe that opp 
Pleafure? Doth not the courtier take 
In honour, the citizen in wealth, the 
Countryman in delights of health, the 
Academic in the myſteries of - hk 
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So » PR ſweeteſt when mir with fer. 
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The pleaſures of old age brook no delay, © = 
Ede they come, and ſwiftly fly away. Bid. 


Pleaſure never comes fincere to man; 

But lent by Heaven upon hard uſury : 

And while Jove holds us out the bowl of Joy 
E'er it can reach our lips, tis daſh'd with 


By ſome left-handed god, Dee Dain, 


That part of bliſs is leaſt which we receive, 
The nobler pleaſure ſprings from what we give. 4 
Hic Generous Conqueror, 


Pleaſure often on the youthful heart, l 
Beneath the roſy ſoft diſguiſe of Lo x, i 
(All ſweetneſs, ſmiles, and ſeeming innocence 
Steals unperceiv'd, and lays the victor low !?? 
4 44.1 "  Tuonson's Sophoniſba. 
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Ar well judg'd intervals, feels all his ſoul 
| Nerr'd with recruited ſtrength ; but if too off, - 7 | 
He ſwims in ſportive mazes thro” the flood, . | *3 
|: chills his languid virtue. M T Efie. 
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How like conſpirators, at their firſt meeting, 

Muh caution we gaze ſilent on each other, 

Expecting who ſhall ſtart the bufineſs firſt, | 
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: Oh! think what anxious moments paſs between, . - - 
„ The birth of plots, and their laſt fatal periods; | - _ 
Oh! 'tis a dreadful interval of tie. 
Fill'd up with horror all, and big with death ! _ _.. 
„ Deftrution on every word we. pen,. 
on every thought, till the concluding ſtroke 
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The „ the tos and the poet, 

Are of imagination all compact; 

One ſees more devils then vaſt Hell can hold; 
This is the madman. The lover, all as frantic 
Sees Helen's in.the brow of Egypt, 

The poet's eye, in a fine frenz rolling, 


| Doth glans from hear'n to cat wenn bun th 


And as imagination bodies fort 

The forms of things unknown, kb 

Turns them to ſhape, and gives to airy Nothing 

A local habitation and a name. 
; | CoanroPeane”s Midſummer Night's Dream. 


Say that upon the altar of her oy | 

You ſacrifice your tears, your hey your! heart ; 

Write 'till _ ink be dry og your tears 

Moiſt it ; and 8 ſome feeling line 

That may diſcover ſuch integrity: 

For Orpheus? lute was ſtrung with poet's "ROS 

Whoſe golden touch could ſoften feel and ſtones, 

Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans | 

Forſake unſounded deeps, to dance on ſands. 
SadkesPEArt's Tavo Gentlemen f Fes 


O ſacred poeſy thau ſpirit of Roman arts, 
The ſoul of ſcience, and the queen of ſouls? 


'? 


What prophane violence, almoſt 
Tha here been _ EY OE 1 
at thine own tleſs poverty arm 

ious Ign ons wound thee thus? 
_ — chaiy fores if grit ment 
Drawn 1 inſt thee; nl 
Of thy grea — adufurete driine: at 
When Series Neck men learn but to diſtinguiſh 
Ad fet true difference twixt theſe jaded wits 


SMSO. iocecin..ivcacaecs- 


5 5 * 
That run a hryken pace for common 
And the hi _—_ Tr On 


Borne 
That kicks at eart Aa dn diſdain . 


And beats at henv 's gates wich her bright hooks = 
They "ould not then with fuck ited ace, 1 
And deſp'rate cenſtres ſtare at 

They would admire briglit ; and their minds 
Should never deſcend on ſo unworthy object 

As gold ar titles: they would dread far more 


dee ee chan e 


Bf 
| pP0150N, 


Obſerve in this ſmall vial certain death; 
It holds a poiſon of ſueh deadly force, | 5 
Should E ulaphus drink it, in five hours, 
(For then it worte) Nemnars ford ſpring himſelf. I | 
I drew it from! 1 
* * # F * 4 #& * *. * = 
„ „„ Tr ſcattery pains, 
— ſorts, and thro” _l gene, — and 2 

v'n with ex it burns ; pag get 
Drives the diſtr K about her houſe, "MEI 
Who runs to all the pores, the doors of life, 


mim 
Re. de 


Ton poi ſon d pf er 
Infeed by fl np Rig 25 thet ac! | 


Myriads of biet plagues lie 1 him, 
has vipp'd 
m more hep Ac EE 


'Tis here, t be Sealy drvg proper i pairs 


Hot as Hell-fire 
Not the Nogactien 75 * * 26.222 
33 3 Don — 


Naa Food uwb & 
this to ſleep e 


44 POL. * 


I drench'd him with a draught fo deadly %, 
It ſoon congeal'd 


The channkl- of his blood, and froze him keg * 


How bas this poiſon loſt its wonted way?! 

It ſhould have burnt its paſſage, not haye linger | 
In the blind labyrinths and crooked turning 

Of human compoſitions: Now it moves 
Like a ſlow fire, that works againſt the wind. Did, 


dick ſhootings through my limbs, and prickin pains; 
- Quins at 1 ation bin my eh 
averings of cold, eerie. of my entrails ! 

© Within 8 "little world ley war, 

Loſe and' regain, beat Aa back, 

As momentary victors qui thei ground * n 
Some deadly dtaught, ſome enemy to li 

Boils in my bowels, and works out my fout, B. 


— — he poiſon paſy'd unſeen, / 
Like a cloſe” murderer thro* the lanes of life !. 
Sad © ! Maſacve of Poi. 


ken: now a fatal draught works out mx ſoul, , 
| now it curdles in my ſhrinking yeins. 
The lazy blood, and treezes at my 1 


| \Swarn's Phedes and H; politi- 
Sudden his eyes grew livid, and diſcharg'd. + - 
& purple foam; d beg boſom ares, 


ws I IR 


His eye-balls, like 1 . meteors,. 
Une and ghaſily ! As the venom f 
Frightful as. —-46- writh'd his rom ra: dale: 
Then, mad with anguiſt, , Tuſhing to the floor, 15 
He groan d his ſoul 20 away! 1 Fivrov's pO? 


J have with other thought, dong hacks prepar d, 


Within my cell, a ſleep ht? 
Mans ee ee e 


Lethrge vl «nd faſt binds down the ſeals,” . 
5 ee ag an: 


bY 2» 2 


t®=» 4 T © tt = 


—_ 


1201 roy 
iſon'd crown now leaves WERE her temples, 
edn her veins and in her eye-balls blazes ; 
She r the rayes: and throw her eyes to Heavny 
And now, depriy 2 of words, or ſtrength to utter, 
The lent 2. ſtreaming down her cheek, 
Pleads ak the ſhares of Death forround ber; 
The raging Frenzy _ — her ſtrengtbh , .; 


And an the tortures the endures. eee | . 
A vigour more than human. 

* wwe." — 
S:ruck by the pose on fer couch. ſhe lies,, 25 
A roſe ſoft- doping in Sa * $7; eint 1 * 
Peneath the = ſtar's noxious rage. 

noxgon's Edwerd and Eleonora. 


Dying W or. candot mie. 

Whether by heat of action in. the field. 

His latent fever is — 2 dapgers, ids 2 

Or, as Suſpicizn ſtrongly has avouch'd,, 4 Shady 9 pc 

The gloomy monk, w o ſerv'd bim with ere 

Might impioufix infuſe ſome bape of liſe, 

We know not; but in his interval of: ſenſe. - 

In groans calls carvett, tor his confeſſor. 
185 " Cuaax's Har Johns 


I fear me; poiſon'd his his whole maſs of . 

Is toucHd corruptibly, and his frail b * 
Which ſome ben 5 the manſion of t el, 

By the disjointed comments that It Fr 
Foreſhews its mortal office in exiting.” | . 


— The air's-too hot. wen 
I: came, it . 1 cxinat hear this furngcs ! . 7 
Stand off and let the northern wind have way. 7 
e pray oi ay er ing! * — 
118 were een. 


"63 378; YA 


* 
222 — 


"3 
r # 


: 
* — 


Wheres crowns of ificles * Fel oo 


Aud comfort mp with eld. 100 Dies, - 
o JJ NRO 485 4, f 
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4 r o r K. 


Let popes confius to points of Faich hr fry, 
And none ſhall more Rane obey ; 
But when they ſtrain that ſway to tempꝰ ral pow 
And would the inborn rights of kings devour ; | 
Then by our arms, from uſurpation hurl'd, 
We'll treat them as the tyrants of the world! 


c King Jobn, 


F pon nn 6- 3 1 
e glories of our wer 
To ＋ inferior pulp eemporal pie, Bi, 


-POPULACE. 


The Common-wealth is fick of her own choice: 
Her over-greedy Love has ſurfeited : | 

A habitation giddy and unſure 

Has he that builds upon the vulgar's hearts. 

O thou fond man 1 4 with what oud a rhe | 
Didſt thou beat Heav'n with 4 my 

Before he was what thou would oy How re area him be? 
But being trimm'd up 1 1 own 1 "ape 
Thou beaſtly feeder art ſo full of him, 

That thou provok'ft th to caſt him Fal 
80, ſo, thou common 15, didſt thay, e, 1 
Thy glutten apa gy 166 royal «3 {<a 
And now thou w t.thy. dead vomit | 
And howl'ſt to find 0 5 truſt is in "rimes? 
i They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 

Are now become enamour d of his Fraps} 
Then, that Lee p upon his 5 bead, 

hen thro? n he came fightn 1 , 
After ch admired heels of Boli 5 85 7 | 
Cry'ſt now, O Earth! [yield us + 
And take thou hie! Sar ers t 


Phe public! is the lees of W ve 
Slaves, with the minds of flaves: So Eh mg 


? 
a — 


POP 207 
Yet ſuch as theſe, united in a herd, | 

Are call'd the public! Millions of ſuch cyphers 

Make up the public ſum: An cagle's life 


Is warth a world of grows. Are princes made 
For ſuch as theſe! who, were one ſoul extracted 


From all their beings, could not raiſe a man? 
SHAKESPEARE; Troilus and Creſſida. 


Yet'what are princes, but for ſuch as theſe ? 
a 'Tis adoration, ſome ſay, makes a god : 
| And who ſhould pay it? Where would be their altars, 
Were no inferiox creatures here on earth ? 


4 — n — —— { have their expectances, 
, — which they muſt ſhare 


Or 0 hel 22 e to * Did. 
7 Difſeatious rogues | 
That rubbla itch of your oplatins, 
Make yourer ne yr * No 
That like not Peace nor War : one affrights 
The other makes-you proud. * 
bo deſerves 


Deſerves your hate. our affections are 


A ſick man 9 who deſires. moſt t e 
Which would — his evil. He >=, AER 
Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of lead. 

* SHAKESPEARE'S Coriolange 


. Se where their baſed mere be nog mon'd, 4 1) 
1 in their guiltineſs. - 
g ? SHAKESPEARE 's Juli chen 
The people me: bern; . | 
1 And every dam they 
Bat unoppos'd, they either Joie their — 
9 Or wind in yolumes jo thoir faqmer e, 


Theres — — on 


ei. 


And deve way the 2 Nl 


— — i 1] 


zo POFP 
Theſe growing feathers pluckt from Cefar's wing 
Will — ws — In pitch, | 


Who elſe would ſoar above the view 'of men, 12 
And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs. id. 


The vulgar, a ſcarce animated oled, 
Ned er 1 with * above them, prince or God, 


Dro- Arrengacl. 
Empire! ! x r — deſpicable thing. 
umd 2 or unmake a king! 1 | 


[$4.24 Dee ee 


. ⁵—- —— — m as 
Theſe DE brutes, that bellow thus for fr 
om; 

Oh! how they run before the hand of Pow'r, 

Flying for-flialter into every brake! 

Like cowardly fearful Hoek, they break their herd 

When the wolf 's out — raging for his prey. |, | 
. OTW ar's Caius Marin, 


The rabble gather round the man of news, 
And liſten with'their mouths, 

Some tell, ſome hear, ſome ge of news; Dmg make l 
A he that lies moſt loud, is moſt betiev'd; 
Dro- Sani b Friar. 


1 have no taſte 
e The noiſy praiſe 
dy crowds as changeable — 3 
ns vehement, and fil: without a cauſe: 
. to chance, and in the tide 
Of ſwoln ſucceſs ; but —— 1 the ebb 
It leaves the channel dry.. Bid. 


Baſe 8 fleſh em bete with 2 
And they will Royalty to deatn ?, 
But if ſome” Virtue turn and pinch them, 
10 a and ger » 2 1 N. 

e curg, twixt aw ercy. 
2 in f Duke of Gu 


\ 3 


* 


or — 
The crowd to reſtleſs motion fill inelinſd, 


Are clouds that rack hound; wo 


Priv'n by their-chiefs, they s of — 
— nne filent ſhow 'r. f 


5 Lzz's Maſſacre of Parise 


| The get z of youl, Moors i is mutiny: 
; wil wan 1 a pr to move their madneſs lneſs :___ 
N — to rebel on eit weak pretence ; 


Bluſt'ring when „ erouehing when oppveſs d 

Wiſe to to thernſelves — fools — — the worl . 
Reſtleſs in chan perjur'd to a- proverb 

. They love — ſweeten'd to the aſe b it. 


A good, luxurious, table — r 6.3) 7 L 
eo. WJ [bus Vice and Godlineſe, preps 
Ride cheek by jowl + But e pm len hold [he d: 
And i he neꝰ er kings, would lower 77 zreatneſs, 
They'll learn 5 155 what pow cher have,,. 
And bes the ſut den 
| Wye... jj Waun 5 5 bk 25 Ws 
. 2 wt yl 
| hat riſes utmoſt, when 2 u 
The ſtreets are thicker in b of. . m_ * 


Than at the 1 tey ri: 8 
Sits an their e res, Like 152 1 N Ell 


All crowd in heaps, as. , 

The bees drive out * Fr N N Aber . 3 

T'imboſs their hiyeg in cluſters : All aſk news © © 

cir buſy captain runs the 7 round, 

o whiſper orders and com filence, 

plakes not nale Sat but deafens 1 een 
ben f Wee Dia. 

bee e mounnin büloeseb rs 1 nge A 

Blown by the winds into a rom Wen l 0 

ruſh off thoſt winds;> und eee, 

Into their quiet, eee : 

uch is the rage of buſy btuit'ring ro] ]] 

ormented hs ore Arey pn ce 1% 1 a 20 


f 0 


* 17 


Y- 


uſe. 
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Cut off the cauſes, and th' effects will ecaſe,. 
TDI tg Peace 
7 — 


Are T ar bra their ears and eyes. | 
| + +. Founson's Sultan, 
The ele ranked is inſolent; 41 - 
Once ſeized with Fear, Keen and vain, _ Th 
| 112 1 N Muftaphe. Is 
ne pliang ulace,  - 1 
Thoſe dives — Novelty, will bend before us It 
\ Like ofiers to a hurricane, | | M, Mabene, Th 
©  ſiropg 1 port of Arthur's death has worſe | - 
Effect on Fend than. on the common fort : Ss F'Y 
The M7 ag ly ſhake their cautious heads, e 
Or whiſper in the ear, wiſely ſuſpicious, | 


Griping "the hearer's wrilt—who 
With wrinkled brows—and ee, relling hs Lik 


As if his life depended on bis ſeereſy { To | 
I ſaw.a ſmith ſtand with his hammer, thus 1 Aſce 
Who, while his iron on the anvil cool'd, | TS UL 

With open mouth ſwallowed a taylor news! | Whi 

Of thouſands more of Frenchmen Of t 

Our coaſts, in dreadfyl . of are — # Tho 

Another leau, ynwaſhed artificer Now 


Cuts off his dle, ws Arthur's den! I 
c . + 


POPULAR. * * 
: 898 Cs C31 ta 

All tongues f| tk of him, and the bleared fights 
Are ſpe ac 0 ſee him. Your prattling . He, 


Into a : rapture-lew-bex baby cr / Whil 
Whyte ſhe chats him. The kitchen · mallin 1. That 
Her richeſt lockram bout her reeky neck, Fix'd 
Clamb'ring the walls-to ſee him: e On tl 
Gull, bull, e aun "Th 


at 
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Leads fill'd, and ridges hemd. Ri Harn d 
| have ſeen the throng to ſee him, is thed ww? 
And the blind to hear him ſpeak, rr 
As to Jove's ſtatue ; and the commons made 
A thunder and ſhow'r with their caps and outs. 

Sr Coriolanttss / 


All nations bow their heads with homage down, | : 


And kiſs the feet of this exalted man: 

The name, the ſhout, the blaſt from ey'ry mouth 

I; Alexander! Alexander burſts | 
Your cheeks, and vas 3 8 IG dens 

It drowns the voice of Hrav'n! Li you Py 
The earth's commanders fawn, and follow him 
Mankind ſtarts up to hear his blaſphemy; MW 
And if this hunter of the bard'rous world | * 
But wind himſelf a god, W IPs 

With univerſal = 0 Liz's ee 


— — Brotws, 
Lite Jove, when follow d by a train of gods, 
To mingle with the fates, and doom the * 
Aſcends the brazen ſteps o th? Capitol, | 
With all the humming fenate at Bis heels: 
Mine you zve but the ppe, the mimic god 
Of this new thund' rer, who appropriate 
Thoſe bolts of pow's which ought-c0 be divided + | 
Now, by the I hatothis upſtart ü 
His abject » that | 
His ſcory of princes, and his luſi to th" 
0 Collatine ! have you not to find 
Why are you rais'd, but to ſer off his honours ? 
A taper by the ſun, whoſe fickly beams © 
Are ſwallow'd in the blaze of his full ra! 
He, like a meteor, wades th abyſs of li | 
While your faint luſtre adds — L 
That awes the world. When late thro? Rome be a. 
tix'd on his courſer, 7 you 9 be bow 


On this, on that ide, to 
That pri he foe and hol 5 'd tho mintan x 


'4 ey 


-- 
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That gap'd with ea | bur-ragls 
So fall their ſpirits flow'd to — ara | Sat 
Auch that to joy, whieh thus at — | 
Brutus! God Brutus] Father of thy con! 
Hail, genius, hail! Deliv'rer of loſt Rome 
Shield of the common wealth, and ſword of Juice! 
Hail, ſoourgs of e | Laſh of ac pre | 
All hail! t <cry'd ;; while the long 0 
Tormented wah { thouſand: 'echoing cries, * 
Ran like the volley of the gods along- 
But when you follow'd, how did their bellying bodia, 
Jha at a d from their caſements mote than halt 
Lid at Brutus? Nay, that ſtuck like ſnails 
Upon 'the walls, and from the hoy tops 
Hung down, ne ering th each other? 
_ did 4 fa bo 0 1 vou, 
q laze, awn, and reſt trom ra 
) hrs * | 2 's Lucins Junius" rutui 


The people 1 end 1 the ſkies with loud applauſe, 
| 75 99 0 n can hea vo 2 name but yours 
he t rongin crowds preſs on you as you 
And with thi eager jo 5 4 5 h 85 
555 41 Darn 4 Sari Fri. nw! 


— I fee y0u-coun the crowd 
When with the ſhouts of the rebellious rabble 
1 ſee ee eee e, 1 "We 
Where, ou all plot the royal Henry's "death . 
Cloud the majeſtic name . fumes of wine | 
Infamous ſerowis, 'and*treaſonable verſe! or 
While, on the other ſide, the name of Guiſez. 
= * — 4 of the . is rung: 
amphleteers, ba rs, ſing ruin;, 
While all che er ot Parfions | 


Toſs up their greaſy"caps, where'er . paſe 


And hurl your es in yo 
By Heaws 1-1 1d — arr 
Rather than live to act duch u ambition! 


But, Qb l you ſeek-ic with-your ſmiles and boy's, | WG 


Por 213 
This ſide, and - that gde, cringing to the erow dl! 

ou have your Manny, = thut chaunt _” battle-3 + | 
[bat {tile you the new David i ſecond Moſes l- 2 
1p of the church] delivirer, of the people! 
[us from the city, as;trom the heart, they b 
Turo all the provinces, alarm the counties, ' -. 


Where they inn bellowing — "ha 
ru Dube ef Guile, 

POPULARITY. 

never courted ular applauſe; {+ 

ealled the men of action jor labour'd Wo 

By prodigal gifts to raw the needy fo on” | 

I or centurions, to a faction; 

Df which, I would rife up the head againſt 1. ; 

hold 110 place of ſtrength, fortreſs, or Nele bd 

1 my command, that, can give Rome an 

0 malecontents, or countenance R on: | 

re built no palaces to face the court; | 8249 

or do my followers brat'ry ſhame his train; 

nd though I cannot = my Fate for want, 

competent means: of life deſerves no envy: 

n what then.am I dangerous ? 15 

| Aenne Rmperos of the wut | 


Jr the nen paſs = 1 
but do not like to ſtage me to their £ one 
Though it do well, I do not reliſh,w [15% 2 
heir loud applauſe; ape pr mend wa TF 


Nor do I think the man of 


hat does effect it. 
urſelf, and on ae and Green, KS a; "} 


1 2 ie 6 
bierr'd His cqu to the common people: /-- - 
ow he did ſeem 1 K ive into their hearts 
ha humble and n "ly 144 {or +; 
at rey reno throw away on 1.2 7 
[oing poor craftſmen with the crak of His, 
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And patient under bearing of his fortune, | 
As *twere to baniſh their effects with him. 
Off goes his bonnet to an oyſter wench ; * 
A brace of dray- men bid, God ſpeed him well: 


And had the tribute of his ſupple knee, a 
With — Thanks, my countrymen, my n friends; L 
As were our England in reverſion his, | B 
inn ; n 
| ute Richard Il. N 

0 

POVERTY, r 

| | . 
O reaſon not the Send, our baſeſt beggars An 
- Arein the ſt ching ſuperfluous; WI 
Allow not Nature more than Nature needs, To 
Man's life is cheap as beaſls. Thou art a lady Or 


If only to go warm, were us, 

Why, Nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'f, 
Which * oo as warm. 
|  Suqxesprans's King Lear, 


Thro- iter e great vices ſtrait | 
Robes and furr'd hide all; Place oi gol 
And the ſtrong law of Juſtice hurtleſs — . 
Arm it in rags, and pigmy ſtrawo do pierce it. Nia 


Wealthy men, that have eſtates to loſe, | 
| Whoſe 2 7. 4 

| Are full of inward guilt, may ſhake with horror, | 
1 To have their 5 fifred, or ap 555 
* Before the judge: But the SS 1 

As innocent as poor 514 
On which the — the ge 


Want wile the wit, "As wa: but wit not bleſt 
With fortune's aid, makes beggars at the belt: : 


+; 
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hot fed, but ſharpen's with applauſe ; | | 
Fr bt is ſolid food, but wit is — 


Derbsw's Love r inmpbant. 
Are all m ſervices forgot ?—This morn, +1 
This fplended morn, beheld me firſt of 1 

Bleſt and applauded as my chariot drove, 

dad by may I EPS, : 

And now, t not yet obſcur'd behold 

Me laſt of men, * and deſpis d l 

0 why is man compos'd of ſuch vite ſtuff?” © a a. 
Reduc'd at once'to Hard Fate! * 
\Vho now will ope their hoſpitable doors, 
And debe 22 7 ? 
Who flake his thirſt, w pread friendly board 
To give the famiſh'd Belifarius food! 

Or with an obolus er his wants ! 


Pmrues's Belifarins, 
POWER, —_ 


Y the vaſt Te, 
Of power, the exal ſhe 
That like a faulcon, ' tow'ring in her pride, 
And warm and , for the glorious quarry, 
dhe will deſpice the Kkilful falCner's 
Nor liſten to dae woe that ws'd to: guide her. 

_ __ - Mapnaw's — 
Power ! 'tis the fav'rite attribute of gods, 
Who look with ſmiles on _ whe can aſpi 


To copy them Timoleon, 


The to give creates us oft our foes : 

Where many ſeek for favour, few can find it: 
4 RE SIN 
ppointed, wonders at repulſe ; 

rut, anten awhile, 22 in hate. 


˖ 1 Rurrrlun. 


be vain extent of title and of lands | 4 
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The barbarous impulle to th',iuſyttiog wretek, 
To uſe his fellow creature like a fue. 
woman's idol, and the man's wee 
As it too often robs him of humanity. 

This is the worſt degree—Behold the beſt, 

And now tis lovely; the redreſs of wrongs, ö 

* Hunger's repaſt, and the large draught of thirſt, \ v8 
The poor man's riches, and the rich man's w 
When thus N Orin 0 K. Charts U 


— e 


But the nice < conduct of another's D 1 

914 eg Gufovus Ti 
Peper is « curſe when in a hands, Lib 
in a bigot whe cane. Fw nd 
ks "Mitten s Df 

— — The flave to power 

Stall wears a pliant tnguee Brown's Barbareſa, ra, 
he 

PRAISE. | 


Your: praiſe i is come too ſwiftly home "URL vous | 
Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men, 
Their Graces ſerve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſter, 
Are ſanctiſy 4 and holy traitors ta you. 
h, What a 8 is this, when what is comely 
nvenoms him n chat bears it! 

iii 1132 VV 1 a4 . 
gubjects of praiſe; the juſter that they yy * 
Are the leſs grateful to a virtuous car; 8 
The meritorious holds within himſelf # 90 
His ſole reward ; the world approves it daily, * 
Aud leaves s thi . _ to wealth and Dogs 


EC . Har 4rb's Scanderbey 

| 2 — My 2 . 

ike yours, is 0 n 20-the- charms o priile :- - t 
Thers | is 8 joy beer it, ben d mind by | 
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Df him who hears i it, can with honeſt pride 


6G it juſt, and liſten to us muſic. 
ann | Muireutas 4 Roman e | 


PRAYER. 


Prayers are the alms of churchmen to the poor; 
hey lend to — but drive us from their door. 
SH1IxESPEARE'S Hamlet. 


My words fly up, my thoughts remain below, 


— Hs thoughts were bome | 
Like cry of are incenſe e the cloud, 
od wafted thence on angels wings, thro” ways 
f light, to the . of all. 
Conen 0 71 mae 


Prayer! 

right of 3 and the — man. 

Al. gracious Heav'n! 

You gave me rage and you may take it back ; 
You gave me 1 reclaim the gift; 
That as this Iuckleſfs land, 
nd fave ir from Muforrune's rugged hand ! 
My ev'ry wiſh is for its joy's encreaſe, 
And my laſt pray Lars my people's peace. 

* dad's Charles I. 


Oh, Erlasse pee e eee 
And, what my heart, Fet-punting, fails to utter, 
Take, from my Soul's touch'd ſenſe, and make my 


et 


pray r. 
lou as 00 great for thanks too good for dur! 
11. A, Nerope, 
wy PREPOSSESSION. 2 
Let us not give deluded mortils leiſure ; 


by Reaſon to diſperſe the 7 gloom 


Vol. III. We've 


Vords without thoughts never to Heaven go. bid. 5 


. - 
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We're caſt about us, —Prepoſſefſion, friend, bas ri? 1 
Reigns monarch of the million. Mizizr's Mabemer, 
Barb*rous Prejudice with yoke of iron | 
Weighs down thy reaſon, warps thy honeſt ſoul, 
And turns thy actions counter to thy will. Bid, 


- PREDESTINATION. 


The gods foreſaw it, and forbade his being 

Before he yet was born; I broke theit laws, 

And cloath'd with fleſh his pre-exiſting ſoul ; 
Some kinder power, too weak for Deſtiny, _ 
"Took pity, and endu'd this new-form'd maſs, 
With Temp'rance, Juſtice, . Prudence, Fortitude, 
And every kingly virtue, but in vain | 
For Fate, that fent him hood-wink'd to the world, 
Perform'd its work by his miſtaken hand. | 


PREDICTIONS, 


Let them be true or falſe, tis a diſgrace | 
To aught that bears the image of a man, 
Idly to run to oracle, in ſearch 

Of that which of neceſſity muſt be. 

What will it aid to know the minute when ? 


Death, like a giant, traverſing the 4 
One time or other's ſure to ſw . 
* IV. F France, 


BECKINGH AMS 
SELF-PRESERVATION. 
What Courage tamely could to Death conſent, 5 
And not, by ſtriking firſt, the blow prevent ? 
| Dar 
Self-preſervation is the firſt of laws; 
And if, when ſubjects are oppreſs'd by kings, 
They juſtify rebellion by that law, 


r DN 


' 
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As well may monarchs turn the edge of right 
To tor ben, when ſelf-defence requires it. 
Darn Spaniſh Friars 


When Foerd Ander the of Nature, Life, 
The eldeſt law of = the gfe defends 


And if, in that defence, à tyrant fall, 


His death's his crime, not ours. . 
Dearorw 's Den Sehaftians. 


dell. preſervation s Heaven's eldeſt law, 
Impreſt upon our nature with our life, | 
In characters indelible. Who ſbriaks , . ,, 
From this great cauſe is wanti to his reaſon: 
But when our Honour istraduc'd and ſtab'd * 
'Tis Virtue, tis heroic Fortitude, | 
Then to encounter Violence with Force. 

* W 


PRIDE. 


— — "The Marler Pride * 
te | Karte, and barks, and bites 
At its own image. Jaun Edwin. 


Alas, Philotas! thy imperious ſoul 
That hardly bears — in glory, 
Not ev'n thy maſter's ſelf, at length undoes thee. 
His favour's loſt, thy ſafety once, and pride ; 
His gentle temper, which long pay the — 4 
Broke by thy o erſtreteh'd pride —— beating, 
ces rg: arches fend heir fi with 755 
1 wing, drive them as e; 
But 2 — ys 3 ſome bs Aras 
yon heir pick, the tout gh ye row wou'd — 
0 pitch, immoderalc to = 
Harſh jars the . in ſhiven Ai —— 
obs Pn Philotas. 


— nd 1 was more than man ; 
e 


. * . 
„ 
T. 
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To prove that empire is the (gift of gods: 
That they to man Dat ned Bog ill diſpenſe ; 
Thar life, and death, that poverty and wealth, , 
Are not of human choice, but ſpring from joe: 
Hear but a late example of his pow'r r; * 
Th' Aſſyrian king, proud monarch of the Eaſt, | 


That ſpread his conqueſts over half the globe, Pri 
Made ſcepter'd princes as his vaſſals wait, Pri 
| Their proſtrate necks the footſtool of his throne; And 
His light of reafon now entirely loſt. Na 
Leads in the woods bis life among the brute; Jiv 
The graſs his food; the dews of Heav'n his drink, nc 


And ſeems a monument of wrath divine; © 
| Becauſe he proudly thought himſelf a god. 
| N Nie, Periander/ 


PRIEST, Se REAZOx. 


Do not, as ſome. ungracious paſtors do, 
| Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to Heav'n, © 
Whiles. like a puft and reckleſs libertine, , © 
Himſelf the primroſe path of Dalliance treads, 
And reeks not his own reed. au e Lact is”; 
SH AKESPRARD's Hamlet, 
For whether king or people ſeek extremes, 
Still conſcience and religion are their themes. 
Ang whatſvever change the ſtate invades, + } 
The pulpit either forces or p \ 95402 "217 40 ma 
Others may give the fuel or the fire. Vith 


But prieſts the breath that makes the flame In ligh 
Dixi nh. | 

. <- LUW 42 ABLY 3:44 Io 24104 AKENE ? ome 
The awful guides of .heay'nly gong nt!!! Md | 


Fhat teach us: nee, faſt, and abſlinen f whe 
To puitſh bs ir the fouls allencr.... ©, 
W Jockes II 


III does he repreſent the pow'rs above, EFF 2; - 
Who nouriſhes debate, not preaches love. Di 
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Mb — ou want to lead 
. 


My Reaſon blindfold like a hamper d Bon, 
Check'd of his noble vigour: Then, when baked 
Dawn to obedient tameneſs, make it couch, _ 
And ſhew ſtrange tricks, which you call ſigns of Faith: 


eee money, ! 
enice 


Pub 

Kings went too uk 
To du the j eas pow r on f ſtate affairs, . 
To heavenly demagogues: __ 
Ties a limb lopp'd from rheir prerogative,” ads a ts 
. And ſo much o Heav'n n's ima blotted from em. 
; erb Don Sebaftias, 
x I tell has Mofi, if the world were wiſe, \ 
They would not wag one finger in thy as 9/4 
Your heav'n you promiſe, but our earth you covet, 
The Phaetons of e . who fire that world 
Which ys: were ſent, by preaching, but to _ | 
We know their thoughts of us 8 that laymen are 

Lag ſouls, and rubbiſh of 2 clay, 
Which Heav'n, weary of more Sit 
Set upward with a little puff of wa 
And bid us paſs for law. | a 


— We know their holy y jogging ing, 
Things that would ſtartle Faith, and | 
Nor this, nor that, but all religions falſe. . 


Is not the care of ſouls a load ſuſfeient ? 

Are not your holy ſtipends paid for this? 

Were you not bred apart from worldly , 1 
To ſtudy ſouls, their eures, and their diſeaſes? 

The province of the ſoul is large PR } 158 

To vill up every cranny- of your time, . 
And leave you much to anſwer, it one wretch 

Be damn'd by your neglect. 

Ww * a thele foreign thoughts of ſtate employment 


75 


p / , . i. r ww —eiHÄ— ·˙i.ͤ . — e KH . ft on We ee QI 
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Abhorrent to your function and your breeding? 
poor droning truants of unpractis d cells, 5 
Bed in the fellouſtip of beardlefs boys 
What wonder is it, if you know not man? * 
Yet there you live demure with down · caſt 
And humble as your diſcipline require: 
But when let — . lire at large, 
Your little tincture of Devotion dies 
Then Luxury ſucceeds ; and fer 
With a new ſcene of yet untaſted joys, 
You fall with unger to the feaſt ; 
Of all your college virtue nothing, now 
But your original 1gnorance remains. .d. 
Triumphant with a chearful grace 
Baſks in 1 and revels in their fes? 
How ſleek their looks, how goodly is their mien, 
When big they ſtrut behind a double chin? 
Each taculty in blandiſhments they lull, ' - 
Aſpiring to be venerably dull. n 
No learn'd debates moleſt their downy trance, 
Or diſcompoſe their us Ignorance ; 
But undiſturb'd her folic life away, 
So wither green, and bloſſom in decay. 2 
Deep ſunk in down, they by Sloth's gentle care, | 


2 th' inclemencies woping air; e 
nd leave to tatter'd crape the drudgery of pray r. 
But bloated with Ambition, Pride, rf 4 
You ſwell to counſel kings, and 758570 kingdoms. 
Content you with lizing Heay'n, n 
And let this little hanging ball alone: 

For give you but a fodt of conſcience tere, 
And you, like 1 - toſs the globe. Ibid. 
Yet churchmen, tho” they itch to govern all, 
Are ſilly, woeful, bw Picks : . 
They make. lame miſchief, tho" they meant it well: 
Their int'reſt is not finely drawn and hid, 

But ſeams are coarſely bungl'd up and ſeen. Id. 


' 
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The gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray 
For happy omens, we their price muſt pay: 

In vain at ſhrines th' ungiving ſuppliant ſtands, 

In vain we make our vows with empty hands; 
Fat off rings are the prieſthood's an a 
They take the money, _ Heav'n Fog the pro: 
Without a bribe their oracles are mute, 

And their inſtructed gods refule the ſuit. 
 Daypzn's Cleoment, 


- My time is ſpent pleaſantly ; 0 
My lord is neither haughty nor imperious, 
Nor I gravely whimſical : He has good nature, 
And I have good manners. 7 
His ſons too are civil to me, becauſe © 
I do not pretend to be wiſer than they. are;  - 
I meddle with no man's: buſineſs, enn 
I riſe in a morning early, ſtudy 
Eat and drink chearfully, live ſoberly, 
Take my innocent pleaſures freely, 


So meet with reſpe I. and am not the jeſt of the nh 


 OrwW ar's Orpbas, 


Were all th tribe like thee, it well might 

S-artle our lay untearn'd Faith ; when. thro? ſuch hands 

The knowledge of the gods is reach d to man: 

But thus thoſe gods inſtruR us, that not all, 

Who, like intruders, thruſt into their ſervice, 

And turn the holy office to a trade, 

a their ſacred influence. 
Ron Ambitious en. 


I ſocar 
By all that prieſts hold deareſt, wealth and power, 
By all the hopes and ſweetneſs of Revenge, | 
To join in any enterprize propos'd 
To raiſe * prieſtly honour. 
Becrxincuax's Henry IV. of France. 


No ſubtle gownman, hoodwink'd as you think me, 
I fee into you all, 4s 1 1 
1 


? 
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I know your talents, paſſions 
Your ahi thirſt, for power, and itch of ee tion : : 


But you ſhall find no pageant tool in me 
To — your idle quarrels on myfetf,— - 
And perperribeh the miſchiefs you edge. 


— ob, Hesven! 
Where would Ts reſtleſs arbitrary e. crew. 
of ſoul-enſlaving hypocrites drive on 
hy Their bloody tyrant principles of Faith ? 


What glorious vietims of martyt'd Reaſon, 
Would theſe” -arfibitious pi er, pay 2 


10 Sue I Tins; and Pride, 
Were there not ne i e in power, ay, ſome endu'd 
With free-born © and charitable hearts, ' 
That durſt ſo well employ the godlike truſt, 


As to preſcribe theſe Wen 
And curb the holy perſecuting ipi 


Thou temperate vi villain ; in iveneſs cool 1 1 

Who — u plofs 90 24 y on Malice for 1 

And ſeem'ſt to weep, to theſe 

Thou would'ſ r An. | 
Puig Humphry Duls if Gly. | 

ls BY Our mercileſs oppreſſors ! 

In all your intereſts, 22 from the people ; 


Of worldly. wealth, and pomp, and pow'r, you 
Iagroſs the whole; 1 | ws y to us the We OW, yopla 
The ſervitude, x (hw mag of err 
Giving us empty benedictiors in exchange | 


4 


* 
on 
p 


Bid. 


„ 


ſo For the ſubſtant al bleſſings you enjoy. Nig. 
When holy guides themſelves — Heay* 2 : 
Nor fear to advance t wee e FP 
Tis then the ode are le 


che Ceor is a 
It never was a Diner: 
Since pneſts have interfer'd with as; ig matters ; 
The cuſtom of their anceſtors they fl 
And change their ſhirts of hair for — 1 50 gold: 2 - 


'F BW Thus Luxury and — rule the church, e 
5 
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Whilſt Piety and Conſcience divell in caves,. | 


Of healibg peace and Chriſtian moderation. © 
x When ſuch as thou with facri hand 


Fo ſhut out Virtue, and unfold thoſe gates, | 


«aw 


Of faintly elevation, bleſſcth in, 


Ot Avarice and Ambition—ſoft, and ſweet 


The law of Love ſole mandate — but your 


That 8 ſouls ta drois 3 who ſhouting looſe 
ue dogs of 


.,_ , Bavcrorr's Pall of Mortine, 

— . Heren!: 
Great ruler of the various hearts of mann 
Since thou haſt rais d me to oonduct thy church 
Without the baſs cabal ins 5 practis d, 

ond my wiſh, my thought, give me the lig 
11. x 11% which that fared Caſt requires * 
A loying, lov'd, unternifying power. 
Suck as becomes a father; humble wiſdom; 
Plain, primitive fincefity ; kind zeal, 
For Truth and Virtue, rather than opinions; 


And, above all, the charitable ſoul 


1... ToM#0N's Edward and Ekoners. 


Seize. on the apoſtolic key of Heav'n, 
It then becomes a tool for crafry knaves 


That Heav'h itfelf had barr'd againſt the Juſls. 


i wi 9 3. Y 1 


As looks of Charity, or voice of lambs 
That bleat upon the morning, are the words 
Of Chriſtian meeknefs ! Miffion all divine! 


Ye Swediſh prelacy ! tae gall hath turn'd 
The words of ſweet, but indigeſted Peace, 

To wrath'and bittern-f&—Ye hallow'd men! 

In whom Vice fanftifies, whoſe precepts teach 
Zeal without Truth, Religion without. Virtue, 
Who ne'er preach Heav'n but with a downward eye 


— — 2 — 1 


Hell upon, us, thefts, and rapes, 
ack'd towns, and midnight howlings thro? the reain 
ive your f: O *tis glorious miſchief 
When Vice tutns holy, puts Religion on, 
Aſſumes the robe ifical, the eye ' © 
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And makes the ſeal of ſweet offended Heav'n 
A ſign of blood, a label for decrees, 
That Hell wou'd ſhriak to own. 


B nooxs's Guftavus . 


Babble on, ye pr e prieſts, amuſe mankind | 
With idle tales of flames and tort'ring fiends, 
And ſtarry crowns, for patient ſuff rings here: 
Yes, gull the crowd, and po n their 2 goody 
For feign'd reverſions in a, 
's Parricide. 


What, tho' Retigitn gen guardians taint her tide ! 

Pure is the fountain tho" the ſtream flows wide; 

Joo oft her erring guides her cauſe betray : 

Yet Rage grows __—_ wheñ it os dy 
| ibs 


PRIESTCRAFT. 


— — What have the laity 


To do with 12 they dare not uſe 
Reaſon, in us, is carnal— Beaſts that we ure, 


To ſuffer, Rome to ſhackle our free thoughts, 


Aud fool our very ſenſes !- 
 Puuns's Humphry Duke of Gloucefere 
PRIESTHOOD. 
- — he prieſthood, 
To celibacy vom d, are dead 4 all endearments.— 


What ek ou ? Nor conjugal, nor filial 
Nor —— foe parents, Hess or hw 
Nor friendſhip's generous flame, nor ſympathies 

Ot any kind, affect your hearts, 

FOE "RAE, 5 NH Duke 7 one 


PFRINGE-, 


When Piüacet mix in treaſon, they * 
That aw eful character, which is their fateſt guard F 
L 6 Licence 
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Licence the villain's s impious hand, and fign 

A ſecret warrant for their own deſtruftion. + 
 Betien's ITajured Lamocence. 


That prince who would mantain the reins of empire, 
Tho” he have eagle's eyes and lion's heart, 

Quick to diſcern, and vigorous to © 
I "The deep-laid ſchemes of artful Vi , 
Muſt not depend upon himſelf alone: 
For oft the mĩſt of Flattery comes between 
His ſharpeſt penetration, and the truth ; 
Or Prepoſſeſſion ſtirs ſome e paſſion, 
And hurries 45 to deeds which taint his 

E. Havwood's, Frederick Duke. IM 
 Luzenburgh. 


Tis war that forms the prince: 'Tis hardſhip, toil; 
Ti is N hes, and never: reſting days; 
"Ti is pain, tis danger, tis affronted Death; 
"I's equal fate for all, and e Torte: 
That rear the mind to glory, that inſpire 
T he noþleſt virtues, and 95 gentleſt manners. 
J TnomsoNn's Agamemuon. 


Were I, like private virgins, mt to waa 

Then Mod our ſex's 

With coldne had receiv'd your rs reſt Vows, 

And __ fighs, the wafting winds bad _ 

them; 

But. princes, born to paſſions not their own, 1 1 01 
Are ſlaves in love, -w happier ſubjects reign: 
The hearts of royal maids, like oj treaſure, 

Are to the exigents of ſtate afgn'd, : 
While private - is referr'd to Virtue. 

Cn King vun. 

That prince who ſhes his country laid in ruins, 

His ſubjects periſuing beneath the ſword 

Of foreign Rage! who ſees, and cannot ſave them, 

Is but ſuprenie in a miſery! Maitzr's Alfred. 


- 


PR1SON- 
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PRISON, 


A dreadful din was wont | 
To grate the ſenſe, when enter d here, from rom grown 
And howls - — — from e ba, 
And eraſn bars, Sa age! 
And ever and — the light was daſh'd 
With frightful faces, and the meagre looks - 
0f grim and ghaſtly executioners. 
. | |(Concher#'s N Bride 


How ſhall I bid thee welcome to a place 

4+. bere Joy yer never encer'd ? To a place 
Where Horrors only reign! ene. ate 8 
And Sorrows our companions. - | Mar IN. Tiwoleon, 


2 They ſay this is the dwelling of Diſtreſs, 
The very manſion a 4 7! EA ads ents af 
To me, alas 17 n de "WO 
ich that mone he e or 
here even monarchs, INS dle 'em, 
Groan in the gal chains of 2 | 
Alas! how mankind. err in the ſane eee on 
The only priſon that enſlaves the Soul, l 
Is the Jak ID where ad 
„ SE gran, f 1 887 

To this unw ome floor o 

Were ſhe. but freed from thence, . . 


Theſe maſſy bars, and ly ge window 1 
Would al in vain oppoſe heros pole 1 
Nr art I. 3 


This, reſidence of wretches ? where, alas! "pi 
With looks intent, lone Melancholy ho 28 
And fancies tales o 5 wall; 
Till ſmit erg. a im . £5 - od (1 
„ And falli eps wipe, the. he fad k Cenes away, ba 
cd. Leaving gh ve 99 to ſpread . | 
Her howly 2 the ſilent cell. Dig. 
N. ä P R O- 


8 
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PRODIGTES. 


The ſpirit of king Philip, in thoſe arms - | 
We faw him wear, paſs*d groaning, thro? Sr ! 
His dreadful eye-balls rolled their horror upwards ; - 
He wav'd his arm, and ſhook his wond'ring head ! 
I've heard that at the crowing of the cock, 
Lions will roar, and goblins ſteal n 
But this majeſtic airftulks ſtedſaſt on, | 
Spig ght of che Morn that call hm from the caſt, 
or minds n wory rs 
| LI Alexander, 


are grown fo frequent, 
their name. 
Daros All for Love, 


In a lone ine 0 "thy temple white I walk'd 

A whirlwind roſe, that with a violent blaſt | 
Shook all the dome: The doors around me clapp'd ; 
The iron wicket that defends the vaule 

. Where the long race of Prolemy's are laid, 
Burſt open and diſclos d the mighty dead: 
From out each monument, in order plac d, 
An arm'd ghoſt ſtarts up: Im boy-king laſt 
Rear'd his Inglorious head. peal of groans- | 
Then follow'd, and a lamentableè voice | 
Cry'd, E is no more * My blood ran back, 
My ſhaking knees agaiuſt each other knock d! 
On the cold pavement down EF fell intranc'd, 
And ſo af left the horrid ſcene! Bi. 


Our enfgns, * — 


Portents and: prodigi 
That they have 


„ ti... ic qc... 
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Three ravens brou 2 ec Jag dc jet tis ber, 
Devouring them before the people's eyes! | 
Then bore the garbage back into their neſts !: 

A noiſe-of trumpets rattling in the air 


>» 2» >» 


ve. 


11 


bid. 


et, 
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wu heard, and dreadful cries of dying men! 
Ora s Cain Marias. 


— * we ed en the bidde ground, 
\When the woods ſhook, the trees ſtood briſtling up: 
A living trembling nodded thro? the leaves:;. 
And ſtrait a rum like bellowing winds 
2 and grew loud, confus d with — of wolves, 
runts of bears, and dreadful hifs of ſnakes, 
more than human! Globes of hail pour d down, 
ya —_— Wes _ inverted day ! 

> 11  Dnyazy's King Arthur, 


Scarce had the Night, upon | her car aſcendin 
Toh her black influence round the aorta 
cavins; 

When a mad whurl- wind, ſubterranean batt, 

Made the dome tremble from i its deep foundation, * 

And ſhook the dreadful glories of its ſpires. 

The yawning, yault diſcloſed its gloomy: emrails,. 0 

And lab'ring from i = _— 2 | 1 8 

And then a t hoſts 

And wg ple, {pra lg wr: 

Then ne La 5 rue fully t — ed. 

That all the . ſtiy hollow of the — 

Multiplying diſmally reſounded. 

15 on à ſudden, of their * — 
e maſly gates, with jarring ſound * 

— 0 —_— 6s. thee baren hinges. d 


"4 Tt * Tm 
Such ella of pr "Sp 
As make the boldeſt 2 hang ene 
Robb'd of her light, : "Ht ak ores. 
1 A bes 21g 0 ign huog Jore, FT 5 

o ſpeak peace broken wit pos of men 
The Nite ks friph ted ſinks within Wer =p 
And as this hour 1 2 great Ifis*retriple, GG 
A ſudden'floo of lightning ruſh'd vpon it, 
And laid the fhrine id aſhes, | Tuc Bufirir. 


4 | — TV. 
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Twas wond ' rous, 
The wn that all at once alarin'd'the court | 
Ar dead of night: Te caſements open d round ; i 
2 the li br of viſionary lamps, orie 
olemn. tun'rals firſt, and then a-thind, ir 31 ; 
10 f ſlow proceſſion crols'd the palace yard 
To yonder tem There the firſt arriv'd. | 
Appear'd to halt, till join'd by that which follow'd; 
They enter'd, all the three, the vault beneath, 


Sacred . duſt. | Ferraris Edwin 
n 
PRO M1 s x. 7 
Promiſing is the very air of the 5 


Time; it opens the eyes of Ex tion: 
Performance is ever the duller for 4 
His act; and, but in the Fay and ſimpler _ 
Kind of the peo le, the deed is quite out af 

Uſe. To promiſe, is moſt courtly, and faſhionable; ; 
Performance is a kind of will or teſlament, 114 
Which argues a great ſickpeſs 3 in bis Judginent || 


p hat makes 1 it. | 
| Ae 5 77 imon 27 Hb 


_ — A promiſe may de broke; 

Na ay, ſtart not at it Tu an hourly pr E | 
The trader breaks it, yet is counted: honeſt, 4 " 
The courtier Keeps it no: yet koe ps his ho 2s 
Huſband and wife in marriage promiſe mu 11 
Yer follow ſepꝰ rate pleaſure, and are —virtubus. 
The churchmen promiſe too, but we they 
To a long payment ſtretch the cra fry bull 
And draw * Futurity : A promiſe ! 

"Tis the wiſe man's freedom, and the fool's ri 
Ir is the { in which the k gave embarks, | 


Who rigs it With: the tackle x 18 conſelence, * 
N ne * a _ Hyranp? s Rio 


PRO: 


- 
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PROPHET.” 
This ſhews you — — cent 


| You You Juſtices, that theſe our nether crimes 1 
So ſpeedily can venge. r King Lear 


thou, whoſe moſt afj firing mind | 

l; Knows all the bulineſs 2 the courts above, 
Opens the cloſet of the gods, and dress 
" o mix with Jove himſelf and Fate at council, - - | * 
Prophet, anſwer me! L= * 


Prophetic F ury rolls within n 3 
And as at perde, whe n the N 2 
Full of the uke Ns een the diſtant 
Ot kin to-come; / vu 
My lab/ring —— —— Wr wo] 


On Brin pou, e of 855 Lr 
dNSDOWN ERC Gul 
Y e 48} 

| PROSPBRITY, | 


— -Knaves will thrive, 
When honeſt plainneſs knows not how to live. 
Enn hea d Zaun 
— — that ſulſers 
Proſperity to ſwell him bove a prey J 62.5 
ike thoſe impreſſions in the air, that. a 
rom dunghill vapours, ſeatter d by the wind, - 


res IONS name behind. 
ans Wee i 
Dee. 
int; bo is it, that will doubt 3 t Stan * le 


he care of Heaven: or #hink a 
Tow'rs are flow, cauſe they take the 1 | 
o chooſe their own time, when they v will ſend their 
betſings dowu ? 

| Sir i. Dvexaxr's Pair Favourite, | 
Jubmit 
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Submit thy fate to Heay'n's indulgent care, 
Tho? all - Amp loſt, "is impious to deſpair : 
The tracks'of Providence like rivers wind, 
Here run before us, there retreat behind: 


And tho! immerg'd in earth from human 4 
Again break „ and more conſpicuous riſe. A 
Hiccons's Generous Conquery, - 


Mark, AY Ulyſſes! how the gods preſerve 
The men they love, even in their own 22 
They guide us, and we travel in the dark 


But when we moſt deſpair to hit the way, T! 
And leaſt experts we ourſelves arny'd ! | Iv 
Tua Heroic Love Wi A, 

How juſt z. Providence 4 in all its works! Ar 


u 


How ſwift to overtake us in — +» 


The holy power that clothes the fenſeleſs 4 
With ods with fruits, with flowers, and verdat 
. Whoſe — hand feeds rhe whole brute crea 
nem has Lone: to give us. 

Rows's Fair Peuium 


The ways of Heaven are Jark and 3 intricate, 
Puzzl'd in mazes, and perplex'd with os 
Our Underſtanding traces them in van. 
Loſt and in the fruitleſs enk! 
Nor ſees with bow much art the Regan 
Nor where d EO 2 
2 5 Cav. 


O murmur not, my love, at Providence ! 5 
Heav'n is t60 wiſe and ——— us 
Without a cauſe; nor 


To cenſure what we cannot — b-or>"f Juſt 
b. Eu. Hanevos's Fair cue Thr 

When Juſtice arms our cauſe, to doubt ſucceſs, 

Is to diſtruſt that Providence that holds | 0 et 


The balance of the world, and weighs events Ami 


. 535 


F< =p D 


5 2 
The ways of Heav'n amaze us, 
And far extend beyond the human ken; 
But ſure if we can e er oblige th* immortals, 
Ti when we Wan Virtue aid. | 
; % Phil of Macedms 


hy all thee are thing” 


Is Is hard ro ſay; ; ſmiling ſun | | 
The wide Fol ns \preping — — ET TO. e 
And the frail creat thes and lives on ruin. 


"-  Aracboe thus unwinds her filken threads, 

And webs unſeen th 1 a ſaw ; |, 10 
The royal bee, r 0 9 45 
— 7 FM 


Collects L ber preeious ſweets 

Now loads her little limbs With anxious e, 1 

2 3 8 97 14 

hen home as ſhe win r ragrant wW 

Nich in the thymy labours * the day, | Fr 

Sudden ſhe ſtrikes at once th' invenom d 

And finds a dreadful and lamented doom. 
- C. N 3 


= not the leſt we re. forſaken : 


ey often ſuffer hea t t approve. 
The, Xs Cy — we are l 
duch viſitations 2 our penitence | 


Create reflections on the inward — i 

For Conſcience is the mirror of our ſouls, | 
Which unn of our lives 

[n their full ape. B avcrorr's Pall of Mortimer. 


Forbear, fond man 1 Tbet Heaven thou dar'I Ls 
Juſt, tho myſterious, | leads us on unerri 
4b bro“ ways unmark'd,” from Guilt to Puniſh 
wie Earidce 


0 eternal Providadde! 'whold ons ! 
Amidſt the "various mate of life, y 


- 
* 


By 
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By boundleſs wiſdom and by boundleſs I 6 
4 Follow thee, with 109% nr 

With Confidence and Joy; for thow art 


Aud of thy A. d iy pp yQe-;— 
Taue Edward and . 

Forbear to tax thy eternal of Trork,” Mat 4 

Whoſe deeds are all un ſearchable to vs! * 

Our finite knowledge cannot — 

The principles of. an unhonnded {way 


Weak and sjoanted are our judging l, 
And therefore vain we! peur. 6 
2 Ponricd, 0 
Stop, er. m PR t, 1 Ga aeg now: A 
Nor da to, my etei 1 Providence guilty | 


For ſufferin ſach 2 ce to rafts | 
With dire ccels, the wok uphep Tet oj 
But, lo! ät len th the tardy 

And Juſtice arms the fury SME 5 ' Big 


Unerring Power ! whoſe deep and * 3 

No finite mind cn fathom and 9 j [ 1 

It muſt be juſt to —— your ere 1 

Saen ay du whgt you mol Gn 3 Th 
Supreme ang al folue of t — * r 

You render no achονjj̃t Tor Nr: e 

Agde U de 


| 125 Fin Trürh, r A . 
end at ig an throne.” | 
n 3 Tea e, F 

What the gods 168 aimialanes,s: 1c," A 


Let us not bar their great oppoſeleſe wills, 

By ſee miag more chan they would have ua be: bis 

So ſhall the, chain, that hat Pro Hope 01, 4362 

Remain un e and t nerv wy Fi. 

But brace Obedience to the will of, 9 * 
N Uri ga 


Sink not beneath i imagip ary forro $3: Ks 


Call to your aid your cqurage, an Aa. ius 


PRO 235 1 
Think on the Cagden change of bann enen; 1 "I 


Think on the varjOus Acc) "exits | of war; 
Think on the mi pow r of awful Virtue: 
Thiak on * ah vidence that guards, the good. 


S. Joinsow's Lene. 


N 


How Heav'n 3 in ſcorn of humans arrogance, 
Commits to trivia}-Chanee the fate of — ; 
While with inceſſant thought laborious man 
Extends his mighty 9 05 A, wealth and pow'r, 
And tow'rs and trjj = 
Some accidental x gu of rity 

N Blais all the beaugies of his new creation, 

„ coenurns the fabric of preſumptuous Reaſon, 

i oadhelms the fwelling architect beneath! it. ik 


his is thy work, rp Providence 

| boſe power, » beyond the ſtretch ef human — 1 
Reſolves che ert pie: Sara 22 ink 

Deep in the dead ning 4255 of thy pleaſure, 

Or nie re er a wann world. 


| — Cetera 
— n 


Unſeen that rules th? illimitable — x (i: 
That guides its motions, from the brighteſt dar, 
To the leaſt duſt of this fi- tainted mold. 
While man, ho ny deems himſelf the lord 
Of all, is nought ky ramps. —ů 
This ſacred Truth, by ſure —_— r 


2h bid, bore hank, . 655 h = 

ac "he . 
*a more tka e Thy . 1 
e gods take pleaſi r 


Un their own: 
dy flighteſt means; to —— — beten, 


Le in the duſt, e VER they are 1 
— we to idly r= os 


A nobleſt leflons of our infant days, 
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Our truſt about! Does there not ſtill remain 

The wretch's laſt retreat, the gods, Horatia? 

'Tis from their aweful wills our evils ſpring, ' 

And at their altars may we find relief. 

Say, ſhall we thither Look not thus ache, 

But anſwer me. A confidence in them, 

Even in this eriſis of thy fate, will calm 

Thy troubled ſoul, and fill thy breaſt with hope. 
Nun ebe 


£44. Eternal Providence! 


To IT all-ſeeing mind, th” unmeaſur'd 1 
Of wide events is reſent! far _ | 


COMPLAINTS. of PROVIDENCE 
As flies to wanton | ara we to th 15 
As fie io anon boys an gods; 


N s King Lo ot 


Tell me, O ye powers, J 
For I'll be calm Was Lace worthy.of r care? fic 
And why, ye gods, . was\Virtue made to ſuffer, 
Unleſs is world be but as fire, to purge 
Her du thar the may movne und be 4 ue? | 
1 , Les"s Mithridate Who 


Oh, Heavens! and, oh! yi Fer burda Mön by g 
Who have beheld at N ur orbs, 
Our flames that kindled bright, as chaſte as yours, Wy, 
Which of you all, which moſt malignant ſtar, 
Shew me that eriou fire that croſt our lors, | 
That I may curſe him from his fatal ſphere... / 


| Is this'then my reward? Untiecelfary Virtoe, Mb! fe 
K I 
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Here I am loſt again!: 
lere all my courage, which has borne the blow - 
My ſterneſt War, like a beaten coward! , 
dere I confeſs my Dey greed way way ! 


could fall out with the orgetful gods, ; 
nd curſe the authors of my being. 1 87 BA. 


i'd Fate ! malicious ſlars you now have drain'd 
ourſelves of all your poiſonous influence ; 
n the laſt baleful drop is ſhed upon me! Mid. 


ercules! why ſhould a man like this, 
ho dares not truſt his fre for one great abe, 


all the care of Heaven! 
5 abe for Lon 


ool that 1 was, upon my eagle's wings, 

bore this wren, till I was tired with —_— 

ad now he mounts above me: 

00d Heavens! is ny s chis the mm who bs 
me, 7 100 

N — n Pm mites him, 

0 the wor and Fer me offi bn: 

Sid. 


fflictions ſeat from Hear” n without 4 "EY Abu a 
bold nen enquire * its laws. 


| Mee OTTER, 
Virus bid nd impotent us Fore 
ho woul or pious, queen 
by great example ſuſſers . , : $011 225 Vid. 
Is there no nr 
do can controul the malice — FLY 
| they all deaf ? Or have the glans Heaven? | 


Liz's Oedipus 


elentleſs fates ! malicious, cruel pow'rs ! met O 
nn 


hs, 


* 


's Tee. 


Exh 5 "3. 


LO 
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m0 ye Eternal Po ers! | 
That guide the world | why do you ſhock our Reaſg 

With acts like theſe, that lay our thoughts in dult ? 


3 4 


Ye gods! we're taught that all your works ire julia 
You're painted merciful, and friends to Iunocenct; 
If ſo, then why theſe plagues upon my head? 

= Omas Orphan, 


Oh! where was tben Nate 
The pow'r that guards the facred lives of kings? 
Why ſlept the Lightning, and the Thunderbolt, 
Or bent their idle rage on fields and trees, 


When Vengeance call 'd'them bere? _ | 

| | EE \ Deyozsw's Span;/h Friar, - 
I am at a loſs of thought, and muſt acknowledge WI 
*T he counſels of the gods are fathomleſs : By 


Nay, 'tis the hardeſt taſk, perhaps of life, 
To be aſſur'd of what is Vice or Virtue: 
Whether, when we raiſe up temples to the gods, . 
We do not blaſpheme them; Oh !-behold'me ! 


Behold the game that laughing Fortune plays l t 
Fate or the will of Heaven! call't what you pleaſe, Is i 
That mars the beſt deſigns that Prudence lays ! Th: 


That brings events about, perhaps tommock- + 
At human reach, and ſport with Expectation. 5 | 
t is there Heaven? for I begin to doubt, 1 

e Kies are huſh'd, no grumbling thunders roll : ure 


Now take your ſwing, ye impious, ſin unpuniſh'd: hi 

Eternal Providene cems oner-mach' . 10 f 

And with a lumbering nod aſſents to murder. 

| ( * — 4 Don Sebaſtian. Wl — 
Whe 


O Pow'rs l. Kante x ꝓeeuliar car 

Why plays this wretch 255 ng 4 5 ative ? | Al 
Now tlaſh;him dead; now crumble him into aſhes ; WW... 
Or hence forth live confin'd to your own palace, 5 
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And look rte | * 

That is no longer yo. *r 
Ter ſure the gods are good : [ would think fo a 

E they would give me leave! - 

But Virtue in Streſs, and Vice in triumph, | 

Make atheiſts of mankind. Darn. a 

Where ſhall the brave and x for re run, — 

When to be virtuous, | is to e 

Sure Jupiter's depos d, ſome giant rules 


An Ln a w contriv'd for knayes and fools. [ 
Laiwsboww's Britiſh Lachner. 


If Piety be thus is debary' acceſs i 
J On high ; and of men, ind Aveo 
1 Fe fngled out to bleed, and bear the ſcou 
| What is reward? and what is puniſhment 
But who ſhall dare to tax Eternal Juſtice ! 
; Ver Ken Bride. 


Oh! when hall I have reſt? 

hy are all theſe things thus? Is it of * 

there neceſſity I mult be miſerable? 
g |; it of moment to the peace of Heav'n 

That I ſhould be afflicted _ ? IF not: 

Why is it thus contriv'd ? Why are things laid, 

B; ſome unſeen hand, ſo as of conſequence 
bey muſt to me bring curſes, grief of heart, | 

The laſt diſtreſs of life, and ſure deſpair? * 73g, 


1 dure ſome malignant planet, 

d: Which long bas ſpar'd me, now of late begins 

o ſhed on me its baleful influence. - | 
Trars $ . 


4 {#7 19 
.d ———— . val gods! 
Tho love to diſappoint mankind, and take 
ul Vengeance to yourſelves ; why to the point 
a; WW” ny long flatter d wiſhes. did ye lifr me, 
Then fink me down fo low? Juſt as I aim'd 


the glorious ſtroke that was to make nie e happy, 
Vol. III. M " Why 


4 PROG 
Why did you blaſt my ſtrong extended arm, 
Bris that (0-meck us 1s — | 
What elſe is human lifg? Tuns Sopheniſla 


Ye ſtrengthleſs powers ! whoſe altars ſmoał din vain! 
Gods of a faithful, yet a cheated, people! 
Why have you thus betray'd-us, to the foe? 
Why had fix hundred Spaniſh vagrants, power 
To cruſh my throne, your temples, rites, and you? 
Where are your altar? Where my glories, now? 
Where is Alzira ? More, herſelf, a god, | 
"Than your collected queens, of fancied Heaven 
g | 1 habe | H' Alira. 


For whit unhappy guilt of mine | ve po rs 
Are all theſe loads of ſorrow heap'd 6. >. me ? AY 


| Devoted to obedience have I paſt 
Life's tedious travel, innocent in will. 14 fte 
8 | Sun Parricidz, 
— Unhappy we! Nui 
Is this, ye Powers? your juſtice? This the lot N 
Of Innocence and Virtue ?—But where roves, _ 


By Fear made impious, my diftrated thought, 
us to arraign the ever righteous. gods? 
While now, perhaps, with their keen juſtice arm'd, 
And covered by their power, Arminius takes 
Triumphant vengeance on the vanquiſh'd foe, nd 1 
It muſt be ſo—None ſerve the gods in vain, _ 
| 95 Parraso e Arminin. 
No there is none; no ruler of the ſtars, 
Regardful of my miſeries, What crime | 
Has drawn theſe fortunes on me ?—T have been be ty 
Too inſolent, perhaps, in youth's proud joy) 
And felt not, as I ought, for other's ſorrows. 
Thence,. came this tempeſt of afflition o'er me. 
ink | * Hiui's Merope. 

Why have the deities permitted this? 
Why have they {| with a mortal's mind 

. . Copityrg 


% 
- 


4. 


'd, 


1 


PUN 


Vopitying — 3 42 [:@: 
* — ye goda b—Amazing 


or what I ſuffer for it. iy Bur 00 


ol #65 tes t 


4; well as manly-firmneſs. -/ 


1 ike, magnanimity, to keep, 
—— provolꝰ d, our Reaſon elm and d. 
\nd excuſe hey will, — 


f what is right without the 


Often too far. 


Nor anſwer to its frenzy. 


Dr human Wisdom, more than j 
ud flattering likeneſs ? Kings can 


Prudence ! the ſtale pretence of ev'ry 
ſte traitor's ready mak? 


The land wants ſuch 
dare with rigour execute her laws; 


bLUDENCE. | 


Of Heat and Paſſion, —— — 


Ruin, like yours, is priyil mg 


And when a I) tho* impotent of Harm 
Prudence, will ſhun its walks, or or hear NG, . 


© PFaaxcls' | Eugenia. 
— Prodence do, 
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peel o'er the — 1 of | 
] ouſt not darg , Vane, petlig adlÞ” = 


= 


. 4 
+ ww 
: 
: 


W 
Att wich canl Prudence, and with rus brat pena 


* 


7 1 


9 „ 
e 
n 
” 
- 7 


from outſide, 
no-farcher; 


oh — alone, can read the heart, in all 
5 utmoſt frauds, 1 | 
„ tn Jones's Earl of Eſtir. 


knave ! 


Bi Barbareſſa. 
PUNISHMENT. pms 


: 


er feſter'd members muſt be lanc'd and tented : 
gg bad ſurgeon that 2 ſpares a 


The 


* 
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The part „till the gangrene ſpread, |, 
And Tl the periſh : He thas's ne 

Unto the bad, is eruel to the 

The pillory muſt cure the ear's diſeaſe ; | | 
The ſtocks the foot's offences ;. let the back . 
Bear her own fin, and her rank „ * 
By the phlebotomy of a whipping-po 

And yet the ſectet and purfſe-puniſhment 

Is held the wiſer courſe ; becauſe at once 
It helps the virtuous, and correcta the vicious, 
Let not the fiverd of Juſtice — and ruſt 


Within her velvet ſheath ; WI 
And keep it ſharp with cutting ; — muſt ber: 
Tame Mercy is the breaſt that ſuckles Vice, 
Till Hydra-like the multiply her 2 


Kao Muſes Looking yh | 


forgive a crime to Penitence, 
[va pla Penitence be true: 
10 not hearts, ſhould male en. 


Heaven may forꝑi 
For Heaven can 
But man, who 


Which g « being Fase uſt be bor of, k 
1 a m Al 
To Fight the ret from crimes, Us 
| N 4" 48 = 

a * on 
— —You have forgot reward! Ou 
The part of Heaven in 2 for — Poil 
Er nt FD for devi. Ab 
RYDEN'S ons Fries wi 

ha 


See they ſuffer death : 
But in their deaths remember they are men: 
Strain not the _ to make their tortures 
Lucius, the baſe nerate a uires 
Severity and Tutice in its n 
This awes an impious, bold, offending world, 
Commands obedience, and gives ay to laws: 


When by * Ma mn: gwlty mortals periſh, 
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the uplifted thunderbolt adde, 


A DDISON' i 4 cab. 


QUACK. SET ITE. AAT 
HAVE bank they are the moſt lewd impoſtors, | 
Made of all terms and ſbreds; no leſs belyers © 
1: of great men's favours, than their own vile med'cines, 
Which they will utter upon monſtrous oaths ; 
Selling that drug for two-pence ere they part. 
Wh hey hare weed nch crowns ores (© 
. er en, 


Fo AN A 4 2 


E. 


There's miſchief” greater than all theſe ; ; 

A baſe and ſordid provocation, 

Us'd — 1 th ey enn quite! 
lin, I About a glafs of wine, Nag out flies ſtraight, , | 
ef cr her Dead mothers mult be torn” _ : 
Out of pred om, or lying, J 71 names 


Porſon'd by 
noble * make — ode e 


A brave — | 
ria. Be cut for't, it would fave much blood?” th* year, 

That might be Tf more honourably. 
& unt Gamefeer. 


21 . SELL 3 ibs a 
ous a E EN, 
— —— 


Think'l chow the 'of th? al crowd, 
Unbounded empire, and the pride of ftate, 
Can make a queen ? Mere ornaments, alas! 
No, 'tis the glorious divine 
Ot the aſpiring ſoul, that bids i it burn | 
M 3 . For 
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For generous deeds, Nee 
This makes a queen, Suan r Henry W. 


R AC K. 


4 2 oy 110 | 
SAW him rack'd ! a fight fo diſmal ſad, 
My eyes did ne'er ! It is uounerable!/ X 
ehold the rack ſet forth 1 
Philotas, like an angel, ſeig'd by fende, 
Is ſtrait diſrob'd ; a napkin ties his head: 
His warlike arms, with ſhameful cords arc TY 


And every flave can ny Aba Taliens vounnd. 


Dyd ot your eyes your ſpirits burſt, 
wp noble f Fx al ſoldier burn ? 


Yo 2 trembling or tear, — 

The torments of the damn'd! O ye 2. 

Could ye ſtand by, and yet re fuſe Fe 

You ſaw him bruis'd, 12 to the bones mad 

His veins, wide lane the poor 2 

With play from 2 Git ear be pe ripp 

Till you diſcoy the t. heart lie pa 

Why ſtood you then like BS Hanes? "There" Pay! Ea 

The horror of the ſight Yad turn'd you marble 

So the pale Trojans tram their weepin mae” * 

Saw the dear body of the godlike Hector, 

Bloody and ſoĩl'd, dragg d on the famous ground! ! 

' ſenſeleſs food, nor with drawn weapons ran, 

To fave the * remains of that prodigious man ! 
35 1. 4 JJ 0 £838's Alexander 


Bring forth the rack: 
Fetch hither cords, and knives, and ſolphurous flames, 
He ſhall be bound and ga d, his ſkin r . and 
burnt alive ws ay | 
He that be n a dying- 
Ab 25 710 


— ire 
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RAC 247 


Wire-draw his ſkin, ſpin all his nerves like hair, 


And work his tortur d flelli as thin as flame. | 
Lz#'s Conflantine. 


Moſt cruel racks, and torments ate preparing, ; 


To force confeſſions from their dying pangs. 
3 Onra's enice Preſer'd. 


Thou batt behold him ſtreteh'd in all the agonies 

Of a tormenting and a ſhameful death 

His bleeding bowels, and his broken limbs, 5 
laſulted o'er by a vile butchering villaip ! Bid. 


Unchang'd, Phietus view d the various pomp,” 

The pageantry of Death ; and calmly — 

Why loiter ye, my friends ? Why does 

Delay to torture Alexander's foe ? 

The dreadful fign was given; an inſtant thew'd 

His comely. hated to the view FT: 

An inſtant ſhew'd it all deform'd with wounds — 

Diſtinct with purple maze of guſhing blood, 

That follow'd from the whip” $ tormenting Kroke, 

* * „ „„ „ „ „ 

This o'er, a mome pauſe was given; 

And he exhorted ts eaſt his crimes : 

At which, when he with. indignation ſeoff d, 

The dreadful ruck, with all its wreſting pains, 

A ſad alternative of woe ſucceeds, 

Pull, pull, Craterus cries ; the flaves obey: 

Then . hink his nerves unbrac'd, J limbs Abele 
gain they pauſe, again the queſtion put; ; 

Agin, wh hs undguated be rep — Fig * 

Ceaſe, c, ceaſe your . and 7 your rortures 


Aſtoniſh'd, and exp, the * rer and ;. 
Or he was more than man, or ſure the ſenſe 
Of Honour, left him not the ſenſe of Pain. 
Next fire muſt do its part, the pointed fteel, 
Red with uricommon beat, now gores his fides, 
And ſmoaks, and bier in the firiveld fleſh. 
Frowp?'s Philetas. 
M4 RAGE. 
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Oppoſe not Rage, while Rage is in its force ; 
But give it way a-while, and let it waſte ; 


The, tifing deluge is not "ſtopp* d with dams; 
Thoſe it o'er-bears, and drowns the —4 of harveſt! 
But wiſely manag d, its divided m_ 


Is ſluiced in channels, on Rd hg 
And, while its force is ſpent, ae 
The refidue with mounds may be reſtrain 

And dry-ſhod we may arr the naked ford!” 


| SHARESPEARE'S HQ and Crefida, 


Now let hot Etna cool in Sicily, 

And be my heart an ever- burning Hell, 

Theſe miſeries are more than may be borne ! 

To weep with them that w „Joch ſome eaſe deal; 

But Sorrow flouted at, is dou le death, 
Snartertan“ Titus Andronicu, 


If there were * — for theſe miſenes, 

Then into limits could I bind my woes: | 
Whene'er Heay'n weeps, does — the Earth o vero) 
If the winds rage, does not the ſea wax w 
Threat' ning the welkin with his big ſwoll'n 
And wilt thou have a reaſon for this coil ? 12 


Muſt 1 ur raſh choler 
Shall I E a 4 ſtares ? | 


Go ſhew your ſlaves how choleric you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. 

Moſt I obſerve you? Mot I ſtand and crouch 
Under your teſty humour] By the gods * 
You ſhall digeſt the venom of your ſpleen, 
Tho! it do ſplit you. 


Sur rr llt Julius Ceſar 


There are a thouſand furies in his looks ; 
And in his deadly filence more loud horror, 
Than. when in Hell the tortur d and n 


4 
iS. #53 


i 
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C rad whe a Ne aq i. - _-v4;4 
7 Tief Double Marriages | 


be I een fn with ightning, "PH Wha 9.1. 
With all my wrongs * "it 
But to be ſcorch'd 8. by a candle-ſn 


ſt! And which muſt die in its own 
Makes my impatience ſwell above all banks | 11 1. 
Of common temper! Horn Duke of Lerms-- 


Away, be Foun: and g n rom! 
0r I will blow. you, up. like duſt ;Avaunt ! . 
Madneſs but manly W 0 | 


Eternal Diſcord, 

Fury, Reven \ Diſdain, and I 

Tear my fwoll” u breaſt, male way ber kr cd 

1 My brain is burſt, Debate and Reaſon h'd! 

| WH The form is up, and my hor bleedin 

WT pits wich the rack; while paffons, ke the winds, 
Riſe up 1 00 put out all: che ſtars! 


TL“ Alexander, 
„On! that like + bewn,, we-ſtill might move, 
Our limbs lopt o and kill. with every parcel.. 


7 LIE 4 Mithridates. 


id. ob! didſt thou mark her v ben her-fury-lighten'd to 
dhe ſeem'd all goddeſs: Nay, her frowns — 
There was a n- e wildneſs. 

cad $ Bunt. 


2 


With — # forth my wrong — dane 
Jo the reſounding hills ! I traitors 1.7 

Methinks that word, that ſpell, that borrid 
That groan of airy. would! . ning 


7 Aud rocks, 1. f 2ct2 v- £5 
cre the bubbling ur, F 
9 60 Lk e dete 


ler thou bal ond tow in heart: 
nd l n , lanka 


F . 
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Italian Spite, Revenge, and blaſting dn bas; 

Devour my foul ! All mildneſs fl = Death ! 

I boil like en = tu Lon 
| . geance ! | 

Bid the ſea liſten, when the's 

To gorge its ravenous jaws hurls all his wealth 


And ſtands himſelf upon the {plicring Tacks 


For the laſt plunge.” Di. 

The pam ix in my head; 'tis in my heart 3 i. r 
"Tis every where ; it rages Hxe a madneſſ, o 
And 1 moſt wonder how my reaſon holds ! I H 

Orv?) Ogle 
: H. 
Oh! wy heart breaks l n dying ! O ſtand of! | 
Tl not indulge this woman's weakneſs ! Still - 
Chat'd and fomented, let my heart ſwell on, T 
Till with its injuries it burſts, and ſhakes , T1 
With the dire blow this priſon to the earth! B, 
Patience preach it to the winds, | If 


To roaring ſeas, or raging fires! 'the knaves 
That teach it, * at you when you believe em. Pa 


Did. G 

My mind, and its intents are favs y with,” | Fl 

—_—_— and mor erer 1 Ine! b 
han empty ty or the roaring & 26% 3 

: - vp Orwar s Caius Marius, WH _ 

Sink me to death! me in fireaming fire!- G 

Heap mountains on my heed, dad e ay difgezce! Fr 

I to this earth will gro -rf! A 

——— 0 the northern wink: R 

lou — alarm the gods, 
Fin they * nt the wrongs 141505 T 


| Gf: rare and eonfaund mankind ! 
\ Fane Led Grd, T 
The buiniay firermdgerts rein: 

But hold my heart, — fury in, Wi 


nich 
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nich heaves me like the ftighted winds for vent! 
Sonn Lyyat Brothers. 


0 man _, — 5 " as 

Reſtrain the fa my arting 

Which elſe will plunge me in the gulph of Awad, 
The thunder rages in my breaſt for vent „ 
Here, here it rolls to make its violent 

And now it burſts! the flaming bolts are 33 


# 
# * - 


Oh! give me 2 fire or water! 
Aa uld bleed how burn ! how drown ! ny 
waves 

Hizzing, and booming round my finking h 

Till 1 Rlcended to 9 e 11 we. 

0 there's all quiet ! wv all 1 tage and Fir 7 

The air's too thin, and pierces my weak ain! ! 

I long for thick ſubſtantial fleep. Hell! Hen! n 

Burſt from the centre, rape and roar aloud, = 

If thou art half ſo mad, fo hor as'T am! 
\ Tas Om. xr Fas Pi 


31 
. N d "iz 


Patience, the refuge f poor ſty 
Go bid ſome maſſy hf rous lr 
Fly from its centre, and remount $4 
Then, then I will be Paten! > 43 T% a 

Hiccow's Generous erer. 


| Patience! O, I'ren 1 

Go bid the moving plains of. ſand lie Hin, : goth 
From top to bottom thou haſt toſt my Soul, FUL 
And now 'tis in the madneſs et the TRA”, 
Requir'ſt a ſudden top ! 


i 'Z 


p muy Don aufe. 
Tempeſts 15 1 22 thro” his bis bofom, ov * e, 5 
Heave up, in YN mow t the ſoul | 
The reach K 119 2 4 he bounds of of lone. 


7 vs Cleomentes. 
4. $44:ds £1 23 1 e 123 


Ms win 
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Wild wich my rage, more wild with my defire,” 
Like meeting rides, but mine are tides of fire. 


Darnew's Tyrannic Love, 


O diſmal ! 'tis not to be borne, 3 
Ye talkers ! D 
l 


Patience Diftration * _- 
Avengi htni natch him. hence, ye ſiends 
| wry n 
Ruin is on her, and ſhe ſinks at once! 
4 Rowt's Tamerlant. 

A little lange et; be ſtro my heart . 

A little longer let — the buſy 12 f 

Keep on their chearful, hs Te will not be: 
Love, Sorrow, and the ſtin py n= 
Succeeding one another in Geir courſe, 

Like drops of cating water on the marble, | 
At have worn my boaſted courage down ! 

I will indulge the woman in my ſoul, 
And give a to. fears, and to impatience !. Rid. 


Rage is the ſhorteſt paſſion of our ſouls : 

Like narrom brooks that riſe with ſudden. n. 
It ſwells in haſte, and falls again as ſoon ;; 35 i 
Still as it ebbs, the ſofter den. flow in, 

And the _ ata, ſupphes its place, 


Diwnis's Iphigenia. 


At firſt her dunk. and wanted words, 

2 john the Form 57 ways * „ was Te 

as the prieſteſs ot t 

Lachgas, f. ſwell'd ber ill 

3 her * and ruffled all ber form. 
Nei Fair Penitent, 


Madneſs. Confufion P let the ſtorm come on; 

Bet the tumultuous roar dtive all upon me 

Daſh my devoted bark f ye ſurges break it :- 

"Tis for mx ruin that the tempeſt riſes” Dia. 


Ea all in vain : This Rage that tears my boſom, 


Like 


* 
J. 
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Like a bird that flutters in his cag | 


hou beat'& thyſelf to'death 1.1 ' 
y wh * Karst Fane Shore. 


hy would'ſt thou ſtop my Madneſs, 
With ill-tim'd Reaſon ? While my Rage was hot, 
| was inſenſible of my misfortunes, 


But now I'm cold, my yoke ſorrows ſmart, 


And I'm relaps'd into a 
774 Abramule.. 
paſſion reach his ears, 


Oh! ſhould her ragi 

His tender Love,. b ing p fir'd,. would turn. 

To burning Rage ; — { Cydonian oil, ; 

Whoſe balmy juice glides o'er the untaſting tongue, 

Yet touch'd with fire, with hotteſt flames will b 
Surrn's Phaadra and 1 


8 e Minos, I defy thee ; 
Even all t y magazines of pains 
Stones, furies, wheels, are fight to whdt I 2 8 
and Hell irſelf's relief ! " Dick 


ob! think ſev g de ee b. "Rl 
Think how I ſcream, and tear m bair ! 
Break from the embraces of my ml 


And harrow on the ſand my e bot 
Then catch with wide ſpread arms, t | 
ied bag lara innninks enters ws, 


Leave me to wild Deſpair !_ . 
Deluding flatteries of unpatient Grief, 

Who think to calm a tempeſt with a g: ; 
Preach Patience to the ſea, when jarring 1 
D her ſwelling billowe to the ſky ! 


our reaſons miti her f 7 
1 de 
dne, Princeſt of Parma. 


Rage is 2 ep begebe 1 
Preys nb unmanageale evil, 4: 
To. Truth and Virwe, Cu. Jounzon's e. 


* 
+ 
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How raſh, how inconſiderate is Rage! | 
How wretched, oh ! how fatal is our ee, 6 
2 to revenge n er we run! 

Revenge, that ſtill with double force recoils 
Back on itſelf, and is its own revenge. 
While to the bort. liv'd, momentary joy, 
Succeeds a train of woes, an age of torments. 
What has thy fury, hapleſs woman, done ? | 
No more ſhall Slumber crown thy nights with peace, 
No more with grateful ſweers the riſing ſun 
Salute thy eyes, and chear thy morning wake. 
With ſad Vieiſſitude, the glorious god, 
Riſing and ſetting ſhall behold thee wretched, 

From Philota, 


Hell and Confulion ! 1 Horror and Deſpair ! 
O, for the force of thunder for the rage 
Of angry Heaven, and our inſulted prophet.— 
For the collected ſtrength of armies AN FOR 
For the ſwift wing of Time, -or flying Thought, | 
Phat my Revenge may overtake, and ftrike 
The 09 7 wn villain to the centre. — 

5 | Har azv's Gander 


O blind, © brutiſh, O injurious Rage ! 
They, they are wiſe, who, when they Seel thy madneſ, 


Seal up their lips. 
Tuousoh'r Eduard and . 


Do cool the boiling n with thy breath, 
Go, bid the blazing catarats give o et, 
Or to ene en Callaws fan lay, Wbbde.......c i... 
— ſoon the ſtorms of paſſion will be ſwag d | 

cautious councils and the ſage advice, 
Wen injuries foment their farceful ſ ſwell. 
Ner lifo. nor ſafety do I now regard; 

pomp of dignity, nor pride of blood! 

What's s outward grandevir, all the ſhow of State, 
To —_— un and Love's — moo 


. *» 2» > 53 > m2 2: wm 
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They 


RAP . "89 
They only are the laſting joys of liſe. 
Ward le e 18 1. ii K 


My cup's imbitter'd; all the ſtrings art crack d 
That tun'd my foul to harmony and peace: 
Smooth ran my former days, like glaſſy ſtreams-- . 
Reflecting Love and Friendſhip's chearful — { i 
doft ſongs of Rapture bleſt the oy as args 8111 
And Peace and ty wanton'd on ity Y 
Amidſt Security, Jo, ſtorms affail! ' 

Ard fell Confuſion does o'er all prevail! 
Vrongs, Rage, and Ve now | hea the trife, 
And urge. t to Nr the friend and wifſe. 


R A E. 


— What ſlern ungentle banks * 

Hare lop'd and hew'd and made thy body bare 

Ot her two branches, thoſe Tweet ornaments, _ 
Whoſe circling ſhadows kings have ſou t to Nleep i in 3 
And might not gain ſo great a ha ine 

As half thy love? N 5 do do'ſt not nt peak to me? 

Alas ! a crimſon river of warm blood, 
Like to a bubbling fountain ſtirr'd. whh, wind, 
Doth riſe nd fall between thy roſy lips ; | - 
Coming and geing with thy honey breath: | | 
But ſure ſome © Teteus hath-deflour'd thee,, - 
And leſt thou ſhould'ſt detect him, cut thy rongue of 
Ah! now thou-turn'ſt away chy face for 
And notwithſtanding all this loſs of * 

(As (rom S conduit with Gor iſſuin . 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan — | 
Bluſhing 15 de Ag rag with 4 cloud. 


Shall I hall "tis ſo * 1 
Oh that A 52; ind the beaft, 


That T might know oy Nitn ro eaſe my mind 
dorrow conceald, like an oven-ſtopp'd; . 4 a” 07 
Doth burn the heart to.cinders. where it is ð70 
Fair Philomela, ſhe but loſt her tongue 
And in a tedious fampler ſew d ber mind: 


28 RAP 
But lovely niece,. that means is cut from thee, 
A craftier Tereus haſt thou met withal ; GLLIN % An 
And he hath cut thoſe pretty fingers off, 
That better cou'd have ſew'd than Philomel; 

Oh had-the monſter ſeen thoſe lilly hands, ö 
Trembling like aſpen leaves upon a-lute, | For 
And make the filken ſtrings deli ight to kiſs them ; We 


He wou'd not then have touch'd them for his life, Cor 
Or had he heard the heaven barmooy, : . doe 
Which that ſweet t > dab nate vil 
123 e de knife and del e * 
Cerberus at the Thracian poet's feet. . 
Suaxrsr En Titus Audronicu. 70 
Feed your wrath rather than your luſt, Wh 
(It is a vice comes nearer manlineſs,) Till 
And puniſh that unhappy crime of Nature, ud 
Which you miſcall my beauty: my face, 
Or poiſon it with ointments, for ſedueing lib 
Your be to this e Tou 
"are JO; 2 Loc 
"Th nobler, 1 like « How 2 #44; — 
here a te directs, * 
Than me tamely, like a begging — His 
Till dull Conſent throws out che keg e Love. The 
I'll plunge into a ſea'of my defires;: | +15! 1 And 
I'd tear up Pleaſure by the roots, iz] 3-4 e 
And quench my fevery, 175 I drown my fame.. me 
Nocazszrzs ae Burt 
1 bluſh that I have been 10 calm and time: * | * 
Conqueſts in love and war are but the fame; _ _. n 
Both reach'd.by boldeſt hands: And fools alone — 
neee ene | Tha 
$50 How ang's Ni Virgin Ty 
Force i is the lat relief which. lovers find. But, 
And dis the beſt excuſe of wann. coul 
It is reſiſtance that in flames defirc; "t fer 


.Sharyens the dart ä and — 4 


”n 


e. 
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Lore is difarm'd that meets with too much eaſe, 7 
He languiſhes, and does not care to pleaſe : | 
And therefore tis your golden fruit you Loyd 


ith ſ much care, to 
g r yon e eee. 


Force never yet a gen rous heart did . 
We yield no parley, but are ſtorm d In volt 
Conſtraint in all things makes the leafure leſs, 
Sweet is the love which comes 


wi 
[Il fawn no more, but force her to the bliſs ; 


And glut at once my vengeance and defire 

: How it would fire my foul, 

To To claſp this lovely fury in my arms : 

Whilſt ſcorning to be pleas'd; ſhe'd curſe the pleaſure; 

Till with a fi e f! melt away, 

ind ſpringing, Hive to la 1 7 1 l 
In Mitbridatess 


I'th' midſt of iti ede guſhing tears / 
You ſhould have raviſh'd her; "your hand, 
Lock'd in her amber hair, ſhould then have forc'd hers 
Who knows but Oppoſition mounts the joy? _ 

Like that Athenian tyrant, who ne er took =» 
His barge for pleaſure, but in higheſt ſtorms; © 
Then would he ſtand, like Neptune, on bis deck, 

And laugh to ſee the dolphins back the billows, Id. 


After the dreadful extaſy was over, 
The raviſh'd maid, half dead, with ſhrieking pray rs, 
Burſt, at the laſt, from my relentin arms, 
Ran to m ford; of which when I difarm'd her, 
dhe fled the room, N fike one difirafted 
— with remorſe. 

or did Fenjoy expected pleaſure, 
= = hands did hold | wo 

night her panting beauties to m 

But, oh ! whe] „what pleaſu tne content 
Could my griev'd heart receive in raviſh'd kindneſs > 
fer lips, which, if Ziphares had been there, 3 
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Would fire have ſhot their gieamy Warmwel"at dine 
Were cold: to me, is odours are in froſt: 
Her face, Hike weeping marble, damp'd my flames; 
And as I drew her crembling ro my arme 

She fainted ſtill, and woo'd me with ſuch wailings 
Such lan viſhings, and broken ſighs, to leave her; 


That had not more than monſtrous a e 
Tranſported me, the roſe had been blaſted, Bid, 


Women pardon force, becauſe they find 

The violence of love is {till moſt land ;_ 

qo like the plots of well-built comedies, 
'hich then pleaſe moſt, when moſt they do _ 


Whats Inconſtancy Love's nobleſt end "We 
© bighel. RM another 8.50 _— 

oy | 2 Rival Ladin - 
1 l he 6 1 Hd ea n. 


Wait on, and wateh her looſe — hours; Wh 
Then, when her roving thoughts have been abroad, Bl Pant 
And brought in wanton wiſhes to her heart, 

A'th' very minute when her virtue nods, 
T'll ruſh upon her in a ſtorm of love, 


Beat down her guard of honour all . | fk 
And fake on jos ll ev'n defite grows fick. . = 
Oma O, il ©" 

| Why hould you pluck th green dit) fit My 
From the unwilling bough * . 
When | it dun ripen of itſelf, and fall ? Thei 
| "Dirotn's Dex Sebaffian he 
isce love is choice, | My! 
You ould have made a conqueſt of her mind, Hear 
And not have forc'd het av by a rape, ] cou 
—*  Darnav's King Arte Her | 
Proceed, be bold ; and ſcornin to intent MO 


Think all her ftrugglüngs feign d, ber cries deceit. HA tt 
Not creeping like a cur that fawns to pleaſe, 

Nor whine, nor beg, but like a Hon Fine 
Lansbown”'s Britiſh — 


0n my wild paſſion 


RAP as 


Flat her el „ 
The raviſher has caugh 7525 eld! © 


10 1; 
0 how that ſtings! W e ht 
His luſtful arm —.— twiſted in ber Bakr 7 04 ny 
n his right-hand with, a drawn ſwor 


Ge! the refiſts ; and wit te ee , I 
Che tears his cheeks, 2 bereepd les out 8852 ll ; 
n Heav'n ſhe calls, on her Achilles calls! ah 

Help! help! ſhe,gries 3" I can reſiſt no longer, 
be raviſher's too ſtrong, — — 5 wo! 
Too weak for lat! 


n | 
I long to e that haught ye. 4 
And bend her ang to ſh beapty i 1 


How will my boſpth ſwell with 29 
When I bebe * in m . += he 
With n diſorder” * 
While Hera, tor — a rg 6 
Pant in her vary in „ 
6 +57 H 10 eee. 


— Love and ſoft. Compaſſion, - S 
Harden euch ſinew af m Velekes ger! 2 — 
Ido what done, will myſelf -oþ jy 
Whom Time ſets fartheſt From this dreadful Ty G 
As many accidents concur to work 
My _ w to this unheard of crime, 
As if t s defign'd it ; be it then 
Their yo ty not mine. 
now — e #: 

y heart began to ſtagger, but "tis over. 
Heaven blaſt unge tl thes cht it pabl e.. 
| could be ſtill more cure d, — hated dog WT! 
Her lord, her life. | I thank ber for m cure | 
Of all remorſe and pity. This has left. me 
Without a check, and thrown 2 loofen'd reins 


ong on, 445 
e ſire, | i 


to ru 
And in her ruin — 9 


ie blended rage of Vengeance d of Love. 7 y 
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Deftru&tion full of tranſport, lo, I come! 
Swift on the wing to meet my certain doom ; | 
T know the danger and I know the ſhame, 
But like our phenix in ſo neh a fame, * 0 
I plunge triumphant my devoted head, 
And doat on death in the tuxurious bed. 
e ee Fan I 
per Nl ond ie HRS 
ou gave wi eyes your 
| While yer your laſt embrace was warm about him, 
Gloomy and dreadful as the ſtormy night, 
Ruſh'd on your child, your comfort, your 
All ſweet and ge as the bluſhing mom, 
Seiz'd her by farce, now trembling, breathleſs, pals 
Proſtrate in anguiſh tearipg up the carth, | 


| . erg 5 . 


D by whining — 14 
n Amazon 1 won cou 1304-27 FEW 
(Ori th ever lf copia of foe? $454 My 


The bold impetuous warrior ſtill they chooſe. Tot 
In ſtrict embraces ſtrain the lng youth, 

Who nobly daring, gratefully 

And 1 e | 

Did now this d% Hike” on a 


In ſtreaming fires around the facred _— 
Shrieking and clinging to the ſhrine, 16 force her 
Another Semele enjoy d in flames. 


Could'ſt thou inſpir'd with love ſo delicate, 
For ſuch a maid, ſo ſoft ſo 
Couldſt 1 7 force nn ;—lock thy la 
In her torn hair, and d ber ſhrieking loud, 
Invoking heav'n and earth, and curſing thee! 7 
Injure, perhaps, and wound with thy abuſes 
| Her fe line i nee tear frohe. 1 


— 


RAV 


261 
fa moment, infincere, unri 
8 balf poſſeſs d 5 ene Virginia. 


RAVING. = wg 


My wad can gin Bets: | 
Vacloud the ſun, charm down” * fwelling fea, 


Jl hop OE en, 
| ' Braononr's Philafter, 


ity reafon bend mo. rele. upon my es | 
But lets my nene 
Darnsx Alt for Love. 


Hark! Hark! A hollow voice clls our aloud; 

ſocalta ! Yes Ill to the 70 pad bed; 

Where firſt the myſteries of our love e 

And double dye it — imperial crimſon 

Tear off * caring «of; ! * 

Be gorg d with fire, ſtab every part | 

od en at laſt I'm ſlain, to crown the horror, 

My poor tormented ghoſt ſhall cleave the ground, 

To try if Hell can yet more deeply woun y 
LTI Oedipus, 


Tis well ! N gods ! nis wond'rous well! 
Daggers and poiſon! Oh ! there's no need 
For my diſpatch ! And you, ye mercileſs pow'rs ! 
card up your thunder · ſtotes eng ert 
For crimes of little note! | 
) barbarous men; and, oh! the bated li 1 
Way did you force me back to curſe the [+ 4 
o curſe my friends, to blaſt with this — 
he yet untainted earth, and circling air ! 
o raiſe new plagues, and calbnew vengeance down! 
by did you tempt the gods, and dare to touch me ? 
2 — 1 9g f 
KK non 0p ces mn: t. 
—_ 5 Bat ene 
l mount ! Th ed 6a divine, 5 
ide all along the gaudy milk ilk fl "_ GA ehiy2d T 
0 
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Tg Sud my Laius ont, aſk every got 
In his bright place, it he knows fas! nes 
My murdered Laius{ Shall I not find him out? 
Will you not ſhew him? Are my tears deſpis'd ? 
Why then I'll thunder: Ves, IL will be mad, 

An fright you with my, cries ! Fs. . gods ! 
Tho! vultures, eagles, dra y heart; 
I'll ſnatch celeſtial flames, fire * vel ow 9 
Melt down your golden roofs, make your door 
Of chryſtal fly from off their diamond hinges! 
Drive you all out from your ambroſial hives,” Har 
To ſwarm like bees about the field of — ly 
What ho] my Oedipus ! See where he ſands? S W 
His groping | hoſt 3 is lodged upon a tow'r! 
Nor can kad, the road ! Mn 22 foul! n 
I'll wrap thy ſhiveri t in t 

And foe fa ee, ** 
But ſee ! we're landed on the happy . coaſt, 

And all the golden ſtrands EE oer 
With . gods that Neue to try our cauſe! M's: 


ove ! Jove!. whole majeſty now 12 me down! 
himfelf burns in unlawful fi * | 

ke, w — "ian na us. tis Jone! And | 
»Tis fate, upon record div ine, 2 : 

And — ſhall now be ever mine. 


Sure it is doomſday :=——Ha ! by Hel it is! back ] 
And ſee the heav'ns, and earth, and air, 
Are all on fre the very ſeas like molten glaſs, ' od I 
Roll their bright waves, and from the ſmoaky deep | | 
Caſt up the glaring dead ! The trumper ſounds, 
And the angels ſkim about the 

To fummen all mankind | EC 9 


Run, ſally out, nnd ſer the b fire; 
Alarm Nature; let looſe all the winde; N 
Set free thoſe ſpirits, whom magic binds 


eee reins; 
23 


Vilt tl 
orce f 


The fiends ſtart from their H 


RAV PM 
11 all things bes harmony decline, | 
And the cont! 

Pee - = as wes, Don Carles, . 


Whirl, top the fun; arreſbhis charioteer ; 

Til ride in that away! pull him down'; * 

On! how I hurl the as I run! 

Now, now I gn Bid. 


ke, ſtrike your torches ! Bid the ſtars deſcend l 
ſe wander in the dark! ! 


Hack ! Boreas muſters up his roaring crew: 

Ay wings, and I'll among them] Wreath my bed 
lich flaming meteors, load my arms with thunder; 
nich as 1 nimbly cut my cloudy wa . 
1 hurl on this ungrateful earth, 404 laugh 

o hear the mortals yelling, 

ly! There's the Heſperian dragon ! I mu ® pak hm, 
tetore I reach the golden bough : * There C 
orge thy curs'd mam with that, and ceaſe thy barking, ö 
is a delicious morſel 
what a merry world is this Elyzium ! 

ec how the youthful ſhepherds — to th pipe, 

nd fat Silenus waddles in the round 

teware thy horas, Pan! Cupids with their bow- ſtrings, 
moths, em faſt'to-th' tree! 

hat's that? a ſummons to me, from the gods? 

bick Mercury, and tell em 11 appear. 

ow Juno dead The — then is wine! 

ad I'll have more than Juno's privilege! 

* how the Ether ſmoaks ! The chryſtalline 

alls clattering down! This giddy Phaeton 

Vil! ſet the — on fire. — with him, Jove 

lt thou not bolt him? Then I'll act thy = 

dice from thy flaming hand the ſlothful dart, 
nd thus I ſtrike my thunder thro" his heart. 
ert s Coriolanus. 


il ye not kill me yet? then hide at len 
bde me from there, juſt there be tag 


id, 


1 


* 
- 


E 


254 RA 
re 
Extended on the floor he graſp'd my hand 

I though pe ibs det's pang, but, 2 „anger 
Why had not I the fame ? I find it now, 


*Twas Nature Jap yo in a en, * 
EFFREY'S Edwin, 


| wund where's the bridegroom? Where is the der 


man? 
8 , thou bi friend, for I am come to claim hin, 
My father here! G ſacred Sir! your blefling ; 
Theſe are my nuptials, this the torch of. ,. 
The temple open ! Then be wait ma thy. | 


Why then Pll fre 
The lofty een nal ung” 
To e feal we to. bis ie, 
n err tis - lorious flames. T 
| Rrowor's Fall of Segantan 


| — Perdition to my ſoul! - 

O — murthereſs ! Wretch accurſt! 
This, this alone, was wanti to _— 

Of woes and crimes th comp ”= 
Now is thy meaſure full : The fabled pl 

Wheel, ſtone, and rulture of the Grecian Hell, 
Match not the torttres that I feel within : ' 
Or my brain turns, or I'm already rere. 

The gloomy horrors of — —.— FUR 
"Thick on oy OR — - ö * 
See the grim crouching uns my 
And owns a blacker ſhade than e er he fine, 
The triple furies curl their vengeful — 
Their baneful eyes ſhoot terrible diſma 
They pull, they tear me to the dreadfu bert 


D th' wfernal judges e i ous 
a Faowvs's Phi 


| O, this brain ! ten thouſand ſhapes of 
Ren hon, en 


nay * 


———— deer 


Can we do aught bur well, — — 
eee. 


tv! who art Shows . 2 
— Jeigmof thy oak i © 
d (ickens ta d mn, &'n 1 Lee * 10 


ah, 
das wth Veg: 10s hw 


deems at this Jul Proghee, 
bold a blow r 
Lark ! unders . 
de | oo Fre run ad at falls 1 

d at one blow I end the humen i, 


rr 
zn de with Hleav'n ? 6; cha n * 


n 


impotence, that cou d not ſtrike, = 


11.40 


Vor. all 
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All frail and tranſient as my'laps'd domidions J 
E'en now the ſolid earth prepares to flide 
From underneath me, Nature's power cries out, 
Lease him thou univerſe No Hold me, Hear, 
Hold me, thou Heav'n, whom I've forſaken !—Hal 
Thy" n ths' accure'd | - 


Bibers! Guflaou I a le 
OF traitors! Of! or r my diftrated Soul, Mi; 
Will burſt indignant — this jail of Nature But 
To where ſhe beckons: yonder—No, mild oy. e 
Point not to life—1 cannot linger — 4 But 
Cut off. from thee, the mi 


The ſcorn of human - Kind- A crawpled king! 
Who let his mean, / poar-hearted Love, one 
To coward Prudence ſtoop ; who made it not 
The firſt undoubting action of his reign, 
To ſnatch thee to his throne, and there to ſhield 
Thy helpleſs boſom from a ruffian's fury” — 
O ſhame ! O agony ! O the fell | 
Of late, of vain repentance 3 * n ) nc 
Is all on fire? 'a wild abyſs of thought — 
Th' infernal world'difcloſes ! See! A die f 
Lo! with fierce ſmiles he ſhakes the bloody ſteel, 
And mocks my feeble tears !—Hence! quickly, be 200 
Spurn his vile 1 9 give it to the dogs 
Expoſe it to the winds and ſcreaming ravens! 
Or hurl it down that fiery ſteep to ell, ; 
There with his 7 ip toſs in flames for rer! 
Ah impotence of Rage? What am I arg nh 
84d, He ft, all *—The forms of dumb 
| 2 dome our ful tomb ?—What do T 2 The t 
This ſoft abode of Innocence and Love Df w. 
Turn'd to the houſe of Death! à place of horror! Molin 
Ah ! that Toa: Pale! pale! deform'd 
m 
2 N 22 geiler. 


E E ee OA. 1 , hoe. » ws © | wi | | 
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REASON. 


odd reaſons muſt of force give way to better. 
SHARESPBURE'S Julius e 


Reaſon was given to curb our headſtrong will, 
ud yet but ſhews a weak phyſician's fall ; 
res nothing while the raging fit does laſt, | 
put ſtays to eure it when the worſt is paſt : - 
tcaſon's a ſtaff for Age, when Nature's 5 youe : 
Bat Youth Umm | 
4 0 Da Cg, of o. 


0h ! why did Heav'n leave man ſo weak: 
o truſt trail Reaſon with the rule of Senſe ? 

is over-pois/d, and kick'd-up in the air, 

hile Senſe weighs down the ſcale, and keeps it there, 
Or, like a captive king, die borne away, 

ind forc'd to countenance its rebel's ſway. 

) no! our 1 1 vainly lent, 

Nor is a ſlave its own conſent! 3 
f Reaſon on W's beer triumph watt, 
in eaßy kipg deſerves no better fate. 33 Bid. 


deiſon, alas! It does not know irfelf, ASCE Kage 

But man, vain man! would with his 

hort lin'd plummet 

athom the vaſt Ie of beavenly juſtice, | 
Der“ . 


jaſon ! the p pow'r to gueſs at right and wrong ! | | 
[he twinkling act 
Wi — life, * wakes and winks by turns ; 
ooling the follower between ſhade and ſhining ! 
Cover en Bride, 


N hat art thou, but the very ſource 
d ſpring, from whence flow all our miſeries A 
[hou art that glimmering light, * which alone 


e can diſcern thoſe crimes, which otherwiſe | 
N 2 We 


266 REA 
We ne'er had underſtood, at leaft as ſuch, 


And ſo had known no guilt. 
Filuzs' s Unnatural Zratlen, 


— —_——Gw—_—_— co. 

But what is Reaſon, when yngodly prelates 

Hoodwink the mind ; and make us Pod of d K 
Pmure's 3 Date «ly G. 


Debates man ty ay Nat 
Thiok'ſt that thy crazy s pri Not 

nn i 
20 biegt , are are — ha y: 


Which is thy gr 
evils at a di 


to ſtupid du 
They feel no threat'ning 
Nexer reſlact on their paſt miſeries ; 
Their folid comfort is their wane of ſenſe, 
But Reaſon is the tyrant of the mind 
Awakes our to all our cares and griefs; 
Diſtracts our hopes, and in a thouſand ſhapes 
rum mmm 


V Princeſt of P ' "# 


Have a care of Reaſon: 1 | bat 
| Tis an unweild weapon, double edg d, Reaſ 
To wound the female hand, that draws 
Or plays too freely with it. e | 


Juſtice, Wiſdom, Reaſon too is vain, 
(Tho? that perhaps may make it — hour) 
But then the next, like a ſpring-tide, "will flow 
With greater force. My paffion is too ſtrong 
In Reaſon's narrow bounds to be confin'd. = 7 
Wanpzsrond's Fatal 


Reaſon is too, roo feeble to erat em: 
Man to deſtruction runs with eag Ip 
Nor fees his ruin—till his faces pa 


; Won 


In vain, my friend, eee e a 
A fog wat Nature's hand beſtow'd ed "_” 
To meet and Misforrune in the face, dt aa 


* 


* 
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1 hook with blaſts of Paſſion, thus we fall, 


Buzzi Injured Innocence. 
If, king of Fogland, i sn 
Mbh nds the weal and 1 e dene 
You love and ſeek the truth, let Reaſon judge, 
Cool, ſleady, quiet, and dilpation'd Reaſon; 
For never yet, nce A ſelfiſh race 
of men began to jar, 7172 


No ever can It 2 | 
. — 2 


'ou'dſt thou deſtroy the di of man, a 
ul level bim with dre ee fair Reaſon, 


ad ſubſtitute wild, ' warring Appetites, 
Digracing her milf Gaps ?—But thou bu 00 — 
| The man Kr re hrs Aron bom 


= the ANTON 
183 TEN Har anv' Regal. 

Reaſon ! the bonry dotard's dull direrefs, 

ut loſes all becapſe Len 
leaſes! þ rumFous pilot, that to hun 
(We, for ever lev the yan 
| | S. Josvsa e Irene, 


But, Reaſon? „ue eee will. 


las ! had Reaſon ever yet the power 

bn Ls Tn } 
ot feel his anguiſh | 
uid Reaſon govern, Lad now rejoie L 
ey were engag d, N 

ill conqueſt mild, and Rome was free. 
e Þ acer geen op ag 

0 $ e it 

kya in the Wen f b D Bhve, ” 4 

ſhould forget he ever won my ſoul ; 44. 

orget rr . 
N 3 Nay 
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Nay fly perhaps to yon deteſted field, 

And ſpurn with ſcora his mangled een — me, 
Mumu Roman Father, 


When Reaſon, like the ſkilful charioteer, 
Can break the fiery paſſions to the bit. 
And, ſpite of their licentious fallies, keep 
The radiant tract of Glory; Paſſions, then 
Are aids and ornaments. Triumphant Reaſon, 
Firm in her ſeat and ſwift in her career, 
Enjoys their violence, and fmiling, thanks 
Their formidable flame, for high renown. 
. Yr, OUNG". 4 Brothers 


O what a pain to think, when every thought, - 


Perplexin thought, in intricacies rung: +41) 1c} | 


An on knits th inextricable; toil”; 1 | 
In which herſelf is taken» I am lofty 1 20 1 
Poor inſect that I am, I am involved. als 
And bury'd in the web myſelf have wrought | 
One argument is balanc'd by another 
And Reafony Reaſon meets in doubetal fight; * 
And proofs are evittrerniin'd by equal proofs, 

k T Tanne n 


TOTES . 10, $430 


REBELLION. 


K that Rebellin 55 
Caine like itſelf, in baſe and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody Youth, guarded with 
ie | h 
I ſay, if damn'd Commation ſo appear, +, || 
In his true, native, and imoſt proper ſhape ; - 7: 
Y og, reverend father, and theſe, noble lords, 
Had not been bere to dreſs the ugly mag 15 
Of baſe and bloody Inſurrection, | 
With your fair honours. , You, Lord Archbiſhop, 
Whoſe ſee is by a civil Peace maintain'd, 
Whofe beard the ſilver hand of Peace has touch d, 


Whoſe learning and gocd hob Peace has —_— 
T3 75 4 hole 


ber, 


Th 
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Thoſe white inveſtments figure Innocenc, 
The Dove, and every bleſſed ſpirit of Peace: 
Wherefore do ye ſo very ilb tranſlate yourſeilf 
but of the ſpeech of Peace, that bears ſuch grace, 
hto the harſh and boiſterdus tongue of! War? 
Tuning your books to gruves, your ink to blood. 

Your pens to launces and your- torgue dwine, £ 


loud aner und a point of War. 
a9 Yo 9245 dene ar, Hey iv. 5 
To cruſh Rebellion, every way. is juſt: 4 
hogels, that dar rebel, were cambl'd _—_— 
from hdr wy _ to howl in endleſs woe. 
Duncr's Love and Ambition. 3 


RY Mi Wu? Ss 11 wud L 


RE CO N'CILATION | 2 


Vegan ad un ilud gary n 
Canſt thou forginw me ennſt thou, my Cleanthes , 


Let me embrace myſelf quite intothee ft 
Come, coine as fiercely as thou wilt; I meet thee, 


| cloſe within . and am thou a 
N Cleomencs, 


Behold his anger melts !. He, longs to loye you! _ 

To call y 1 Tben preſs you bard wich all 

The — | Ipeechleſs joys of nt. —. vr 3 
n Rows's, Fair Peni 


Why doſt thou turn . Why tremble thus hows 
Why thus indulge thy fears? and in „ 


4 


- — . 0 — 


Abandon thy di ſoul — —_— 9 
Caſt every black a ev 1A 
yay Ay — 213. ctuſt v. — 
95 7 arms, my heart, * 1 reeklve tee, un 
Vith tender Joy, with Cd forgivinhs 4 « " 
And all the longings of my firſt defires. ' N10! 
Fig ae Jie Bar 


Alas! Cleora, whither have I wander, ' 

And ſtray'd a wanton from thy tender care! 

How has iny eee nor known till now FO 
N , - 
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The gentle voice that lurey me bons to Love ? 
N ye gods, youve ph ted Faith ? Flo 
is there, ou 2 6 
ge e 
Sweet ſofmer of pal Ee ent 1 
There tho ad — of ur = 
jef to mitigate, e | 


2 each Cleora makes her maſter ha 
Forgive then my n of r 


Vain outrage on thy ſex dun 0 
Be all le 86 ul haf be rumen, 4 C 


O. my. Dane! loo edt, WY N 
This reconciling interview has ſoothd 
My troubled hom intq wander jo: 
As when the ſpring firſt on the foten'd top 
Of Lebanon, unbinds'/het-lovely treſſes, 
Aud he hr blooming een from Care! bro 
 Taexz0s's Edward and Eline. — 
mi RECOVERY... Yet 


The moet tht Tra aj! ly evi" | 
A fie ani troubled fluthber Tell upon ne: ; 
Chaos of gloomy uncohnected thought ! © Beit 


"Phat, in b ae whirl'd, made fleep more dreadful, 
Than the worſi waking 6 Pang While thus I dn 
Ready to bid farewell to ſuff ring clay, WF 
_— 2 roche any: wound, C 
Att 0 parting g apace ; at 
My flumbers ſofien's and, with 855 — Arc 
Serenity. of mind, — hog * | 80 
Aerial muſic too, by Fancy heard, . | 
Sooth'd my late pangs, and — my bread}, 
Tuouso Eduard and Eleonora. 


| „ Clerval, | 
Like a kind maſter, abear long from, home, * . 


REF. n 
ſoul with ſmiles turns to Its fair dwelling ; | 


Flows thro? the Chatbery of the heart, 
1 ary , to'fee that all is 1 


wakes her kindling r lu 


ſtre. 
anch 
REFRESHMENTS.” - 


bo when he benen gers have fainted fon 
Feneath the dog ſtar's ; if bony bor 
revive them from above, they meet half way 
The bleſſing, perch'd on "ſome tall poplar's height; 
ketreſh their plumes, and pruve their drooping wings, 
Dank the ene bn and ling its welcome. 
Jr. . 


REFORMATION, 
] now you all, | while u 


you 
Th' un- u ul 
Jet herein v 


N waated, 
Þy breaking thro' the foul nnd 


. 


5e 11) 


ent e e 


But when they ſeldom come, they, wiſh' Ber 
And nothing pleaferk but fair Row Tb; 0 oy 


So when this looſe behayjour 1 1 r 
\nd pay the debt I never Ron. 


B 
» eh ll Fr 57 men's 


„ ad, like bright on a ns 
My reformation! 2 55 IM al g 
Shall ſhew more „ und 5th more 


foil ro fer ir off, © 


bs Than that which 
N 5 "ni 


R EJ. 
11 ſo offend $0, make offence a in; Feen 6 
Redeeming tne, Ren: men, think t Lill. * 
| Sate, HomylV, 
REE 2 bo 
If I could find e 72 [ 


Of thouſands that had ſtruck anointed flags, 

And — 9 gs er. I'd not do't : But ſince No 

Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor rent, boon even x, 

Let 1 itſelt forſwear Den N 
rs 11 Suter un Wins 


Shed i in a curſed kour, and by a curſed hand, 
Blood ro ropal, unreveng'd has curs'd this Und: 
1 Blood, and fb 100 ſhed s blood too 
And ſuch à king is ſub 
e . 
If Monſters, Wars Tan ſuch 

If Heaven de ju ſt, its! ae on = 


All muſt be em on us Gd Mate ett 
Shall err from Thebes; but fad oY call'd to, more Wkc(v 
New moulded thunder of a larger fize, And 
R el ore. What! touch anointed power! Ihe 
Then BN Fr yet ove 5 himſelf be next, * 

Id you t fa $ ive 

1 "ff Peeps And 

How ſacred Let t 


When but the mk 4.1 1 30% „ 
Dine s blood for exphtrion, has "Bil. 


Fine work above, that their appointed care. ; 


Should be e 1 X TP 
1 ane 5 Den duale, We o 

q Whic 
Eoin Jad 

1401 1 4 f th 

A love which knows. na bounds to, Antony, b in 


Would mark the day with bonourz, when, all Hern (cr 
"Labour's r. hes each Propitions fot. l luſt 


ReB-J/ 275. 
to watc > 

od ited his better 1 2 eber, — 

n 1 Didi at fir Le 


ammon the priefts to ſpeedy ſacrifice ; 
Crown every altar; heap the ſpicy piles, 
* the vaſt fanes be hid in 1 . : 


good wake ful in his 


Xo penſive look prophane the ge men 
Nor orphan'd a be allow jon to mourn 5 ub! 

Nor virgins widow'd oe>tbeit bridal day, 
eg „ (10) „ "PEER 1 
ee WY houſe up, ye Tete wee ur Jo Pans: 
= our kng returns triumphant Haſte, all belle,” = 
bras” — 5 n „ « #2211 


Wind » 


and, as you vs'd to ſuppl icate your gf | * 
— and olive branches; ; or 
Bow down, and touch his knees! LN bu, ' 


Let ſpacious Crete throughout her hundred cities 1 Y 
leſound her Phedra's joy.” Let altan oak, 

And richeſt gums,” and ſpice, and incenſe roll 

The fragrant wreaths to Heaven G ping u. b. 

r all at large, and bid the loathſome dun 

bire up the 91 ſlaves that pine in dar! — 


| And waſte in | 
e them be cheat'd! let che ftaty'd r riot,” Jy — 
And glow with generous wine! Let oo. | 
1d. Let none . Feen, none, ſince Phedra? 1 
. Surrs' s Phadra and gelen, | 
f 


— ive that unprepar'd, n 21 Wr 
an, 7 only with once that tranſport, Wonder, 
Vhich ſwell each Grecian boſom, thus receive you.” 

And truly ſuch a burſt 1 have not ſeen 1154 9g 1 
br that beſt triumph. City, country, all, 

kin a gay triumphant Amper toſß d. 15 

i ſcarce could preſs along. The trum 

ls loſt in loud repeated ſh Noe. chat 


voice 
« 2 


3 of Ss 
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Your name to Heaven. Ten chouſund' eye, belox, 
Ach W the conqueror of Troy. 
Tuousovr Agamemne, 


RELIGION, 5 


ow his faich bur 8s che faſhion of 
it ever.changes with the next block. 
SHAKESPEARE's Much ade about Nothin 


Refigion's veil'd in types from vulgar eyes; 
None o'er en Se 7 
If Heav'n were left for every one to ſee, 
Hear'n wN be Hell, with too much company. 

Fe Faxs's Love in the Dai. if 


Zeal againſt Policy mantains debate ; * 
N and now the fate i o. 
The learned do by turns the leam'd confute,. oats Ty 
Yet all depart wnalter'd by diſpute. | 

The ; office cannot be deny dh:; 

It wears Heavn d liv ry » and is made our guide: 


But why ſhould we be j «> if we ſtra7 ; | Fo 
When all our porn which is the way ? 
Onazar's Mil. 


Tom Obtidinn 7 
Fe bur for cv aides hy he 
I'd bs wap WE 0G EI 6 | 
ey ſuffer their wives to be their maſters ; ſecondhy, 
They make men tiers for wane of wee y 
And then hang them up for ſtealing : laſtly, 
They're mad le yaw, <A call terms; \ 
And then they're ſo purg'd by their | 5 
Which they call Eren, chat ſome never are 
Their own men 
is aue, Cirifies cored Tek 


L 
$ 
To prove religion true, $54 6 : 
| 


If Aber wit or ſu could luke 
All Faiths afford the conſtant and the wiſe; 


And 


ud yet even they, by Edvextion ru, 


In defend what intavey" obey obey d. 1 3143.4 0 I 
* Devoe lite Emperor 


All under various names adore/and love, A 
One Power Immenſe, which ever rules above. Did. 


By reaſon man a can diſcern, 
Ju how be would be worhip'd, r f 
ee of Grenade. -. 


No power is ſafe, nor no religion , 
Wer ge eke, +» > BY 

Meer e Ex2's Cr Borgias 
If you've religi keep it to yourſelf; ESTER, 
\keiſts will elſe make uſe of toleratian, N 
And laugh you out on't, Ne, wee 35377 
Unleſs you mean to paſs for knaves of — 
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